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For healthy, restful sleep 




take OVALTINE 

OVALTINE is the ideal Uecltinit' drink for young 
and old alike— it relaxes nervous tension the natural way, 
promotes healthy, restful sleep, and it is llie easiest of all 
tonie foods to digest. If you he awake at night, a cup of 
delicious Oval tine before bed will help yon sleep sonndly 
and well. Try il and prove it yourself-^Ovalline is the 
world's best nightcap. 




r*jj CQNCEHIIWEP NOWWSHMOff 

OVALTINE, a concentrated detract of 
Malt. Milk and Eggs, is fortified with 
additional Vitamins. It also contains 
valuable minerals such ,n Calcium {or 
bone a ; nd teeth development, Magnes- 
ium to aid digestion, Iron for the blood, 
Niacin and Phosphorus for the nerves. 
A cup of OVALTINE with all its goodness 
sustains physical energy and mental 
effort and makes you feel on top of the 
world. 



MOftE VITAMINS TO THE O/P 



In addition to the VITAMINS present 
in the rich, nature! foods, OVALTINE is 
fortified with additional VITAMINS, 
providing a balanced daily intake of 
VITAMINS A. B. D. and NIACIN. With 
every cup of OVALTINE you get many 
more VITAMINS and therefore 
greater health benefit. 

IPeuciouts FLAVOURS 

OVALTINE off ers two delicious 
flavours: MALT, a combination of 
Matt. Milk and Eggs with a rich, 
satisfying flavour that everyone 
loves, and CHOCOLATE, with all 
the OVALTINE goodness plus real 
chocolate flavour. It's a special treat 
the children will love 1 . 
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for the general health and 
well-being of your family, 
give them Ovaltine every 
day. Made from nature's 
best foods and fortified 
with health - giving Vita- 
mins, Ovaltine nourishes 
and sustains physical 

energy and mental effort 

makes you feel on top of 
the world. Y j ^ 

it s FORTIFIED 

WITH ADDITIONAL 

VITAMINS 
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BUY THE BEST- IT COSTS NO MORE 



**«**r OMM'S WEERLIi 

IWFICV: SI MlMlielll St., BrisiMHt. Uilum Box ttUfT O^.O. 
UJELAHIP; OfflCK as-M nnllMi, St.. AdMUde If lien Doi UU , O.'O 
HEKTH ni-FICK 17 J»inx« fit . Pfrtri. Let-Leri Bai «IG. O.PO 
TJUSSiANIA-. Lfittnri tD 9>(3nr> edllreH 
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HELP FOR 
THE AFFLICTED 

A VICTORY won over great personal 
affliction is not only a victory for 
the person concerned but an immensely 
powerful inspiration for others similarly 
affected. 

Recently the remaining eye of the 
little American boy Mike Sibole was re- 
moved to save his life. 

At once 76-year-old Helen Keiler, 
blind and deaf since childhood, wrote a 
letter of encouragement to his parents. 

Of abl the messages of sympathy re- 
ceived by Mr. and Mrs. Sibole, none 
would be more comforting than Helen 
Keller's. 

What she wrote with warm assurance 
was that a joyful and rich life was still 
within the reach of their son. 

Her words will inspire not only the 
grieving hearts of the Siboles hut all 
parents who share the wsponsibitity of 
guiding an afflicted child to the fullest 
and most useful life, possible. 

The knowledge that another person 
has successfully overcome a similar dif- 
ficulty is Lhc most potent form of en- 
couragement. 

The legless R.A.F. hero Douglas 
Bader has time and again offered similar 
personal encouragement to amputees. 

The refusal of polio-stricken Australian 
singer Marjoric Lawrence to be beaten 
by her illness has been an inspiration to 
countless fellow sufferers. 

When Helen Keller wrote her letter of 
encouragement to the Siboles she was 
obeying the deep sense of rcsponsibilitv 
which those who have triumphed over 
affliction invariably have towards those 
who need help. 

Their example must inspire not only 
those to whom it is immediately applic- 
able, but all who hear of it. 

It is true that the afflicted can, with 
wise and loving care, develop a com- 
pensatory extra strength of spirit. Qui to 
give them the opportunity, the more 
fortunate must help. 
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SLBSCRIPTIOIV 
RATES 

9D£ TWELVE 
MONTHS. MONTHS 
(postage included) 
Wslr.ilia and New 

Guinea £1/6/0 £2/12/0 

British Dominions £2/0/0 £4/0/0 
I on- in II countries £2/lU/0 £5/0/0 
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Our cover: 

• Our cov«r for this week's spring 
fashion Issue shows the curreni favorite— 
tin.- ilCTdrr, unbelted line. W<? received two 
phocogmphs of the- scuit from oversea and, hi 
rtilbborjliOiL, our rulor rtudio and anim df, 
vised * repetition of rhe model in profile to 
produce what v/v think is a iLriking eoinpori- 
ticm. 

This week: 

• Katherine Dunham and her troupe of 
dancers, who arc now luuring Australia, 
have built up an international reputation. Soiw 
ot their exotic dances have been captured by 
ciur cameraman in two pages of color pljuin 
graphs or pages U>. 41. 

]% T exi week: 

• The Duke of Windsor is a keen gar- 
dener. Next week we present the first haH 
nl .1 feature written by lie Duke himself about 
the garden* he lias helped (u create. Thf 
exclusive five-p3ge feature next week ineliuln 
three pages of rolor pictures showing how 
bcautilul the Duke has made his garden it 
"The Mill," the Windsors' home in Francr 

• Entries art pouring in for our £600U 
Cookery Contest. This week we announce 
three inure progress prizes, and next week will 
ptiblhh 10 more — two in each of the five lec- 
tions of the Contest. 

• Chrysanthemums are always a popular 
favorite with the home gardener. Next 
week we give hints on good cultivation 
methods to produce abundant and healthy 
blooms 

• Next week's fuJl-length, com pic It 
novel, "Bridget," ia by Monica Ewer, i 
popular English writer. It Ls a dramatic storf 
of a man who married a woman he didn't 
Inve, and then met a girl he could have iovfd 
Il i^ a heartwarming story. 
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thf SI/SAW SUE A 



TWICE she got as far as Charles' door and turned back 
into the road. The third time she stood for several 
minutes on the porch, hrr hand poised midway to the 
hell. She thnught ol all [he articles in magazines about 
the things a wise woman doesn't do, and her hand fell to her 
aide again. 

She saw again, like flashes on a screen, the sequence of 
events that had brought her to this door. 

Act I started with the telephone call from Sonia at eight 
o'clock on that Saturday morning some weeks ago, and 
Soma's hubhly voire dissolving her sleepiness and telling 
about ihr Impromptu party that she and Matthew were 
organising lor that evening. 

"You are free, aren't you, Patti?" 

How nice to be able tu say, "No, dear, sorry, but I'm afraid 
"*| 1 m all booked up." But one couldn't pretend to Sonia. 
' l es, I'm free." 

"Wonderful. And listen, sweet, look nice, because we've 
found you a hooey ol a man. He's going <o be Mail's locum 
when we go on holiday, and—" 

"Oh, Sonia ..." 

There li wai agji,,, & v ,ense of foreboding, even before 
a thing began. 

"1 know what you are thinking, sweet. But it won't 
he like thai again. Tim it a really decent bloke . . '* 
So was Charles a really recent bloke. The most really 

AH 1 } >M1 C ° M W " h m " t 1 k,low - 
I u , l' >,1R dp P rcssiu '> alternated with excilement. The 
Winnie of happm™ swelled and swelled; and ihen without 
an, wanting .t burst, leaving only a clammy sadness behind 

ai seven o clock she was in two minds whether to en at 
Sr^': «° ,lir ™B" *« rttttal of preparation, 
mm htlle boon, .„ hope that would lead to the inevitable 
2' 7"* <onl S hl . maybe a later night-the inevitable 
Mmg of an empty Rat, a silent telephone, and a solitary 
«up al cocoa bef or{ . fc^ r > 

nifule " hr WM 1 wnman a " d ho f* was «cond 

i m t ri '"'"J 11 °" ^ ^ UP ' ™»mg out essence, 

orraitt LX nS u °L hi ¥ h imva6 ° <** <■«• 'be grey 

theTm ■ a' , ChilrlpS h » d " llrd h " " cob ^ «re.„" g and 
her X^ye, P*''" 1 ,b " rontra « cd *° with 

Attire Sh ' W " c " cful to »™ e "< ilh « «rly 
on Ihe fiuo ^tln» VagUC P:1T,5 '•- Wi,h P to P 1 '- 5iUi "S 
•We inX na V P m ^ ,C,r drinks - " r 

Matthew wn s P "T" ""'^ ^ a dl ™ ol '^m 

Sonia ^ by " hc S"mnph„ne. and 

"it aS^P* iIltl cIm1, "<K "bout in the kitchen. 

£ ' P: " [i ." ** called, "send her in here." 

ntnZ^P^Z™* " ross / hc in corduroy 

' ' Pi "" s c !" 5 ™«|H Ihe assembled laces and came 
Tint Aurnw^ WcW, WeeJ[lt _ AuK „ u g „, ft 



to rest on the unfamiliar one, belonging to a thin vomit; man 
who sat beside Matthew on the Hoot, turning over a pile of 
records. 

"How many times," she asked herself silently, "have I done 
that at difficult parties, looking over and over the stack of 
records ns if searching for a favorite one, hiding the panic 
inside by a little meaningless smile ol amusement?" 

"At last!" Lifting a record triumphantly from the pile, 
he held it out to a girl across the hearth. "This one, Sun* 
shine?" 

Prtrli lumrd Iter head. Sonia's young sister. Jan, her round 
fare wreathed in smiles. She turned once more towards the 
kitchen, 

"Excuse me, please," 

Without even raising his head, he twisted his leg* neatly to 
the side. 

"Beg your pardon. It may be your music. Sunshine, "but 
it's my dance." Springing to his feet, he pulled the girl 
after him into the hall. 

"Here you are at last, Patti! Chop up this bacon like an 
angel. No, you can't, you're too immaculate. Co and talk 
to Tim." 

"Can't. He's dancing with Jan." 

"Thrill for her, she's got a crush on him. What do you 
think?" 

"I don'l think anything. So far he hasn't sparrd me a 
glance. Oh, Sonia, stop trying to arrange things, can't you?" 

"All right. Carry this tray. Pate dc foic thing, specially for 
Matt-" She obeyed docilely. 

"Matthew, pate de foie thing, specially for you." 

"Give it me, girl. You can't walk round with trays looking 
like that." 

"laioking like what?" 

Matthew gave hrr bin benign-uncle smile. She began to 




Her dress was more daring and sophisticated than 
any she had ever worn and Timothy's admiration 
was all she had hoped. 

smile bark, but forgot the smile half-way at the sound of | 
voice from Ihe door. 

"Looking like a moth in a garden of cabbages," it said. 
In thr breeze of laughter that followed llir remark, Patti 
turned and met his eyes. 

It was worth waiting for, she thought. This is probably 
the best moment of all, before there is—anything more. 

He held <mt his hands, and ihey began to dance. 

"I've heard a lot about you. Patti," he said. 

"Then you have a start on me," she answered demurely, 
"because I've heard nothing ;thout you except your name," 

"I don't like mayonnaise unless it's made with olive nil: 

wake up like a bear in the mornings, but 1 become a 
cooing dove at midnight " 

Patti glanced at her watch. "Three hours to go," Ihey 
said simultaneously, and laughed. 

Three hours to go, and then? 

'The moth has folded its wings." 

She looked up quickly into a pair of observant tlark eyes, 
and her heart leaped He is nice, she thought. Even il this 
is all — this evening, this dance, or just this silly conversation, 
it is worth while. 

But miraculously il wasn't all. At one o'clock he drove 
her home. 

"I wani to see you again. Patti. You know that." 

She replied gravely, "I never know things like thai." 

"But you hope?" 

"Alls further request for my company will be gis'tfl 
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Put your best fore forward with Yardley make-up Yordloy 
Powder, blended to cling lastingly, fltrtter sweetly. Yordley 
Lipstick, smooth and long-tasting, Ami for rhtrl rodionl 
undertone -Yordley Feulhir Foundation. 

Yordley Povder.9/11 Yordley Feather Foundarkm.\Q/i 
—Yordlvy Lipstick. 12/4; refill bit 

YARDLEY 

For Natural Loveliness 
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lilt th. tun with a littt. 
tauch of IRASSO 



for less than £89 

Fo tree folder; "lu Days .,. the I'.S.A." ,sk ynur travel 
au,enl mt — 



PAAf Alffffl/CAAf 



Page 4 



Gil didn't seem to f it into the accepted 

pattern of a voting man in 
love, and yet she was sore 
he did love her. 



By VERA WYiVN 
GRIFFITHS 

ILLUSTRATED BY BARBARA ROMRTSOH 



■■Tvl-T how can you know when you're in love, or when 
IF someone is in love with yuu?" Margol anted 
if "Oh, you'll know, all right," Sum: said with the 
fointly Superior smile of tbc older sister wttu was going 
to be married in three weeks' time. You'll know when 
you have someone of your own." 

"But il isn't as if 1 haven't met anyune yet. How did yon 
know that Bruce waj different?" 

Susan laughed, anil a Hush rati into her pretty cheeks. 
"Weil, he said he loved me, ol course" 
Margcit frowned in dissatisfaction. 

"Oh, dear, I don't know how to explain," Susan cried, 
"it's different, that's all- Bruce was different, perhaps 
because, he asked me tn marry him." 

"And supposing you didn't want to marry him?" Margot 
uJted. "Supposing he thought you were all right for him, 
but yuu knew he wasn't all right lor you?" 

"Darling, you're being a goose," said Susan, laughing. "I 
just can't explain. Ynu can't possibly mistake it when 
it happens." 

All that had been nearly a year ago; soon afterwards Susan 
had married Bruce and at the wedding Margui had met 
Gjl Antony, who was Brute's best man. 

She had thought immediately that he was something 
rather special: tall, with a lean, humorous fare; as they 
stood in the rhanccl he had narrowed his grey eyes at 
her in a tiny, secret smile 

Afterwards he had said: "You're chief bridesmaid and 
I'm best man; Wc must see this through together," and brr 
heart had skipped I heal in an entirely new kind of excite- 
ment. 

"Tell me about Gil Antony," she said when Susan went 
up to change. "Who is he? Where does he live? Why have 
1 never seen him before?" 

Susan grinned at her in the mirror. "Do you like him?" 

"Oh. so-so," said Margot airily. 'Tvc only just met him. 
But tell me about him." 

"He lives ottt erf town, in the country; that's probably 
why you haven't run into him before. With his mother." 

Margol giggled. "Is that a warning? Mothers can be diffi- 
cult, I know." 

"Not Mrs. Antony," said .Susan. "I've met her. She's 
sweet." 

"But what does he do in the country? Farming?" 

"No, no, he comes in every day. lie's tie maths lecturer 
at the Technical College. Don't go falling in love with hhn," 
she added. "He doesn't bother much with girls." 

"Mrs. Antony?" Margot suggested. 

"Maybe, or perhaps he just isn't interested. 1 don't know." 
"He's been giving me some very interested looks." Margot 
said. 

"Well, enjoy yourself. But don't say I haven't warned you." 
Silly ol Susan, Margot thought as they went downstairs. She 
wasn't in the least likely to fall in love with Gil. He was 
welcome to go on living with his mother, but il was nice to 
have an attractive escort for die day. The thing was to make 
the most of the occasion and enjoy herself, as Susan had re- 
commended. 

After the Hotter ol confetti and good wishes which had 
wafted Susan and Bruce nn their way, Margot had fuund 
Gil beside her. 

"Now what shall we do? We're alt dressed up in our best 
rlothes. Have you any ideas? 11 

They had driven in Gil'i car through a countryside bridal 
with may; they'd had dinner at some palatial hotel, then 
they had danced. 

"How well ue dance together," he said. "We must do morr 
of this." Meaning nothing, she knew, except that he was 
happy, and they were enjoying themselves on Susan's wedding 
day. But all the same, her bean had given that little skip of 
excitement. 

She had silently scolded herself for it. There was no 
need to be like that; it was just a case of the best man doing 
his dutv bv the bridesmaid. If she had been quite unattrac- 
tive, he would have been just as attentive, in the circum- 
stances, probably. 

She hadn't expected to see him again. When at last he 
took her home she said, "Thank ynu for a lovely time," and 
he said, "I've enjoyed it, too." And he got into the car and 
whirled off, with no more hints about continuing their acquain- 
tance in the Future. 

She had stood at the gate, watching the tail-lights disap- 
pear, not quite certain for a moment how she felt. But the 
next day she hadn't given him a thought, beyond remembering 
that he had been charming to her. Just when had she de- 
rided she was in love with Gil? 

Susan hadn't really been very helpful. All this mysterious 




business about knowing you were in love, as though you sud- 
denly beheld a vision! There had been nothing like that about 
her affair with Gil, if you could call it an affair. During 
that week he had rung her up and suggested anniher trip in 
the car, and she had been pleased and happy about it, and 
they had spent another delightful evening together, and after 
that Gil had somehow become part of her life. 

The (rouble was that without reabsng what you were 
doing you drifted into a situation: Gil ringing her up, Calling 
for her, being asked to rotne in for a meal; becoming so 
frequent a visitor that nobody any longer made special pre- 
parations for him. 

He would drop in on his way from the roUcge, and if she 
didn't happen to be about he would sit quietly reading until 
she appeared, and when she did appear he would jusl glance 
up with that quiet smile. 

"Hallo, Margot, f thought I'd drop in. Do you feel like 
doing anything tonight?" 

Ol course, they teased her about him; you got used to 
being teased when you had brothers. 

Margot's "steady," they called him. And she would say, 
"Oh, don't lie silly. There's nothing like that about it." 

''But, my good girl, he's here every other minute. Don'l 
tell me this is une of those good old platonic friend 
ships?" 

At first it had all been fun. "Purely platonic," she would 
assure them blithely- It was a little difficult to decide at what 
point it had become unsatisfactory and baffling. Perhaps after 
it ceased to be quite so platonic, after that night when Gil 
had kissed ber; a June night with a huge gulden moon 
and the garden sweet with roses. 

He said, as he usually did. "Well, good-night, and thank you 
for everything." Then quite suddenly he took her in his arms 
and kissed her. 

"Margol," he murmured, and somehnw it was quite natural 
and extraordinarily cnmfonablc to stand there with her cheek 
against his. Then he said, quite briskly, "Good-night, darling," 
got in the car, waved a hand, and drove off. 

Su where did that get you? she wondered as she thoughtfully 
hung up her dance-dress. 

She had known, or supposed, that one day he would 
kiss her, and she'd had the leeling that it would murk a step 
forward in their relationship. Now he had kissed her, and 
nothing was different. "Good-night, darling," he had said, 
just as he usually said it, and she was queerly conscious of 
something missing. Surely as she stood in his arms he should 
have said, "I love you, Margot." 

Perhaps he didn't. But, if not, why come to see het every 
day? How could you tell when a man was in love with you? 
And it was perhaps then, at that moment, that she kites* 
that she wanted him to be in love with her. 

"Sn 1 must be ill love with him," she reflected, sitting up 
in lied clasping her knees, suddenly smiling to herself, thrilled 
and excited, like arty girl in love, Oh, hut after this everything 
would be different, must be different. She could hardly wait 
for the muincnt when she would see him again, when he would 
kiss heT and this time say, "I luvc you, Margot." 

So it was most definitely disconcerting to find that nothing 
was different. Gil came. They went out together. Sometimes 
he kissed her, sometimes he didn't. Not a ripple 
broke the calm of their relationship. 

He took her nut to the pink-washed house where he lived 
with hii mother. Mrs. Antony was quite charming to her. 
"Sweet," Susan liad said, and she had been right. Mrs, 
Antony was slight and grey-haired, but still oddly girlish, 
in darks and a rugged tweed jacket, her hands dirty from 
gardening, 

"Gil talks so much about yuu," she said, and Margol noticed 
that she had the same way as he had of narrowing her grey 
eyes in a smile. 

Perhaps Mrs. Antony was the answer; you could imagine 
that any son would dote on her. Yet Mrs. Antony was brisk 
and cheerful, obviously not at all the snrt of person whn 
would expect or want to be adored or spoilt. 

"I've always hoped that Gil would marry a nice girl," she 
said when diey were alone together for a moment, "A man 
should have a home of his own." 

"But what about you?" said Margot, feeling that she was 
being pushed into a false position, yet fumbling after an 
explanation. 

"Oh, don't worry about me," said Mrs. Antony. "I'm 
not a lonely sort of person. I always have too much to 

do." 

"But " Margot began, then Gil came in, and there was 

no opportunity again for finishing that sentence, even if 
she had known how she meant to finish it. Could the have 
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•aid to Mn. Antony, "But you don't understand. He 
hasn't asked nic to marry him. He hasn't ever said 
thai he loves me," 

She thought not, for Mrs. Antony now, like 
everybody else, assumed that Margot was going to 
marry Gil. Naturally. What else would one expect 
after all these mouths of devoted attention? 

Margot couldn't imagine a future without him. 
'lint hr must say something," she thought, fran- 
ti,.,IU "He must say, Margot, I love you, darling 
Marry me_' " 

You couldn't just drift dumbly, There must come 
a moment when yuu looked at each other and said, 
"I love you," And. of course, everybody assumed 
that titat moment had long since come and gone. 

Aunt Ella came to tea one day. 

"Now, n&ftft all thin f hear?" she said roguishly, 
i suppose we shall be having another wedding in 
the family iiion?" 

Margot turned starlet. They were all looking at 
her; Mother, the boys, Mrs. Han nam, the reetor's 
wiir, who had happened to drop in. They were all 
waiting Iot her to smile and mention a date. But 
how could she, when Gil had never mentioned 
marriage? 

1 don't know why you should think that. I'm 
not even rngaged yet," she said shortly. Then she 
hurried out of the room, aware of the astonishment 
in their eye*. 

Mother said afterwards, "Margot, this affair with 
Gil. It's hern going on fur a long rime now." 
"Mm," she said glumly. 

"Darling, I don't want to interfere, but I don't 
think it's good when an affair just goes on and on 
and on. Static. Are you in love with Gil?" 

Marcot shook her head. "I don't know — yes, J 
think »o. Oh, I don't know." 

She wanted to pour out all her miserable uncer- 
tainty hut mother had eloped with father when 
she was seventeen. So how could she understand? 

Bui maybe she did understand a little, lor she 
laid l tentatively: ''iiome men never do come to 
the point. I mean-taling a pretty girl out is 
pleasant, and they never get any farther, and lime 
goes on. The thing is, Margot. if yoo'rr going to 
give Gil up, don't leave it ido bite," 

Give him up? The thought hadn't occurred to 
her, but there it was now, a possibility. Freedom 
and release, perhaps. But the thought brought no 
sense of freedom and release, onlv a dreariness 



so immense that she realised sadly how much she 
loved i id 

But, nevertheless. Mother was right. You could 
go on and on, nothing happening. Static, that was 
Mother's word And when at last, unable to bear 
it any longer, you gave him up, it was. too late, 
because meanwhile the springtime of youth had 
tluwn. 

She would he unhappy Iur a time, fur a long 
time, but that would pass. She would forget Gil. 
And perhaps, one day there would be someone else. 

She thought her mind was made up, but when 
next evening Gil appeared the. determination 
vanished, fn any case, there was no opportunity for 
saying what she had planned to say, for Gil re- 
marked, "Gome out in the rar; I want to show 
you something," 

The countryside was decked with may, as it 
had been on the day of Susan's wedding. That 
was almost a year ago, almost a year exactly sitirc 
she had iirst known Gil. 

"1 ran'l go on," she thought. There would be 
another year, and a year 
aflrr that, everything still 
the *atne. 

"Gil—" she began, and 
he turned and smiled at 
her, and she swallowed 
bark the words. "Noth- 
ing," she said. "Nothing at 
all" 

They tnrned into a 
green lane, rounded a cor- 
ner, and Gil stopped the 
rar before a square little 
house, standing hack in its 
garden, low eaves coming 
down like heavy eyebrows 
over the upper windows. 

"I've got the key," Gil 
said. "Gome on, let's go 
and have a look nt it," 

Margot followed hint 
along the path between 

To page 42 
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"That man fascinates me," said 
Jennie, gating raptly at the pMn 
al my old Uncle Ambrose. 






WHEN you ran such a plate as 
1 iId, with window lettering 
trading 'BARBARA'S BAR- 
GAINS," it it necessary to 
develop a sympathetic (runt thiit 
"ill not let the customers mspect 
that vuu think thev must Ix- crazy, 
My business is not antiques, nor 
is it what is called a thrift shop, but 
fi is somewhere between the two, 
offering an assortment of semi- 
Jrtimk rubhish that is sure to ap- 
peal to someone. 

And I have just watched the door 
c»M on the most gullible little 
sweetheart of them all, which is 
why I am wiping my glasses free 
of something; diat seems tn be tears. 

It all started a month ago 1 had 
just sold a couple of ugly rococo 
figurines to a woman who obviously 
ilumseht ihe was getting the better 
<>f me, and when I pu! the eight 
dollars— seven-fifty profit— in my 
cash box I winked at the photo 
of Uncle Ambrose that I kept on 
my desk lor no particular reason. 

He was quite a character, and 1 
thought of something f heard him 
*>> when t was a child. Suckers 
are that way because they want to 
be, ' 

So h occurred to me that ,ome- 
one might even be foolish enough 
o buy Uncle Ambrose, and for a 
lark I decided to offer him to the 
public, 

Uncle Ambrose was no beauty. 
His luursiyle wa , m 0 | d _ fl , hi(m| .' d 
tartender, ha^ hr had &m 
concertrnf Ugh, ^ „ ( 
coffin-shaped face. His expression 
Trot Adstsu.^ Women's Wnnr 
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was stern and dogged, and yet rather 
sad, which was rather peculiar, as 
I heard he was fond of saying that 
he never regretted anything. 

Anyhow. I made him the centre- 
piece of a jumbled, window display, 
and I thought that perhaps* one 
of his old flames might happen up 
Third Avenue and take him to her 
hnsom for the sake of I^H). Ur 
had never had the slightest dif- 
ficulty with the ladies, aside from 
getting sufficient money to many 
them. 

Uncle Ambrose was on view for 
ten days before 1 riuticrd anyone 
give him a second glance, and, 
of all people, it was an extremely 
pretty girl. She was a fluffy, blue- 
eyed brownette, freckled just enough 
to he cute, and she was staring at 
Uncle Ambrose with an awed 
curiosity that surprised me. Then 
she drifted on after a false start, 
as though she hated to tear her- 
self away. 

She was bark again that evening, 
hrr eyes flickering around the win- 
dow before they came tn rest on 
Uncle Ambrose, and then she settled 
into a tcn-minnlc trance. When she 
had gone f went out on the side- 
walk to test the full effect of my 
relative, but somehow he didn't do 
a thing to mc — or anyone else 
but thai freckled kid. 

She took to stopping by on her 
way to and from work, and I would 

- August K, 1956 



spy on her affair with the aid photo. 
It began to give me the creeps. 

Barbara, I said to myself, stop 
being so inquisitive. There's no 
mystery. But seeing her standing 
there, as before a shrine, told rne 
that something was queer. She was 
young and fresh as a flower, with a 
way of looking about her that made 
me think she came from out uf town, 
so I was leaning in the doorway 
when she rame by that evening. 

"Hello," I said. "Could you be 
from upstate?" 

"Yes, Maple Grove," uodded 
Frecktrs. "How did you know?" 

"Tm a small towncr. myself," I 
told her. "Would you like to come 
in and have a closer look at that 
picture? 1 ' 

She blushed. 'Td like to buy it. 
f'vr been trying tn make myself do 
it all week." All at once she looked 
older and rather miserable. "I must 
have him," she said in an exhausted 
sort of voice. "Do you know who 
he is?" 

"Now, how should ! know?" I 
shrugged. "Just some old-timer uff 
somebody's mantelpiece. Let's discuss 
him over a cup of tea. I'm just 
aliout to close up and make sutne." 

But Freckles, whose name turned 
out to be Jennie, had nothing in 
say regarding Uncle Ambrose. She 
was aching to talk, though, and lo- 
calise 1 have a romantic nature in 
spite of twenty years In the waiting- 



room of spinsterhood 1 listened to 
the old, old story that was so new 
and vexatious to her. 

Jennie didn't want to wither away 
in MapJe Grove, so she had come 
to the city to grasp at a dream. The 
boy she left behind was Bill, who 
was tied by tradition to his father's 
drugstore, which he would inherit 
in the due course of human events. 

"I thought 1 was entitled to try 
for a wealthy husband who would 
provide furs, jewels, a big house, 
and foreign travel," she said, gazing 
at Uncle Ambrose, "and I allowed 
myself a year tn get them. If 1 
failed, I'd go home." 

"Well, I'm ort my seventh month, 
And I — I think I'm about to realise 
my hopes. But the trouble is, Miss 
flarhara, that Bill is the one 1 really 
love. It's terrible! I thought things 
like that onlv happened in books." 

"Where do you think authors gel 
their plots?" I asked. "Yon can do 
what they do — make the ending 
to suit yourself. If you're going 
now you may have the picture with- 
out charge. Only I'm wondering 
why you want it," 

"He fascinates me," Jennie said 
softly. She was smiling, but it 
seemed to be only a mask for some- 
thing iroubled and uneasy. I mid 
her to drop in any time and she 
said ihr would, but as 1 let her 
out into Third Avenue 1 was pretty 
certain that I would never see her 
again. 



I was wrong, of course. One week 
later she marched in, bright and 
shining 3iid lovelier than ever. "I'm 
going home tomorrow morning," 
she said happily, "and here's why. 
1 could have had the minks and 
the diamonds and all that. Miss 
Barbara, but I've suspected for 
some time — and found nut lor 
sure the other night — lhal marriage 
didn't go with them. 

"That's why I've needed the pic- 
lure. Whenever I felt like weaken- 
ing, I'd put myself in the power of 
those blazing eyes that seemed to 
accuse me and expect the best of 
me at the same time. And thai 
grave, uncompromising face. 

"There was a man, I fell, who 
would never forsake his Ideals and 
I could imagine him saying, 'You 
can't do it, Jennie! You must be- 
lieve that money isn't everything.* 1 
— I might never have made my 
decision withnut the strFngth he 
gave me." 

Then from a briefcase she drew 
Uncle Ambrose and kissed him, but 
to me he just looked glowering and 
cantankerous. And as I watched 
Jennie's rapt young face I remem- 
bered: SuLker' are that way bri .wise 
they want to be. So there was no 
point in telling her that Uncle Am- 
brose died in gaol after robbing a 
bank of forty thousand dollars. 
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^SINISTER 

Opening instalment of a swift-moving and eolorfal 

mystery serial set in the Yosemite Valley 



V 



WHEN I filed application card Form 5000- 
AB I did not gnrss that, in addition to 
applying for a posirirm as a ringer in 
our National Park Service, I was elbowing 
myself into participation in a scries of events so 
extraordinary — indeed, so melodramatic — that 
few individuals have experienced their like — or, 
if ihcy did experience them, managed to come 
through ihrni a jive. 

1 could not foresee, when I passed my civil- 
service examination and was appointed to * ose- 
mite National Park, that I should encounter 
such er centric, baffling, or ruthless charac- 
ters as the stately Chinese gentleman, Li 
Stow Yen; the incredible and aristocratic Mrs. 
Lrtitia Potwin, from Boston's Black Bay; her 
chauffeur-secrctary-maid, Miss Joan d'Arcy 
Vanderlre; the fat, bubbling, liquid-cyi*d Levan- 
tine Greek, Zaharadns; or the dwarfish Johannes 
van der Poot, of Holland. To say nothing of the 
huge effeminate wrestler, Nature Boy Nusstrr. 

1 found that I had to buy my own uniforms at a 
cost of nearly 150 dollars; that my salary was 3410 
dollars a year; 'hat it was ordained I should work 
a forty-hour week, with overtime for such extra 
hours as I spent usefully. 

My duties included fire protection, insect con- 
trol, protecting scenic wonders of the 
flora and fauna of ih<- park, protecting 
the visiting public from one another and 
the results of their natural vagaries, and 
answering questions sensible and absurd 
with courtesy and correctness. 

There were 70 of us — ■ 23 regular 
rangers and 4? of us seasonal boys— to 
oversee and police 757,617 acres o( the 
awf -inspiring, incredibly beautiful and 
almo.tl untamed terrain. 

On the day I first made the acquaint- 
ance of Mrs. t/*titia Potwin, f was sta- 
tioned in Camp 14 on the floor of the 
valley. Here I registered newrumen 
and assigned sites upon which they might 
park their trailers, for this was largely 
a house-trailer camp. 

I was engaged in some trivial chore 
whrti an imperative female voice called 
•-Ranger!" 

Now we rangers, even of such brief 
experience as 1. are not given to feeling 
surprise, much less tn exhibiting surprise, 
at the appearance, antics, aberrations, or 
mental idiosyncracies of those who come 
to dispart themselves in these areas which 
have been set apart by act of Congress 
for the conservation of "the scenery and 
the natural and historical objects and 



wildlife . . for the enjoyment of the same in nidi 
manner and by such means as will leave them un- 
impaired for the enjoymrnt of future generations-" 
Bin I admit I stared with undisguised amaremcnt 
at what I saw. 

The means of transportation of these new ar- 
rivals consisted of a car of expensive make and 
conservative design, to which was attached an ri- 
pe naive trailer of approximately the dimensions 
of a Pultmau sleeping-car. 

The front seat of the automobile was occupied 
by two women. One was a lady unmistakably a 
lady — of mature years. In a more mellow age than 
this the complimentary word which would have 
been applied tn her is "portly." 

She was clothed in dignity. Her face, domin- 
ated by a great nose, was aristocratic in a granite 
sort of way. And she was dressed as if she were 
going to a fashionable aftemnon-tea at the height 
of the social season. 

'Hie driver of the car was much younger and 
definitely more pleasing to the eye. Her dress 
was a rhauffenr's uniform of blue with a visored 
cap which sat sedately upon hair which was closer 
In red than auburn. Her face was rather on the 
lean side with high cheeklwnes and flat planes 
beneath. Her eyes were not blue, as one would 
have expected, but dark brown. 

It was the sort of face you looked at once care- 
lessly and then turned hack to quickly for a second 
look to try to determine just what was there to 
be seen. 

"Yuung man," said the elderly lady, "you are 
a ranger?" 

"I am a ranger," said I. 

The massive lady fixed me with severe cyes. 
"Your appearance," she said, "is creditably spruce. 
You have my approval." 

"Tltank ynu, madam," 1 answered. 

"Ami sour manners, what lirtle I have seen of 
ihcm, are good," she said, as if awarding an 
accolade. 

"How may I assist you?" I asked. 

"We wrre told to come here to rrgister and to 
be assigned spare for our trailer." 

"If you will come with tne," I suggested, "we 
will select a space and then register you by name 
and location, in case of mail or telegrams." 

'There will he none," she said grimly. "Our 
whereabouts is unknown to friends and acquaint- 
ance* . . . Joan, go with the young man and attend 
to details ... By the way, ranger, have you a 
namr'" 

"Sawtell," 1 informed her. 

"Ranger SawtelL I believe there are certain 
regulations?" 

"Not rigorous," I informed her. 
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"Is [here one?" she demanded rather than a.skrtl, 
"againrt watch for hidden treasure?" 

"May I ask the nature of this treasure?" 

"Cold," she said tersely. 

"No mitting operations are permitted." 

"I do not wish to mine. I wish to seek (or a hidden 
treasure.' 1 

"There is no regulation against that," I answered. 
"So lung as you do not mar or deface." 

'"That," she said, "is understood. I am not a vandal." 

"If you will come with me, Miss — — " I said to 
the chauffeur. 

"Vanderlee," she supplied, and stepped from the car. 
She came up to my ear, and 1 am six Feet and an inch 
(all. 

Wf walked through the ctose-huddled trailers, and I 
poinied out an available site which she said was satis- 
factory. 

"SanitaTy farilitics and water," I told her. "No 
elcrtririiy. Ice will be delivered. There is a store for 
njpplies." 

"Thank you. This will do very well," she said. 
She completed the registration: "Mrs, Letitia Potwin 
mid chauffeur. 11 
"Your name also, please." 
'Joan d'Arcy Vanderlee," she wrote. 
"Of Boston?" 

"Of Hosinn," the answered. 

We relumed to llir automobile, and Miss Vanderlee 
manoeuvred it into its position between a home-made 
job drafrn by a battered ear and a streamlined trailer 
from whose side stretched a striped awning with mm- 
fortablc chairs underneath. 

"Can I be of further servke?" I asked. 
None," Mrs. Potwin said derisively . . . "Joan, affix 
thr awning. Then you will prepare roflee . . . This 
location Mitts my purposes admirably. I wish to mingle." 

"You will find no difficulty," said I, "in mingling. 
There are eight thousand people here." 

^^rx. Potwin stared almut her. aristocratic nose ele- 
vated. Brilliant sun penetrated die towering pines, 
which afforded little shade. Underfoot, the grass had 
been worn away, and on cveTy side as far as the eye 
could read) were trailers parked check by jowl, canvas 
awnings, canvas enclosures to give some mrasiirc of 
privacy. 

Children were everywhere, sucking lollipops or nib- 
bling Ke-cTeam cones, while their parents sal beside 
then nomadic dwellings, lolling in camp chairs, dressed 
>" the ultimate of informality, cooking or eating or 
napping or gossiping. Bicycles scurried about, ridden 
hy women with bare legs, boys and men with bare legs, 
v-lic. »f„ pedalling luriousiy to no destination. 

n the background was a huge van containing auto- 
matic laundering machines, and before it, in canvas 
cnain, ,ai half , wonu , ni wa j,j ng f nr t^j, f i ot h_ 

ing In pass through thai mechanical rleansinii process. 



None of iheui ever had seen any other of the group until 
they came here, but they were chattering together. 

"Clutter," said Mrs. Potwin disapprovingly. 

''They do get a bit close together," I agreed. 

"It would Man," she said loftily, "that the chief 
characteristic of the human race is to create slums for 
itself. These persons come thousands of miles ostensibly 
to gait at wonders of nature. Do they ever look at 
them?" 

"Why, yes, madam." In spite of regulations, I was 
ironical. "They even," said 1, "buy picture postcards ol 
them." 

Miss Vanderlee emerged from the trailer. Her voice 
was brittle as she quoted, " 'To him who in the love of 
Nature holds communion with her visible forms, she 
speaks n various language.' It may be that a fat 
woman in slacks with a hot doii in her hand ueis more 
out of goggling at Niagara or the Grand Canyon or 
Glacier Point than the aesthete in a flowing lie and 
nibbling a violet." 

"You are impertinent," snapped Mrs. Potwin, 

"It's part of my job," Miss Vanderlee said, and dis- 
appeared within the trailer. She thrust her bead out I he 
door. "Somebody has to rap you over the knuckles or 
you get out of hand." 

This seemed to me to be disrespectful language to 
be addressed by an employee to her mistress, and I 
rxpcrterl swift results. But Mrs. Potwin ignored it. 
Instead, she asked me, "What sort ol language, ranker, 
does Nature speak to this riffraff?" 

"A good language," I answered, choosing my words 
with discretion. "And this, madam, is not precisely 
riffraff. These are citizens on holiday, possibly a long- 
anticipated-anu-saved-for holiday. At first glance they 
may seem grotesque or crude. But, at your leisure, 
madam, study their faces. They are the faces nf men 
and women who, by diligence and economy and good 
citizenship, have earned the right to relax for a few days, 
and lay aside their cares and their inhibitions. These 
funny people, madam, are the backbone of our country." 

I stopped, embarrassed, fearing lest I bad overstepped 
the bounds. Mrs. Potwin glared at me a moment. Her 
fare did not relax its grimncxs even when she spoke. 

"Young man," she said harshly, "you're nol such a 
fool as you look. And I'm not such a fool as I talk." 

Suddenly her eyes widened as a tall, spare gentleman 
in a meticulously tailored gabardine suit emerged from 
the neighboring trailer. He had a fare of great dignity, 
thin, with high cheekbones and unmistakably Oriental 
ryes. 

"Mr. Li!" she exrlaimed. 
Thr man turned, startled, 
"I am Letitia Potwin," she said. 
"Not the danling Mrs. Potwin, of Paris, of Loudon. 

To page 45 
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and you know haw 
iincomfortably rour>l> your skin 
can feel -and look NIVF.A 
it the inswet — the fines* 
protection— foi only NIVEA 
contain* Eurcrilc, the suencifit 
ingredient which replaces the 
natural ml. thai (lie cold 
weather dries out from your 
ikih LV NIVEA regularly Before anil aftd you 
fate the weather — you can be certain thai NfVIiA 
wilt keep your skin toft. supple, smooth — always. 



NIVEA Creme is mailable 
in fin* or tube*, ind for 
thot'r who prefsrr it in 
Liquid form « NIVEA 
Skin Oil. From 
Chomisii and Storei 
ev*rywhere. 
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Letters from our Readers 



WEEK'S BEST LE1TER 

YVIIV *• W*H penwlently moan and groan 

when men will not pve up tbeir seals In them in 
bu ^, trams, and trams? V,, rtiwn demand equably 
and so the male half of ibe population " letun*> us 
have it well and truly, fa many cases women are earn- 
ins: rust as much as. anil >oiiirlitnra even more Iltan, 
family men. How tan we eapect to be treated as women 
_a„<i as we should be treated— if we do not retain our 
rightful position! ! slightly in the barkpmsndi? I do 
support the male* in this respect. If we want their jobs, 
with the same wages, we should accept all that goes 
with it, including Handing in buses, trams, and tram. 
£1/1/- to Miss N. Fava, North BcmdL N.S.W, 




TS it fair that normal youths who fullow the latest American 
clothe* fashions should be looked down upon as bodgies? 
I h.-c i» really quite a lot of difference between a well-dressed 
young mati and an over-dressed juvenile delinquent. People 
mould consider this before they form rash -pinions of innocent 
modernistic youths. 

10/6 to R. Manaccbelli, rSVdiands, W.A. 

Willi the arrival soon of crowds of Olympir Game* 
visitors, it is hoped that everyone will help to make our 
towns and cities brighter with attractive garden displays. 
Householders can help also by tidying the strips in front 
of their houses, thus improving the appearance of the street. 
Those in flats can brighten up the front of their buildings 
hy providing window-bones containing pot-grown flowers, 
which last quite a while 

HI/6 10 Mrs. £. A. McRae, Prahran, Vie. 

PICTURES of a happy smiling bride taking the whole of 
the spare with no sign of the man she is marrying male 
me ice red. When I wan married I made a point of including 
my husband in ilie wedding photographs After all, L wasn't 
lit-- i>nlv onr gelling married. 

10/6 to Mrs. E. Perkins, Rcndigo, Vic 

J»|0 many magazines are crammed with lovely pictures ol 
"ideal homes," all beautifully furnished, but while admir- 
ing them let us keep our sens* ol proportion. We cannot 
all Jive in such houses'. Any home is beautiful where cleanli- 
ness, love, and happiness reign, and young people should he 
told this, because so many of them are likely to be impressed 
by fine houses whether they can aff"rri them nr not. 
10/6 to Mrs. C Little, Swan Reach, Vic. 

| REMEMBER vividly that my lather always impressed on 
me, "Show your mother respect, and respect tu the other 
1 1 ml hers ami sister* around you will come naturally ." Today 
I have two boys and » daughter and still follow the same 
rule. Whatever their mother requests, respect takes first 
place on their list ol observances or they are soon "pulled up" 
liy mr. 

Ifl/fi to Will Blanrhard, Lillignw, N Ml 



IT VERY week one hears of young couples in their |gj. 

teens or very early twenties gelling married. SsstsV 
these young people have m had enough experience of In; 
before embarking on a lifetime partnership that requires ktts; 
met, and money to have any hope of survival. In these dsn 
of inflatiun, two cannot live as cheaply as one — it's bats 
to wait and have a sound beginning than to struggle fa, 
yean lor the bare necessities of good living, 

10/6 to "Twenty-four" (name supplied). Oust, Tas. 



1 WOULD like to draw attention to the very bad hah] 

so many people have when conversing of not looksss; ' 
at the eyes of the other person. The eye aids wondertuj) 
in explaining a conversation clearly, thuugh the gas sboajfj 
nut become a fixed stare. This is a gift that helps a grot 
deal in life, and is a part of the art of conversing properly, 
which is sadly needed in Australia. 
10/6 to R- N. Carrington, Melbourne. 

Knighthood honors 

<«JL T RELY Mcjilyn West (The Australian Women's Weekly, 
27/6/"56) docs not really think a civilian who helps 
a friend in trouble deserves a knighthood. To help oar 
Iriends, and strangers, too, is our duty, and the satisfaction 
of knowing we have hern a help to them is sufficient reward 
If knighthoods were bestowed as lavishly as Msmlyn Wot 
suggests, there would be more "Sirs" than "Misters." 
I ft/6 in Brcnda Mole, Edmonton, Nth. Qld 



Family affairs 

• Each family is faced with problems that must be 
given a workable solution. Each week we will pay 
CI,']/- for the best letter telling bow you solved your 
family problem. 

\yilTN my sister, whose home was away in (he West 
Queensland bush, sent her two little boys to live 
with me and go to school, I decided I must teach them 
to "play fair" with each other. 

When tilings were to be divided, such as toys, small 
cakes, or mixed fruits, 1 adopted the following plan: 

I would ask the elder boy (by two years) to divide 
the tilings into two portions of equal value, as be con- 
sidered it, with the understanding that the younger had 
first choice of a portion. 

£1/1/- to Mjss E. Richardson, Cmnp Hill, Brisbane. 




T H'.-VS delighted to read thai 
J. Lady Olivier is going to have 
,\ baby. 

At the same time I could not 
help thinking how little privacy film 
and stage stars enjoy in these 

lil.lt let s. 

It is quite different in more 
humble walks of life, 

Say a Mrs Marlenc Brown, of 
"Kia Ora," Railsvay Parade, learns 
on good authority thai she is going 
to have a dear little baby 

She doesn't rush off and put a 
nntire in the local paper. 

Indeed, except for a few friends 
whom Mrs. Brown tells, the district 
rentable ignorant nf Iut condition. 

People only find out when she 
begins (o wear those peculiar clothes 
that are made to camouflage 
mothers-to-be. 

If it weren't for these camouflage 
dothes, the secret could sometimes 
lie kept till nearly the last minute. 

In the world of show business its 
not a secret at all — it's news. 

Prrhap* Lody Olivier envies 
women who can have a baby with- 
out being talked about from Oslo 
to Oindnadatla, 



ALL-STAR BABY 



Still, she will have some com- 
pensations. 

Sir Laurence, in making the 
announcement, said: "We haTWC 
already chosen a name and a 
Naainy." 

So at least Lady Olivier will not 




have to baih, dress and change her 
bahy. 

She won't get up to it at night 
or push its pram in the afternoon. 

That is much more than you can 
say for Mrs. Marlene Brown. 

You can tell from ihe way Sir 



Laurence spoke that he look the 
Nanny for granted. 

He could no more imagine a baby 
without a Nanny than a baby with- 
out a name. 

I bis idea is common in polite 
English society. 

I lived in London once and I 
shall never furget the Nannies 
pushing enormous prams around 
the parks. 

The prams were so big I was 
often tempted to thumb H ride. 

Some English women, I was told, 
choose a Nanny before they choose 
a husband. 

You hear conversations there on 
lliesn lines: 

"What a pity the Bojfingtons 
have no family. Such a charming 
young couple." 

"Yes, it is. You know the reason, 
of course?" 

"No." 

"Since they got the car they find 
they can't afford a Nanny." 

"Oh, how frightfully sad!" 

Happily there is no such prob- 
lem for Lady Olivier. 

All her admirers will hope for a 
bonny babe for her and Nanny. 



ID 
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HIS SPRING the woman of fashion will do well to take her inspiration 
from the rose — a slender, long-stemmed rose in full bloom or in bud. The 
stem is the silhouette — the head of the rose the hat. (See illustrations of this 

theme on pages 16 and 17.) The hats are dcep-set-on-thc-hcad 
"real" ones, often outrageous extravaganzas of itowers, and 
their airy bulk is the focus of the new look. Below the hat the 
dress, suit, or coat is often understated, slender (not skimpy), 

with ease about the waistline. The latter may be natural, 
high-lifted, ot unmarked. The blouscd-at-the-back line and 
the Empire-line are two definite new looks. The Empire is my 
favorite, and will be most women's, because it suits every figure, 

excluding only the really bulky. Colors include the light 
sparkling pink of vin rose, rose-red, coral, lots of soft, vague 
apricots and blonds, and a subtle parma-violel. Dior makes 
navy high-fashion. It is also used a Little by fialenciaga, but 
most of the other designers ignore it. Black-and-white is worn 
in Paris from 5 o'clock onwards. Flower-prints, often with .i 
rose as the motif, beautify every collection. Polka dots are 
sprinkled with a lavish hand throughout the couture. Pure 
sky-blue with a white accent is again an irresistible spring color 
alliance. (See our cover,) There are more narrow than wide 
skins for day, and lots of waist-length jackets. Coals are a 
fashion in themselves. They have lots of style, can be in silk, 
wool, or cotton, and are worn A.M. and P.M. White organdie 
accents foam for day and evening. The Path collection leads 
in this one, and Madame Path has suits and dresses with 
delectable 1890 ruchings. There Is a special kind of English 
beauty, even when French-designed, about numbers of the new 

ball gowns. Many are done in delicate flower-prints creating 
• the atmosphere of gentleness and waltzing beneath a crystal " 

chandelier. The delicately whittled slenderaess of the 
Empire-line ball gown has effortless elegance. 
Accessory notes at random: In Paris the evening hat is a 

decided "must" . , . above-elbow gloves are worn softly 
rtlchcd — day or night . . . shoes are narrow and pointed — 

classic pumps or bared, airy sandals. Lots of colored kid shoes 
by day; at night, satin ones — their color matched to the dress. 
All in all, spring fashions haven't an ounce of hard chic; in 
fact, this season chic means prettiness. (See pages 22, 23.) 
The clothes are worldly and elegant for certain, but they also 

have a lovely soft new turn — and, more important, they 
create a delightful feeling of femininity. Not all are easy 
fashions to wear, but find your own particular style and it 
will give you lots of pleasure and flattery in return, 
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f PRINTS 



The American look for Spring! 




' t/JNCETOH SUH fROCK J<H1 



PRINCETON SPORTSWEAR 

* SPHINK PtODVCriON 
Here is one of ibe exciting new American Spring styles created 
hy Princeton ... a carefree son frock with its n*n town-wise 
hokn>; ciaMicised panels keep the bodice trim and Hnuulh. In 
atciting new carnival spots and checks. The full range of 
Princeton Sportswear (and their companion series of Spin n- 
[rocks) are to be seen now at all tlie better stores. You'll be 
delighted at the prices! 



Sphint Apparel Ply Ijd., 
49 Clarence SI.. Sydney. 
Interstate:. C G. Ward 
Agency Co- J7 Swanston 
St., Melbourne: K. Happen. 
142 Adelaide St.. Brtxhane: 
C. F. Morion A Co.. 671 
Hay St., -Penh, Mi i ; 
Greves, Hayward £ldgt., 
Charles Si.. Adelaide. 
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i^W«A^? stylet rafl 




eONTfMPOHABT 
TA BLeWAftE 

by 

midwinter 

STAFFS., ENGLAND 





TTi« pattern ilhistnttd ii 
RIVIERA 
a dcufgn b/SIR HUGH Ci " 



In Britain, in Canada and och«r world-wide market*, Styletirafc 
Contemporary Tableware a already the choice of chase who 
ippreciate the importance at beautiful modem tableware to ton 
with inoHtri) interior decor Styletraft may alio be wed in 1 
more lortnal teicinf to idd ■ fathion hi|hli|hc to your labia. Th« 
famottl St iffordi hi, e Pottery firm of VV. ft. Hidwmtar ii l.imchinx 
■ lerie* of exciting modern deiifna in the Stylacrafc ranee in 
AttltraWa thil yaar. 

Replacement! will he available for many yean to come. 
Write for tofouc brochure ont / n0rrw 0 f neattti natkirt to 
Midwinter Publicity Dept. AWW4, Potter" Agencies Ltd., 
187 Queen Street, Melbourne, C.I, Victoria 



J There is a freshness of inspiration 
about this season's deluge of prints. 
Many are flowered — and the rose ifl 
fashion 1 - favorite. For late-day and 
having people admire you, choose 
any of the designs illustrated here. 



mkWW 



New ^M-rUamA- 




mm 



• Beautiful tot*- 
print coat (left) to 
w?ar with in own 
matching drew or 
ttvef am all-vihite or 
all ■ hlsrk drgu* 



• Empire mil 
(right)* tool, sleek, 
and polished, ami 
•jiitSe f h>p *mnr te* t 
mil silhouette nt? 
kntnc fttr this yrnr. 
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DO YOU KNOW THE ANSWERS TO 
L THIS ilZ?) 



j This spring sleepteenr is in jlovrer print'. Is this 

(fir mast important fashion idea for lingerie? 





^ muL^t •''"I"" (female) use. hlaeK oceenled 
"«»* white nrj|„nillr? 



• If you haven't studied 
the spring fashions, check 
our fashion section, then 
take this test. The answers 
are on page 21 — but don't 
look yet. 



1. Name the flower of fashion in Paris. 

2. What is the newest thing about the spring 
silhouette as a whole? 

3. If the color of a hat and dress differs, 
which toning color should be chosen for 
the lipstick? 

4. Name four essentials for a chic and 
practical tennis dress. 

5. This season Dior has launched a new 
waist-length jacket called . . .? 

6. What two colors (in Paris) have found 
each other this season? 

7. On European beaches, what ls the newest 
material and color for a swimsuit? 

8. What is the newest form of jewellery for 
spring? 

9. Colored shoes arc in fashion. 'True or 
false? 

10, Which world-famous designer has made 
navy-blue high fashion for spring? 

1 1 . Name the best color foT a travel coat. 

1 2. What is the right type of hat to wear 
with a slim spring suit? 

13. Flower- printed dress fabrics arc in 
fashion. What other print is rurining 
ncck-and-neck? 

14. How should one use the new melon 
shades? 

15. Have spring shoes blunt or pointed toes? 
• Answerg on page 21. 



J} — Name one of the most popular fabric* JieJJi* 
used for tulr-dny and format erening. 




i;' — Tile btaxer. a semi-retired classic, is big fashion 
again. Should it be ttriped or plain? 




TaE Ad «**uak Wow Wemi -Au 



gust 8, 195* 



p — if hat tmo points of interest are outstanding on 
the suit above? 
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fix 



Engaging 

new colour 
for your lips 
and fingertips . 



Ok 



FEMININE AS A BLUSH . . . beautiful »s a diamiMid , . . "PROPOSAL PINK" is 

the new, romantic pinlt for your lips and fingertips — the most irresistible pink ever created ! 

This is [he colour thai will show you why they say "Pink is for a proposal" ' J? 

M Z .X 

VP car it . , . and see what exciting things will happen to you ! tf' 



f\ 



CVJTEX STAYFAST LIPSTICK plEAMV LASTING SATIN -EMM? H 




\\ 



CUTEX NAIL POLISH 



.3/3 CUTEX MAIL DRILI.IA'JCr ' A/9 

I lu. Aus'rnALLAf Women's Weekly — Auijum H. 



^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ ' -~ ■ 

National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4808086 




• llititaiy-style helmet camonflnfietl with fltncen. 

STREET HAT PARADE 

0 Givenchy, ihe youngest audi most spirited of the Parisian 
couturiers, refused to show hie spring collection to the Press. 
Later he relented, but he staged his hat showing in a street. 

THE display caused quite 
a stir in Paris, where 
sensations are usually too 
numerous to attract much 
attention. Crowds of voluble 
Parisians gathered round ash- 
blond model Ghislaine Arsac, 
and stared as she displayed 
his ultra -chic collection. 

The kindest comment on 
the styles came from a fat 
lady. "What a pity." she said, 
"the model is so beautiful." 





• Inspired try an Oriental bowl, • Vairy-flost of lulle. 

Tm. AasmuM W OMH ', Wsehlv -Aujum B. I95f, 




See for yourself how 

RICHARD HUDNUT 

egg creme shampoo 



eta « Uk 




...leaves it shining, 
silken-soft and 

lovely ! 



Richard Hudnut Egg Creme Shampoo 
cleanses your hair like magic — yet is gentle, non- 
drying. It leaves no dulling "soapy" lilm and it 
keeps your hair shining clean. 

Dull dry hair, limp oily hair, gain new silken 
beauty; hidden subtleties of tone are revealed. 
Every permanent "takes" better. 

Prove this yourself by trying a 1 /- bubble 
of Egg Creme Shampoo . . . then buy it in the 
more economical 4-oz. or 8-oz. bottles. And 
remember. Egg Creme Shampoo is concentrated 
—costs no more to use than ordinary shampoos. 
You will never be without it once you've seen 
how truly beautiful it makes your hair. 



NOW AVAILABLE 
IN BUBBLES, 1'- 




A5 WELL AS BOTTLES 



4 OZ. 

5'6 



ft OZ. 

re 



Oh&tifjmk oft TRichahA +hii*urt" 

NEW YORK ■ LONDON • PARIS • SYDNEY 
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# Over a one-piece 
ol top-rz-cciorc-d shan- 
tung (above) is a seven- 
eighths sweater-coot ol 
daffodil - yellow. The 
coal is characterised by 
a scooped coUarless 
neckline, three-quarter- 
length sleeves, and 
very slight shaping 
under the busiline. 



• The silhouette h a slender 
stem, shorn of all trimmings. 
The hats are wider, suggesting 
the head of the floicer. 



• D i o r's two ■ piece 
(right), made in apricot- 
colored linen; its stark 
simplicity is the epito- 
me ol the spring line. 




it ji « 

hi- 4 



*1 # • 



# Balanciaga's string- 
colored shantung irock 
(above) s h o w a the 
Empire Influence. The 
sofily draped bodice of 
white spotted silk is 
matched to the bolero 
lining. The hat Js wide, 
bulky enough to make 
t h e silhouette taper. 



'? 



I 
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0 Lilac is tie color 
chosen Jot the Glv- 
enchy model (above) 
for which the sole trim- 
ming is two patch- 
pockets set on the hem- 
line of the jacket. The 
naw proportioning oi 
the hat Is a very impor- 
tant part of the spring 
sithouelte as a whol^J^ 



m AosmwjuN Womsn'. Weejllt -AugllH 
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new sweater? new blouse? 




The makers of Wools advise: 

"wash woollies in Lux 
because if s so safe" 



two bright girls pui it on record thai they can be smart 
as mannequins — and save money I Thai hand- knit middy 
and jersey shirl are the darlings of their winter "casuals". 
They've had three dips in Lux so far - arc likely to have 
many more before the season's out. Will ihey shrink? No! 
Will the colours dim? Not a bit. Constant Lux care keeps 
them new as first, time on. No wonder the 
makers ofTwinprufe wools say: "Avoid 
bar-soap rubbing and harsh washing 
methods. A gentle squeeze through luke- 
warm Lux suds will keep all your woollie 
wardrobe colour-bright, soft and ever- 
lastingly warm". 



LUX 



Perfect for differs, loo! Far as little as a penny a 
day you can wa.\h-up the pit-taunt 
way — with Lux. 



I- i j- 18 



DRESS SENSE 



• The Empire-line is a new and flat- 
tering sillioiielte for spring. I have 
cheeen a modified version of ibis line 
tot the young reader below. 
JJERK is her letter and my reply; 

"TyOULD you please design me a sprinfi [' oc ^ 
suitable for parties? 1 want to use a printed 
maierial, but I don't like Unroll. What would ,» 
you advise? Do you think that I could wear 
checks? I am in my teens and, as the frock is 
being made at home, I need a paper pattern in 
size Sfiin. bust" 

You could wear rhecks, but polka dots ate 
far newer. In (act, after flowery prints, they 
are quite the newest thing in Paris. The design 
I have chosen is illustrated at right. The dress 
is Empire-inspired, made so by the wide cummer- 
bund of self material. The bodice is sleeveless, 
the hateau neckline ruffed — -the skirt a soft gath- 
ering from below rhe wide Lummcrhund belt. 
You can obtain a paper pattern for the design 
in sizes 32 to 38in bust. 

""yyHAT style nl separate 
jacket will 1 buy to take 
on my holidays? The jacket 
is to wear with skirts, slacks, 
etc. I am 17, tall, and have 
a (airly nice figure." 

The classic striped or plain 
ro liar I ess blazer is a new-again 
fashion for teenagers. You 
could have the blazer made 
in striped wool jersey, or in n 
plain wool bound with niatch- 
Ulg or contracting silk braid. 

"W OLrLD you please tell 
me if it would br ovrr- 
done to wear colored shoes 
with a patterned silk frock?" 

No. It would be perfectly 
correct, The colored shoe is 
en route to summer, 

"| \M busy sewing garments 
for my trousseau and 
would like your advice about 
summer nightgowns, also py- 
jamas, I am rilthrr a t emininr 
type, small and tab-," 

The newest thing about 
summer sleep-wear is the 
length. Shortic pyjamas arc 
very popular and very femin- 
ine, loo. Number* are made 
with bee or hill-trimmed irp- 
arate tops just covering tiny 
bloomer pants. Nightgowns 
may be any length from mid- 
calf to above ankle. Flower 
colors and flower prints are 
in fashion, and cottons for hot 
weather head the material list. 



A* 




DS198. — £'jji fiire-fine jmrty tirent in ir'ws 32 to JSitt. 
bun. Require* 4}y.U. Join, material. Price 3/9. Paitrrnf 
obtainable from Berry Keep, Box 4038, C.PJ}„ Sfdnrjr. 



"J WOULD tike to have a 
frock and jacket made for 
spring. What length will I 
have the jacket? I would also 
like to know a smart accessory 
color for blin k." 

Waist-length is a very new 
length for a spring jacket. 
.Numbers of jackets in this 
category are made double- 
breasted and have wide-from- 
the-tliru ai-line collars. All 
melon shades are very new 
worn with black. 



"JJOYV would you suggest I 
brighten last season's 
plain bladk crepe frock? I 
wondered if Kelly-green as a 
contrast would look smart." 

White is the perfect spring 
freshener for black, and right 
in fashion, too. A white or- 
gandie cape collar would be 
new and pretty. Or if the 
design of the frock lends itself 
to a jabot, a frilly one in white 
organdie would look wonder- 
ful, fioth ideas would be 
simple and inexpensive to fol- 
low. 



Reauty in brief: 



SPRING LOOK OF COSMETICS 

liy CAROLYN EARLE 

• This spring make-up colors keep the pretty, mail look of (be 
pastel pinks, and there is also a renewed interest in (he high-style 
look of yellow-j-retl shades. 



LIPSTICK color is always an indi- 
vidual choice, and quite a lew 
wearers seem to have a true instinct 
for selecting the one that suits best. 

The beauty of the rosy-into-crimson 
innings is twofold, 

In the first place, what manufacturers 
call the "blood tones" are easier for 
the majority of people to wear. And 
secondly, these tonings have a way of 
making the wearer's complexion look 
clear and bright. 

One of the main things to remember 



here is that there are many, varied 
depths of pink, and careful choice is 
needed. 

The same applies to pink face pow- 
ders. Probably the one closest to your 
natural coloring is right for you. 

fhcre is no sense in playing around 
with high-style cosmetics unless you can 
carry them olf successfully. 

The yellow-red combination make-up 
is somrwhat harder to wear. Very dark 
shades of make-up must be worn warily 
after the age nf 40. 
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"New Lincoln nylons 
are wonderful!" 



say fashion and value conscious 
women, including Australia's 
top mannequins 




Leading Australian mannequins. 
Wendy Martin and Leah 
McCartney, teachers at the 
Athol Shmith Model College, 
say. "Lincoln Nylons arc really 
wonderful. They combine the 
high-fashion features necessary 
in modelling work with long- 
wearing qualities that are quite 
unusual in a 15 denier. Top 
marks, too. for those amazing 
Linklace bracelets . they 
definitely put an end to top and 
toe runs". 



15 DENIER 



NYLONS 



with ingenious "Linklace" bracelets 




Ai first sight you'll fall in love with the gossamer-fine beauty of 
Lincoln "Rose Ribbon" Nylons. At first wear — and wear after 
wear - you'll be delighted with the snug-fitting comfort, the 
beautiful arrow-straight seams and the complete protection of those 
ingenious Linklace bracelets at top and toe. Super-scaled for greater 
snag resistance, heavenly Lincoln "Rose Ribbon" Nylons come in 
1 1 fractional fittings, a bewitching range of high-fashion shades and 
a delicate face-powder finish. 

AnnihtT if uuiily jirwltic! from Lincoln Milh. Mailable at lliuleru Hart everywhere. 

Up UNCOLH "HOSE RIBBON '. 15 DENIER - I2'll LINCOLN "JADE RIBBON", 30 DENIER - H'9 

nniam ?ri,,c, apply ,„ VIC. N.S.W.. W.A. mtd TAS.. Iwi nay corj, rKjililly h> SA. mrf OU3) 
1 " E Ao «»*"»» Wombrs Wholly - Aujju&t 8. 19S6 
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WHAT ARE LINKLACE BRACELETS? 

The mast fitting tlescriptitm for this 
nanderful Lincoln feature it "a run 
arresior". Ring\ of nmproof lockstitch <lt 
ire/1 and toe. arrest rum before thetj 
i/jrruif In the aheetnen in hctit ecu It i\- 
tmjiosxihle for itmj ttjfje tif not — it'.m 
one utarting from a hole — to gel ;ju»t u 
Linklace Bracelet 
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doctor 
recotnmencfc 

skip we// 




r»'rrf"r 



Doctors agree that deep, restful sleep is the natural way 
to overcome that tired, on-edge Feeling. And one sure 
way to help promote this necessary restorative sleep is 
to drink a hot cup of delicious Boum-vita at bedtime 
every night. Made from malt, eggs, milk and chocolate, 
Bourn-vita is a tonic food drink suitable for all the family. 
You II find they will enjoy its delicious flavour. 

Sfeep Sweeter 

BOURN-VITA 



It's cold outside 




SI RKEAUSTIC dummies are mailt from aid wax model.. 1 aung artiilt •Trip/ml , 
pink and mouse plotter of pari' over the aid dummieB aad, white il mw wet, prnu/d 
colored ilone chip* an far hair, irwidter?. druperr. Tteigt sprouting from head and 
ftunj. let the tumasphrrir tprin* theme. 

Months of skilful planning 
lure crowds to big stores 

When winter-weary crowds cluster around city store spring 
windows, they are looking into a world of forced spring that 
has been six months and more in the making. 



FOUR times a. year the. 
big upheaval comes al 
the stores, when the whole 
shop is transformed over- 
night for the new season. 
But the biggest of all up- 
heavals comes for the 
spring. 

Thf ir display! involve 
directly and indirectly the 
anilities of thousands of work- 
people and specialists. 

Of the huge band (if worker* 
involved in preparing the 
countless details of a spring 
window display, only a hand- 
ful will have any idea of the 
overall plan. This is a care- 




fully kept and guarded secret. 

Fewer srill will have seen 
the clothes — prime reason for 
the winter-long activity. 

The new season drcis.es are 
kept away in special stock- 
room cupboards, swathed in 
protective coverings, and arc 
carried direct to the windows. 

The whole lengthy scheme 
of co-ordination of accessories 
and background is carried out 
with sampled of materia]. 

The theme 

/ piltl overall theme for the 
present spring windows 
begat] well over six months 
ago, whea buyers and overseas 
representatives of the biff 
stores began to 
send back their 
first reports of new 
r.olors and Trendy, 

'When the feed- 
hack of information 
is complete, the 
meetings b e g i n," 
said the display 
supervisor of one 
Sydney store. 
"From a sifting 
through of the 
nhole material that 




.ST 



P i.j,- 20 



THE DI KE OF fc7>l\Kf RCH'S VISIT and thf Olympie 
<S«ni« mean exira fritive H« for Mrlhaarne soonum till, 
/pring. One tauturirrr, photographed filling a format 
""ring gomn, tar' than wnin, frackt are out thii ipring. 



has been accumulating, 
will emerge a distinct theme. 
You find that Buyer* are in- 
dependently recommending 
the some colors and ideas." 

After the meetings begins 
the alerting of buyers, the 
placing of orders, the getting 
in hand of local production In 
fit in with the agreed trends 
and color promotions. 

"Every department will 
stock its normal full mint 
range," the display head said, 
"but orders for the colon that 
fit in with the theme thai is 
being promoted will be 
doubled." 

A big display window, need- 
ing construction work, new 
lighting, and sometimes even 
the removal of a floor, will be 
dosed for as long as four days 
Wore the curtains are parted 
t« reveal its spring scene. 

A new* season 

(^NT Melbourne stare has 
"discovered" a new season 
— spring as it really is in Mel- 
bourne — not as the poets write 

about it. 

Instead of launching straight 
into summery fashions, they 
are concentrating on an in> 
between season — with a realit* 
tic approach tn the uncertainty 
o( spring weather. 

The stare's fashion con- 
troller explains that the aver- 
age woman prepares for spring 
races with a winter suit and a 
summer dress — and waits to 
see what the weather is. 

His solution to this problem 
is a suit or dress and jacket 
in light wool or heavy silk, 
suitable for all weathers, Hr 
is determined to get 3way 
from heavy winter dothes for 
spring, but feels that anyone 
who comes forth in summer 
fashions in Melbourne's spring 
is asking for a cold in the 
head. 

His main worries in the 
pre-spring period are persuad- 
ing manufacturers to venture 
a new line, and fallowing up 
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SPRING - BEHIND GLASS 



* 

/if \ 

/ 




ARTIHCI.4L SPKIHC WAKMTH from the roneentrotum of high-powered lights nrni ttw model who put odes In ifu 
Hjiitdour of a big Melbourne itarr. The window parades ore. designed to lure the pea pie. huddled in their furs and 
i i>)i\<n,l* in the outside mid, into the More to toe full-scale parade* of light spring tioihei. 



HAStC COAT of lacquer bring* an aloof torso into line for 
■print;. The pUtster-of-pari* window-Indie* have a long life* 
art often broken up and remade, into a more fashionable 
•Jiape. Behind the tcrnc-i. workroom! ore busy for month* 
before the public tee the spring story in the spectacular 
window displays. 



ihr samples they send 10 make 
turr (hr fashions arc exactly 
what lit* has ordered. 

At the moment hr is devot- 
ing his (unities lo preparing 
the fashion parade whieh will 
launch thin new season, ft will 
take ibe form of a "teaser" 
parade in the Collins Street 
window of die store, with a 
full-scale parade upstairs. 

One Sydney store featuring 
an Oriental theme for till* 
spring's windows hajs given iu 
display models- uniform 
creamy-tan complexions, Ori- 
ental fringes, and almond eyes. 

Spring svntan 

USUALLY for the spring 
display, the figura are re- 
sprayed with a lifjht tan to re- 
place their paler winter ton- 
ing 



Once the Oriental theme 
had been derided on, staff re- 
tjNjnsible for the creative side 
of the presentation trcgan its 
visits to tbe art gallery, mu- 
seum, bookshop*, and antique 
shop* — anywhere Oriental 
forms and colors could be 
studied. 

The background of waves 
for the swimsuit display was 
copied from a classical 
Japanese print. Diligent 
searching in warehouses pro- 
duced—at a throw-out prire — 
a thin, opaque paper that 
coutd be used to fake a 
Japanese screen. It bad been 
made in Germany. 

One of the department's 
painteTS, who bad to make 
some rarved black furniture 
look like jade, studied jade 
statues in chy antique shops. 



"Nothing is ever wasted in 
a display department," said 
the display manager of an- 
other Sydney store, 

"As an example, the Dali- 
esque figures that form one 
of the themes of this spring's 
windows are actually old, 
hroken, and outmoded display 
stock given a new treatment. 

"The real bugbear for the 
displayman are the continual 
new hair-dos. The changing 
bustiine is bad enough, but 
we have lo re- wig the models 
three or four times a year. 

Sculptured hair 

"J?ORTUNATEI.Y, we've 
found a way out by mat- 
ing hair of sculptured paper." 

While sheer pressure for 
space necessitates periodical 
rlear-ouls of the storerooms, 
the display departments accu- 
mulate a fantastic collection 
of objects. 

These include cart wheels, 
cardboard castles, brown- 
paper and plaster horses, and 
fishing nets. 

The departments regularly 
put in orders for loads of dry 
branches and loads of rock. 



1- The rose, used singly as a trim, 
(pilling over dress fabrics. 
2. Hats, that's certain. 

3 TTk color of the lips should always 
ally with the hat. 

4. Above - knee - length, salt-white, 
free-armed, and washable. 

5- Caraco. 

«■ Black and white. 

7- Fine black wool stockinette. 

6- There are more necklaces than 
any oilier form of jewellery. 

True. 

10. Christian Dior, 

11. Kose-rrd, because il looks won- 

ttltsr Wgt ' «"* ^ 

12- A pretty Kit — the prettier the 



Answer* la Qui* on page 13 

better — e,g„ a silk-printed turban or a 
big flowery hat. 

13. Folks dots. 

14. As an accent for all-white or all- 
black. 

15. Pointed. 



Armcert to fashion picture 
question* 

A,. iVoy the length is the. most impor- 
tant thing nfxMit steepweor. It can be 
uborr thigh, mid-calf, er ankle-length. 
ft. The silhouette, which it Empire. 
C. Madame Path. 

D, Chiffon, often printed with flowers 

or polka-dotted. 

E, It Can be either, and look cqunlh 

chic. 

F, 'the tuth'bett ami iti position* under 

the bosom. 



Ths Attrtuu,, WostH,', Wbuxt - August 



"What with beach scenes and 
picnic settings, you'd be sur- 
prised how much rock we get 
through," one display man- 
ager said. 

As well, most of the larger 
stores regularly make pur- 
chases from the second-band 
furniture market. 

"Arranging a new season's 
window display is like setting 
a stage for a play," one dis- 
play supervisor said. "Only, 
in our case, the clothes are the 
stars." 

Most interesting of one 
Melbourne store's spring ac- 
tivities is the publication of its 
spring gazette — a high-fashion 
brochure which is famous for 
its taste and originality. 

A peep at the preparations 
of the rover of (his "Vogue"- 
Like ga7£ttc were slightly dis- 
illusiomng. 

The photographer was 
photographing a sleek model 
in a wide, filmy bat. 

The finishrd result was a 
delicately misty* picture of a 
beautiful, remote looking 
model— her shoulders hidden 
artistically by very real look- 
ing roses. 

Ted-tale back 

\yHAT the camera didn't 
see was the girl's bra 
straps showing whet** she had 
pulled down her black 
xwcatrr carelessly, her un- 
gainly pose as she steadied the 
wobbling pane of t- ta--. and 
the very papery rosea she was 
clutching. 

After this we called in at 
one of Melbourne's most ex- 
clusive coutiirieres. 

The extra social fumtinns 
of Olympic year mean thai 
many women are ordering two 
ot threr outfits instead of one 
for spring, she said. "Long 
rvening (tresses are definitely 
the thing for this spring/' she 
told us. "I'm. nui making any 
more shurt evening dresses 
I'm concentrating on the cock- 
tail dress and the tonjg formal 
evening dress . . . just the 
thing for an Olympic spring 
when so many people will be 
rntiTiainioe; overseas visitors.* 1 




SYDNEY PEOPLE often rem** into fowt at nighf tehen Ike 
big jtorei hwr their .pring teindotw dimpt*vy'M. FamiUr** 
despite ihr re?rJ, t*x*imini? the window*: critically. Thi. 
picture *A(pm»ji dreiitrrt preparing the. corner 0/ Qti? mindmc. 




8. 1956 



DIORAMA u> Mcaie of a bltxitom window that teilt, it it 
hoped, open eiu(diH#r<t* pttrtet jot a iprlng dre** In the 
raid ur**ather. Workroom of thit big *torr, teith prepara- 
litim for spring orer, h^fim trork on Cbriwtmtiw ditpifiyt, 

?otm 21 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4808093 



FLOWER FASHIONS FOR SPRING 







TLTEKE are fashions to illustrate the pohfll 
A that "chic" this season means "p re Hy.*8 
The new clothes are designed to make everl 
woman look her mosl feminine. The sii 
houette, it may be Moused, empire, or un- 
broken, has a new ea§e that gives movement 
and subtlety lo the figure. 

The full-skirted dress comes into its own 
in the evening, and drills of chiffon are eeeaj 
on every dance floor. The short evening dreg* 
is important, loo, Dior's are at least sixteen 
inches from the floor. 

Skirt lines in the daytime are somewhat 
shorter than they were last season. But, as 
always, this is a matter of figure proportions 
and personal preference. 
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• Balenciagn puts a 
matching rose - red 
coat (above) over a 
one-piece dress. The 
sumptuous black 
tulle hat is matched 
to shoes and gloves. 
The dress is bollless 
ind needle-straight. 



• Again Balenclaga 
(left), w i t h a wide 
cerise stole wound 
over a dark navy- 
blue satin evening 
sheath, then a fabu- 
lous white hat trim- 
med with a single 
pink rose and loaves 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4808094 




National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4808095 



firitshiiti! after meals w uesi. Kill if 



Just one brushing 

Kolynos toothpaste 
destroys decay and 
odour-causing germs 

d»dW r i 

*3 




Only KOLYNOS has S-1 5, miraculous new cleaner and 
decay fighter for "ROUND-THE-CLOCK" PROTECTION 



KoJynos is die only toothpaste that 
contains science's newest cleaner and 
best decay fighter — the miraculous 
"S -IS". 

Just ONE brushing with Kolynos 
Toothpaste in the mominj* destroys 
germs that cause tooth decay and bad 
breath. That single brushing 
promptly removes the enzymes that 
produce acid-causing cavities and at 
the same time sets up a most healthy, 
protective condition in your mouth 
that lasts "round the clock". Kolynos 



gives you better and longer defence 
against decay and bad breath than 
any other toothpaste. 
The exclusive Kolynos foaming 
action gets into crevices and grooves 
no other toothpaste can— cleans even 
dull, dingy teeth to a sparkling new 
whiteness. 



uithu mui cuuinnriu. ii^h 

w uli. AlIim* ruLL-StflEMCTpl 
■ . fit thi irren ami white tuit. 





"Kolynos 
tastes best.' 1 



toy the yami otter i 



Patricia Itusc, S Iiinclinm. 

N.S.W., ib another cut* young 
ImIv who luvuk that clean. frc-ili 
Kolynos flavour. Yes. it Wat love 
at first IhsIc with Pat- 
ricia," lays her mother. 
"IMnw [ don't haw to 
stand by tu nuikt sure 
vhe cleans ht-T teeth 
properly. Patricia lakes 
a real pride in luvpinK 
hef teeth clean and nice 
with Knlvnrjs." 




£6000 Cookery Contest 

Mixed fruits can be 
included in recipes 

• Many readers have written asking if they may 
include mixed fruits in their entries for the dried-fruits 
section. This is quite in order. 



TO make this dear we 
have included mixed 
fruits under the contest 
section heading, under 
"How to Enter." 

This week we annuunce 
three more progress prizes of 
£5. 

Each of the prizewinners 
used butter and combined 
several of the contest's listed 
ingredients. 

They were, also careful t> 
specify the section for which 
tttry entered. 

This means that each recipe 
is eligible for a section first 
prize of £40(1, the special com- 
bination first prize of £600. 
and the butter first prize of 
£100— a total of £1 100. 

Here are the recipes which 
won progress prizes; 

In the CHEESE Section: 

CHEESE AND 
CABBAGE SOUFFLE 

One medium r«i targe cab- 
bage, I tablespoon butter, 2 
eggs, | pint thick white sauce, 
2 h raped cups grated cheese, 
1 medftuit onion or 6 shallots,, 
I or 2 rashers cooked bacon, 
pinch nutmeg, *al t and 
pepper. 

Cut cabbage in quarters, 

BBttE IRE 
THE PRIZES 

In each of the live sec- 
tions; 

First Price . . . £400 
Second Prixe £200 
Third Prize £100 

One prize of £50, ami! 
prize of £25, five prize* 
of £10, five prizes uf £5, 
10 progress prizes of £5. 



soak i hour in salted water, 
drain. Cut away coarse rib 
portion of leaves and stalk. 
Shred finely, place in large 
saucepan with butter and 1 or 
2 tablespoons water. Cover 
and cook 7 to B minuted or 
until water evaporates, shak- 
ing pan occasionally. Beat 
egg-yolks, mix with white 
sauce, mix half into the cab- 
bnsr \dd 2 srrN of the 



IMPORTANT 
Please write your 
name and address 
on each page of 
each recipe. 

cheese, finely chopped onion 
or shallots, diced bacon (rind 
removed), nutmeg, aalt and 
pepper to taste. Fold in 
stiffly beaten egg-whites. Fill 
into ovenware dish, lop with 
balance of sauce, and sprinkle 
with rest of cheese. Bake in 
moderate oven approximately 
f hour or until golden brown 
on top. Serve hot. 

Progress prize to Mrs. 
M. V. Hourigan, 2fi The Es- 
planade, South HnntviHe, 
N.S.W. 



Best 



recipe which 
uses butter: 



also 



First Prixe 
Second Prize 
Third Prize 



£100 
£30 
£20 



Special prizes for best 
recipes combining two or 
more listed ingredients: 

First Price . . £600 
Second Prixe . £100 
Ten Prizes of . £5 



iiiimimi«piariH»pp hpiippipppippii milium lie 

HOW TO 

ENTER 

1. Send a recipe or recipes I 
using bananas, rice (whale i 
grain), eggs, cheese, or i 
dried frails (seeded | 
raisins, sultanas, currants, | 
mixed fruits), or any i 
combination of tbesc, I 

2. Write, type, or print = 
each recipe on a separate I 
sheet of paper. \ 

3. Write or print yoor I 
name and address clearly f 
at the top of EACH = 
SHEET OF PAPER. | 

4. Write dearly at the top; i 
of each sheet of paper the f 
section in which the = 
recipe is entered. 

5. Attach your recipe or 1 
recipes to the completed = 
coupon am this page* 

6. Mark the envelope con. | 
taming your entry "Cook- 1 
cry Contest" and address I 
to Box 5252, G.P.O, 1 
Sydney. 



In the BANANA Section: 

BANANA STUFFED 
FISH 

One snapper, J ripe 
bananas, I cup soft while 
breadcrumbs, 1 finely chopped 
green peppers (very small], 
sail and cayenne pepper, t 
cup mirk, I lemon. 

Wash and dry fish; remove 
head and tail. Rub inside and 
out with cut lemon. Peel and 
mash bananas, mix wire 
breadcrumbs and green pep. 
per, season to laste with salt 
.tnd cayenne pepper. Fill this 
mixture into fish, close open- 
ing with coarse thread. Plate 
hah in ovenware dish, pern 
milk over, cover with greased 
paper, and bake in moderate 
oven 30 to 40 minutes or until 
flesh is soft, white, and flaky, 
depending on sire of fish. 
Place on serving dish, thicken 
milk in which fish cooked with 
a little blended flour. Add a 
nut of butter and lemon juice, 
serve poured over fish. Gamiifi 
with lemon slices. 

Progress Prize lo Mrs. F. 
Pickering, 11 Elizabeth St, 
Pore Macquaiie, N.S.W. 

In the EGGS Section: 

EGGS ESPAGNOLE 

Six eggs. 3 tomatoes. 2 
union, 2oc grated cheese, 
cayenne pepper, salt, I tahfc- 
spotm butter, I tablespoon 

breadenimbi, 

Slice onions thinly and 
saute in half butler until 
browned, but not too soft 
Line greased ovenproof dish 
with half onions and cover 
with layer of sliced tomatoes. 
Sprinkle generously with hill 
the cheese and break in egui 
carefully. Season with sail 
and cayenne pepper. Repeal 
layers of onions, tomatoes, 
and cheese, and cover top 
with breadcrumbs. Dot with 
remaining butter and place in 
moderate oven for 30 to 35 
minutes. Serve piping bos as 
breakfast or luncheon dish 

Progress Prize to Mrs, A J. 
Tschirpig, Box 113, Psnoaroo, 



..........ENTRY CO UP ON. ........ 

THE AUSTRALIAN WOMEN'S WEEKLY 

COOKERY CONTEST 

f agree la abide by I he conlttt rule* published 
in The Australian Women'* Weekly. 

NAME 

ate. aft*, or Min 

ADDRESS 

STATE 

Mark each recipe for the section in which if 
it entered. 
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CONDITIONS 

Employees of Consoli- 
dated Press and allied 
companies and memben 
of their families arc no! 
eligible to enter. 

Competitors shall ac- 
cept the decision of the 
judges, and no correspon- 
dence will he entered into 
about that decision. 

All entries become the 
property of Consolidated 
Press. 

Closing date of this 
contest U September 3, 
Entries received after that | 
date will not be eligible. { 



minimal iimm 
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National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4808096 




WONDERFUL 
AUSTRALIA 



lira Atnmi, 
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GRASS COiVSERV ATlOft is the usual practice in m<*st parts of rural Australia, fur grass is a valuable food 
for rattle unit sheep and it worth a small fortune tit grimiers. The bales stacked nectireJy in paddock or barn 
provide a supplementary feed far the stork, and are a safeguard against the threat of draughts or lean 
periods. Years ago farmers mowed grass and piled it loosely into stacks. /Vote, storage it made easier by 
pressing the grass into bales. In this picture the grass is being tootled ready for Blacking in a fmddnck near 
lluninyong, about 10 miles from Ballarat, Victoria. The picture imj taken by Mrs. B. Strange, of Hallacul. 

• Thin year ii^uin we are pnklixliinp a urw hook from chi» wrics. Coupon will lie available «oon 
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AS I READ THE STARS 



by Eve Milliard 

For week beginning Aug. S 




gn &YonrLuck IS^Your Job ffi^Your Home OYour Heart 




ARIES 
TAURUS 

Thr BuJI 
trail El - it*T * 

GEMINI 

The Twixta 
HA* it-JW" » 



A Lucky number this week, I 
Lucky color for love. rose 
Gambling colon, tdh, sold. 
Lucky days, ThMmoay. Sunday. 
Luck In a compatlUoa. 



jt Lucky number Ihts week. 3, 
Lucky color for love, mativ*. 
(Wimbling colors, mmuft. gray. 

Lucky riayi, Monday, Friday. 
Luck in i question of uwnxrehlp. 

* Lucky number this nth, I. 
Lucky color for love, brown. 
<j ambling colors^ brown, ird. 
Lucky days. Wednesday, Friday, 
Luck at the end of a short Journey. 



it It em be ill race end niih this 
week to Luru out iota. ileal wiin 

rurrcHpcairl'en.ce, fill out forma. WH, 
adaptability, und luck mi; well 
lift * you. ' 

Sr Clfan-up projects, jiucktnp away, 
sorting out materials, or arrangtog 
them can go intvter thau jou hwufil 
If you stick to a ay «t*m. Routine 
tasks, alijdifa are smmtb. aBlllng- 

-£ TUm en Cif-mtnJan mental steam 
ingenious ao3utlo»i. novel rnfihocUi. 

■burl tun are likely to be .rled 
out. Don't Jet up until your mls- 
slcii U accomplished. 



^ ttrtp attitude toward! children, 
pete, lured ones consistent. Not 
cool one minute, eTer-expanatvs m-d 
Indulgent the nest. Blrlk* an even 
balance In home expenditure!. 



IT NtVI, letter*, priona calls niay 
five you a thrill The shy boy- 
friend could propose from a dis- 
tance because be larks the eouraite 
m your presence. 



it If you enter a competition you 
■land a strong chance of the prise. 
Aijotiatea deJ*r to your winhe* 
Their co- -opera Hon will be ob- 
tained quite easily la most case*. 



* You an in your rletnent. Take 
hold for thoae around you who need 
moral support or practical help 
ftUe about confusion and ihr small 
damCilJe upaele which occur. 



■sr Don't alio* parent*, eldcm to 
turn you *galn«t your beloved, who 
1* perriape ■ little unconventional 
Thntr vlewoo|r>t beloriBB La the 
ulder ceneratlOa, JutL Ualen. 



* BUKurcaai your warde If you do 
not wii.nl otheri to ralie a fuAj over 
Intended moves. Mm* aliiwer* 
prepared En, advance a^eimt any 

objectlone. Thm v"'i win 



* An ircporum week In whith 
matrimonial partoen. pinnU, 
eldera can malui annOUocrraentN or 
dccuilorii wtlldn aflfc: you And 
■□Uier». Unknoirc laCla appear. 



a Pefhapo Jfcu are not Vet pre 
pe,r«d to nettle your rJfnOtlorui on 
one Individual You Have T.hr ruut 
to Aurrey the field. If too 
tloua nobody will take you eerjouriy 



* Uake sure new Ideas are not 
Impractical or that you are not 
tying up Lime and energy an *r- 
penAlv* ■-rjii'mr which you cannot 
hope to ftuiuln 



CANCER 



if Lucky number thll wech, 4 
Lucky color far lave, nevy-ulue, 
aamblluR colors, navy-blue, white. 
Lucky d»y\ Wednenday. SalLlfdliy. 
Luck In a bit of eilra cuh, 



it Should IncomLoi fondji exceed 
eJipciltatiDhA, auurlllfl you o! tha 
chanc* (c buy horn* or nereanai 
fluppHr.i don't blow II al3 at once 
8»ve for unathcr day. 



fir Take no cMaJUCee with fUndie. 
vaUiablem, or prized rtlallunphipa- 
Talk orer With the farntly prnpr>«d 
Joint rnpney mov«n.. €o-upefnte U 
It ts humanly poulblv 



it R«lT on Inner Mtrength, Dplrltua,! 
perception^, intuition to Steer yqU 
nrtiHBd emollnrii,! reeffu The buy 
CT ittrl /rJend, the marriage part" 
Bar comee up with pleasant plane. 



■* Prlcndj in high place*, tboee vho 
want to reL on your band Waa;aoii. 
can five or get return for jour or- 
ganjaJttlnn It your requejtt are 
unreaAonabte you Will lose preatlse, 



LEO 

JlLl ^-AtJGTJST g 

Theiir^VlRGO 

aiiQLliT IS — BEFTRefBra 13 



* Lucky number thta H'*ek x 1. 
Lucky color for love, any paaLeL 
□ ambling -cwlflw. trlcoMT^ 
Lucky da?*, Tuesday, Sunday. 
Luck In seU-conAdenca. 



A Your eharn of voice and man- 
ner can be more attractive than 
CDld facta. YOU'" Mil in on per- 
sonality and cnthuaiaam or you 
won't make the nmde- 



ic Tdckle Jobe with ImaflnmUon, 
hurry ihro-UEh eesenilaui In order 
to concentrate on what la new and 
fascinating, but afJOW far rtlara- 
tlon later. 



tif you try to dornlnaie (ha bent 
loved, you naay be quietly losing 

hJa or Iter afiectlon. Olve the one 
yjju lave the chance to talk, make 
Joint plans. 



4r You Ban entertain fox lun end 
popularity or to show appreciation 
to fellow workers- Vou oiay have 
to spend a Utile to gain a lut 
ooclally Ne» auoelht«B pr^.hebl* 



a Luekp number thin week, B. 
Lucky color lor levr. grey. 
□ ambling CoJors. grey. greeJl. 
Lucky days, Monday. Thursday. 
Luck In being aennroue 



if If you make a late atari you 
Will bo Obliged to work twice ai 
hard. fie deliberate, however, la 
using K»\a or driving a vehir.Ee 
Bard Unaga means hrcatclowtii 



■* Accept me noed to alow np iem- 
poT&rJly Ouard, your health, avoid 
iff! line dep-rrmafld over trifle*, and 
ito&v a d«te?mineilly eheerEu,] I set- 
to the family and Drlubbut* 



*■ If your love affair has got Into 
a tangle you can undo aome af the 
sh*rO, but Iherc la danger that you 
may fal l In to the tanu trouble 
again. Think clearly^ 



it ActlvtUu connected with private 
creative enternrlMs, children, pets 
may give you quiet pleasure. Should 
your advice? be Bought, be CaieluJ 
what you lay, 



*r+* LIBRA 

%L*' The BaUncr 

SCORPIO 

The Scotpinti 



if Lueky number this we*k, 3L 
Lucky color for love, vtoiat 
Gambling colon, violet, rose. 
Lucky rteya, Monday, Saturday. 
Luck In ha viim old (rtonda 



if {Emotional UpbaaTale, dameatlc 

ssnlfMs are not worth the arear 
and] tear on your nervout ayftein 
Ignore orj«nlT»Be lor petty spite and 
refuse to come down to that hrvej. 



* Calculate n*fcs in new ftn?lns 
Tfiu ml$lu be able to work out an 
eichange of services or temxiarary 
aay to get- around domcntlc exlgen- 
c|e«. Consult »elghbnrs. 



it Don't wander off by yourselves 
and moon Play (tames, enj-oy hoh- 
hiss, go dancing Bee each other 
in the eyes of a friendly crowd. 
Lore thus becomes more enduring. 



* Much of your snare llnse may 
be connected with music, oancing, 
dnrrna, whether ee performer at 
organiser. Don't get the Jaot- 
mtnute jntcr* 



ir Lucky number this week, B. 
Lucky color for love, olock 
□amblMff coloTD. hlatk, white. 
Lucky etaye, Thursday, Saturday. 
Luck lies among; elders. 



SAGITTARIUS 

Th*> Ai-clier 



■it Lucky number this week, ft 
Lucky color for love green. 
tiembUhft COlOTI, green, purple. 
Lucky dayi, Thursday, Friday;, 
Luck in a good nwmory. 



ic U ytm are .seeking wider 
BTenues. of UEsfulncnH, and If you 
wish to escape tlreaome rentrlctloria 
|n jour unvLzouniPiil, noaka the 

br»al gently for future harmony. 

it ttstbI, new people and placea 
are alluring. Just now you can 
write oy apeak In a convincing way. 
sell or buy at a fair profit. Rack 

your brain for a new approach 



-it Partners. VBli-wuheFa. members 

of the household may give you a 
pleasant aurprlae. Accept gladly 
spnr-pf- the- moment planj. Pa.ll in 
with Ideas presented. 



-sV A magnetic pcrBOnallty la dealr- 
able, but once it turns to cheap 
affectation it appears tawdry. Right 
now, with the UUnlLght Concen- 
trated on you, ddn'L ID to eilTemBD. 



it Having aroompllshed a task, you 

may feel you can with csadlt reahrn 
an office and retire to ordinary 
membership, You experience relief 
from sustained lesponslbllltlev 



t IJ i parent, consultation with 
teachers, doctors, or dent lata. 
Otherwise, use your spare time at 
home for ccireeponickac* or -treatlvr 
efforts such as interior decorating. 



it Important movea may come 
ihrouah. afTectlng romantic tie". 
Short separations may bo a Chal- 
lenge to your sincerity, ctfctim- 
fltaucee may tivershaduw lore. 



it oenthnental coneideratlon for 
pihen. an eiacjierated sense of 
royalty could drag Foil down to 
thr point where people leave every- 
thing to you — and then criticise. 



, CAPRICORN 



<ea>'- 

Trie G**t 
prcEMBta M— JaOTUT 11 



ir Lucky number ihls week, (L 
Luckv color for love, Ughl bhie. 
onrnbitn j -colors, llvht blue, orange, 
Lncky days, Wednesday. Sunday 
LacJt hi avoiding an accident. 



Ai AQUARIUS 

fj[ ^^TKe> Watri^peevnr 
M M'^HT IIP - rEBWtlftBT 'v 



+ The Job of BaUsfylng everTont 

M never easy. If yoU Have several 
bosses you will need to watch your 
Step. rfeep an eye on possessions. 

Be meticulous ever change. 



if Pick up your load or domes lie 

re^ponrtlhllltiea and do the btlt 
you tan With It. Persuade J(iU[i£*r 
members of the household to •hare 
the work. Make a game of u 



w Tnhi Is the moinenl when you 

□r your loved one needs moral sup- 
port in a time of erlals. If yoo 
etartd shoulder to nhaulrier, worries 
ore hound to fade out 



Kit Reading into a careltas remark 
far more than wsus eT*r intended 
can have a baneful LoflUB-uce on 
your i octal scene. Be matter of 
fact and othen will be the mmt 



it Lucky number this week. 3. 
Lucky color lor love, white, 
Gambling COtorq, white, gold. 
Lucky days, Tuesday. Frkfki;. 
Luck in the family ch-ela. 



if Make Up for loat time In pro- 
moitnc Interests or friendships 
while on the Job, especially If you 
have been sidestepping 1Mb factor 

recently. 



PISCES 

The Hah 



FEflsU AST t*> — MABCT1 » 



if Lucky number thll Week, I. 
Lucky color toi lore, red 
Oft [sibling colors, red, white. 
Lucky days. Tuesday. Saturday. 

Luck 1n quick thinking. 



* Prepare tdeae. Job*, sehemcrt. 
special work for a showing. Bo 

willing to undertake tanks which 
do not put you in the llmellpht. 
Ynllr turn is corning. 



it Having someone around whom 
you can depend on could speed a 
iolutton of doinCBtle dicricuiti«^. il 
you sire In a le-ll-sll mnod. rtmcm - 
ber walling makes worried ioth, 

it Vms your latent decora Rive sfcUEa 
to improve your own aunea ranee 

or that Of you' home. Pigeonhole 
facta. Information pertaining Lo 
home life, and family health- 



if same of you m about to meet 
a boy ot girl, soon to become a 
permanent [actor. You get 
acquainted at a party and pay 
ecant attention at first, 



■*■ Faat work of a volunteer kind 
is of advantage IT you are trying 
to wmvlnrr others there Is depth 
benea t h «u r race glitter and solid 
experience in a certain person. 



it An inclination to withdraw frnra 
your friends could be reaponniblo 

for (hV lops Of Psiany happy Ex- 
perience* If you are indifferent, 
take a new leaae of Ufa. 



it Oc after what you want wlthouL 
herlflnK Make sure promises are 
met or terminate unreliable aisocla- 
ilojia. Ohow others you can be 
depended on. Form bonds. 



new easier 
way to 




If v«j tin'* Imt luaightly^ di^rnxing fai if j probdbly because dkliitg \tm*s you feeling, 
hunjiy. eat mure lor confenfroiM— omf up gor> your weight ogom) Thnfi why AVODfX — Ihe mfirefy 
mfw diet rreatmBnt — is slimming tbcusafK^ af overweight ^ulftrers. AVODEX rs a pleasant Imting biscuit which qy*3H 
lugging hunger, giving you the satisfied leeling of a "full stomach." You simply take one testy AVODCX 
witfc o nir, cup of tea or fltltir drink and yen (roving fof sweets, cokt, hreaitj and other "fet 
former!" wW disopptor. You'll Ids, unwanted fat— you'll Feel better all round— 
mind clearer, body more active— nnd more trtirnctivel Each AVODEX bncuil 
cuntoini the ful supply af vHtmiins found in o normal meal Try etfwal AVOOEX to-day. 
in conignction with the limph diet chart pforidW. fCs the mm. easier 
woy to slbnl 



FORTIFIED WITHlVITAMlNS 




ask your chemist 
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GH Ihm full 12-Jtry 
cour *e ai cheimh onfy, 
price 25/- 
ttlaHfy tifhvt in 



AV.S 
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All the peaches on the beaches will be wearing Ay won separates this summer! 




They're in the stores NOW! Tear out this page and use as a shopping guide. " 

hit AllSlllALlAN VVOMBJVS VVSHKLY Au[>llM 6 IS 
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LLS CARRY PRAYERS 

- i i, _ ' ,j 




K4CHMA frOUS are prayer messengers designed to catch the 
. of the gods. Pictured here in full nine and in miniature 
are (left) the Badger — retponuble fur good earth — and the 
thii. responiible for guarding I he crops of the tribe at night, 

9 The Red Indian Hopi < lolls, pictured 
here, came to Australia as the result 
of a good deed to a sick child. 

'P-FIT. Hopi dolli, or Kachinas as ihuy arc called, arc 
prayer messengers designed to catch the eyes of 
ilir ijodj in charge of lifer's necessities, 

I lie dolls belong tti Kcrmrth May-field, assistant 
prrpnrator at the Australian Mwuni, Sydney. 

Some time ago, when he went shopping for a dull 
lor a neighbor'! rick child, lie couldn't find one he 
lilted, so he bought an ordinary doll and ronvorted 
it im<i a New Guinea native belle. Colkago.es remarked 
on lis authenticity, J| 

When an inquiry came to the Museum from an 
AnWrican, Dr. H_ J. Drllinger, on behalf of the Wash- 
ington, Doll Society, lor several New Guinea dulls, 
Mr. Mayfield was asked to make them. 

The dulls wehs a peat success in America, and were 
shown all over the country. 

I'ukstcwa, a member of the Red Indian Hopi tribe 
imd one of Ihr recognised tribal dollmakers, was so 
impressed that he sent Mr. Mavlifld a set at Hopi 
dolli with miniature duplicates. 

Thr ITupt dolls will be on exhibition at thr Museum 
hi Sydney 1 r l>sti August 5 until September 11). cotn- 
ri«t)g with Education Week and school holidays. 




St 0 THER 
Kw In mi dell 
and miniature. This 
doll i* responsible for 
domestic harmony* 






X- fe 



fa, HI' 1** <<*/!>. response 

**? <4™nt, ensuring good crop., 
good ™ HMmm J"« « omen of 

oT\.. T'" *' CHT Thr "' ur Bird. 
"T responsible for fertility. 



The AnsriAir^ Womto, W s 




TUB SHAKE (above), the most 
inxfmrlnnt iiupi doll* ft U respon* 
tihlr for the supply of rattlesnakes 
used in Indian Iribni ceremonies. 




I used one of the 




\ 



cm f/ro 

3 HOME PERMS 

for lanolin protection 
and soft shining curls 



Wlutcvrr vour typr of huir. T-nn hrin^j ymi ihr |»rfrt1 |M-rn. 
f.tr it. There's Super for bard-to-wavr- li*ir: ri*>nul*ir f»r n-n in..| 
hair *nd thnttr for ihe eapy-tiHwave, Just Uf BdffBfW El thr 
CKitrl wuvinp timr for all! 1 And Tom Seat- 'l-Udi** Mplulmn 
hn'ki* <■■ tiM.-c lti\elv .urls imiuuih anil perm aurad v. 



'Mine's SUPER 
for hard-to-wave 
hair" 





"Mine's 

REGULAR 

for normal hair 




'Mine's 



tr~m GENTLE 

1 for easy-to-wave 
hair* 



gives o natural curl 

that lasts till it grows out 
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LEAVING fat r*?vptian ai 
W^.uiworth Hotel nfter their 
wedding at fto**> Bay Fre§- 

hylfrinn ("hurt-ft dJp O^orge 
Mac tray and hit bride* who 
trim formerly Robin McFtid- 
wn, etdrr daughter of Mr. 
J Wr» P Lionel MrFaiiynt* 



Ul.lt 4T ST. MAfUCS. Mr. and Mr*. Philip Burden t+uv 
.Sr. Murk"*. /iWJmp PnJnU after thf*ir nrv ild i n jc . Bride KMT* 
farmrrt* Attrid rVjifMPii , wn/y dattm.hier of Mr* find Mr a. Hoy 
Mht-un, of Hotv Bar, Philip m c/r£?r son of Mr*. E. L. 
Hunt en. of Adetaidt . and thf late Mr. P* H. Burden* 




SOCIAL 
JOTTINGS 

AFTER limnf! in England /ot nearly teven years, 
Mrs. Paddy Rus&eil will arrive in Sydney hy 
plane early in September icilb her hurband and 
tunntnd-a-half~ytiar-itld daughter Querirla Rebel. 

The Kussellx plan to live JA.)UH ■ MONTHS - OLD 



mGUSB WEfHIINti. DmAd Peatock and hit brhle, K ho 

leaf formerly foan Astheton. only daughter of Mr.. A. A. 

af JVnfi* Sydney, and the late l.i,<ai.-f,nti.„r! 
••■II* aflrr iredding til Pembroke College. Cambridge. 




% \ J Mr «- i. front 

at lh* dummy K hieh toad in ih, /uy„ „/ 

ira««<»u ih, t™, B«U. «f„. U f a p ^ KH>r. „„ w ' , 

•C*.c/| -v.. .«,iu4rj fcj mare than i<*)0 

Pone 3C 
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jusl out of Sydnry at (jamp- 
bcilfnwn 

Ami Mrs, kitwi! - inothcr, 
Mn. Gladys Pmfnld HyUnri. 
oi Elizabeth. Bay. is having ;■ 
vnv\ busy lime flup^rinlMidiiig 
the interior dr.r.oraiini!- 

Mrs. pen/old H viand tells 
nif that her daughter and 
Min-in-law are vert - fund 01 
horw-ridinji and she has al- 
ready tKnjchr her tiny gr^ud- 
riau^hicr a puny 

* • • 

"pill Y Ri. ENGAGED . . . 

Maureen Dfli-tuiiiu. ■ hiilv 
da u^h ler o f Mr . a nd M r± 
YV P. Delohunty, ol I'vmbh-. 
to Mif hair I ( barter, only sun 
-if Mr ami Mr> W;illu 
Caftec, of Warrawrr . . . 
Itrlti LamixrrrL, youngrr 
dauehtcr of Mr*. K. A. Liim- 
iMTtn, nf 1*3 1 60 w Lih, ;i D d I hr 
late Mr. N. A. LamtHfrt, to 
Wax Cullirut. of N'«rrnlxH:n. 
Hotly ami M;i\ plan to marry 
next ApriL 

• • * 

pASMION" [SiXYhS . . . Mr. 

Hill Adams short rvrruti|* 
drrss of hLark dclu-ftrcd satin 
ilwriiiird hy Frfd^rjrk Slarkc, 
1 it London. < \ . \ a ga I herr-d 
flill ju.il twluw thi* kiifp whirh 
tii-s with ■ Itai bow Mr*. 
Pom VallcpuLurt's ballrrirta 
Od palest pink silk i« 
pleated from shoulder w 
Wtn and the roiitidrd ncik- 
iirjt' tic* with iwo nrrk\ l-ow.s 



ii jsiisuTa Tin 



r 



AlUl jane Hooff. Iiatjy 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Phil tluriff. of North Sydney, 
was christened at Sl_ John's 
Darlinphiiru. And eitdtmiLlii-r 
Mrs, Phil Grcvilli- travelled 
U]J from Canbt^rru sfv i 
lor Anil Jane's rhrivtnniiR. 
• # • 

PANEL van is the novel 
fortU 'if nanviKtii aiJupii'd 
hy Stuaiinf Liddle, wlm ii 
louring the South of Eng- 
land with anothr.r lass r . . 
they 3lrep in thr hack of the 
van well wTitpped-up in their 
sleeping-bags. Sublime atl- 
□ounred hrr cnpagvtnent to 
Julian Piekrel, a patrol ofTirer 
in thr Southern HighUuds of 
New Ciiinra, heTore she sailed 
fur Vjn^land in May- Su/.anm- 
is tite daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. J. H. Uddlr, nl Killara. 
■ • • 

'pIl^RE is a full holidaj; 

v.hi'dulr i uf Mr. 

and Mrs. Ian jaroby . . . 
after spending the next srhool 
holidiivs with their children 
at .Surfers' Paradise, Mr. and 
Mrs. Jnc.aby will voyage In 
T;illiti I lieti ^otin :ilter they 
arrive home at Vauchise lliev 
will he packing ior tlteir trip 
lo Melbourne for thr Olympic 
Gamej And while their home, 
is being redecorated early 
next vear, the Jacobys will 
l)v to America 
for a s h o r t| 
visit. 



INTERSTATE INTEREST. Mr. and Mr.. Roillieu Mynr 
dining at Ciro'i. HrflnMrne. Before her marriage fair 
Uccembrr, Mri. Mrer mat Sirrah Hitrde-m, only daughter 
of Mr. nrut Mr*. Sam Hordrm. of Belieeui Hill. 




PRHSIDEHT of Klt.alrethan Theatre Hmll c.mmitlee. 
Mr.. Mareel llrkrrere (rimiht). with Mrs, Charte* ParrMO, 
ion., after u eammittee meeting at whirh Mr*. IreJcypere 
aunouneed that the f.arernor. t'.eneral Sir fohn \irrlhcoU. 
teauid be «t-,,r !,..„,„ at the ball on September II. 

I ru Aiisttialisj! VVo.vi«'s VVeekct - August fi WB 
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FRIDOR 



All the controls are at the rips 
Imgors TSo 7 attachments are 
ibly simple. Add ro the 
array of loaturej ttte am* ling 



•ma KAumAUAs best , 

mo MA£uutEyAU/E ; 



net arm 



rree Arm iw*i«ji yi»u» ywu 
extra tewing at no extra 
cod] and you »ee why 
FRIDOR sfoos you all you 
need for home viewing. 
Guaranteed for 10 years. 
Price 66 guineas (Bu. mitni 
eaiy terms available el 
FRIOOR retailer* every 
where. 

YOU- CM HIP 1 TBIOUR GARMENT ON Tfl THE FREE ARM 
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WIN o magnificent 




You can win the TV Set of your dreaii. 
— a world-famous ADMIRAL "Miami' 
21-in. TV Console valued at £250! Also 
latest Admiral Radios. It's the compe- 
tition of the year. No entry fee! No diffi- 
cult problems! Just buy this month '.s 
Family Circle and fill in the simple entry 
form. IT'S EASY! 



GET YOUR ENTRY TODAY IN THIS MONTH'S 

Q0 




f 



# Whol you'll see cm A unTral irjn TV 

9 Stories' • Beauty caie' # f-o- ■..-■i 
A Advice' # H<nK tor trw hO"ic- and badv, too. 

NOW ON SALE 

SOLI) ONLY BY CHEMISTS 



Hand in glove 
with fashion 



FLY NOW ... PAY LATER . . . on the new 

PAJV AMERfCAM 



"PAY-LATER" PLAN 

Call imi Mm) Jt.i.r „, t-an xnurlMn Wnrta lunii 



Amkle-Iemgth 
hemlines 
Dior 




By /t/V/VE MATHESOIS, of our London staff, 
teho »t«ii«l /'oris for the winter collections 

% This season, Christian Dior has 
dropped the hemline without any 
dramatic announcemenl. RigtiL in the 
middle of his winter collection be showed 
a series of ankle-length day dresses aa 
demure and provocative as a character 
in Victorian literature. 

IOR'S new creations #ftS« gg? ^ 



D 



took everyone b> sur- 
prise, mildly at first since 



drape* from one shoulder 
sweeping down (he front. 
This straight, svelte line 




it was launched while we U\h past the natural waist, 

were absorbing and suggesting but never marking 

i a- u i \t -r, it. It's a VCn smooth line, 

applauding his new Mag- anulhrpnlfmrnIllpl , 

net Line. 

But iis sweetness and 

i harming wearabiiily brought net Line: achieves 

such rounds of rheeritig that Black in smoothest lace- 

it looks as though ihr long doth tweeds loosely woven 

skin has received the seal of into subtle fabrici was used 

approval whirh Dior 1 * sug- with great restraint Fur these 



emeu l in 
any wardrobe to the young. 
casuaJ little girl look his Mag- 



DEMO.\ER CMUSTIAPii DIOR enlarge* upon the firm 
pttini* nf a pre~fn*hiati mham creation* Famtma*X*r at j r 
ing the fanhittn kvtM with daring new 4e*ignt, Diot jn*fat 
Ad €xt*pti<m *>t ihij r«rr with hi§ Majrnet Line and <mU 
ienjrfh Mkirt* reminimcent .»/ mid-Victorian doyi. 



grgtiuii calls for 



toga dresses, and then with 



These a ilk I r dresses for ;i r-cristi ili their accompany- 
daytime wear, on occasion* ing bulky jackrtfi. 



which c-all for something 3 
t ii tiff more romantic-, will no 



Black and all the greys 
from clerical tn anthracite. 



doubt hud thnr pfeCC in every gteamim; with touches of 
wardrmV alongside The cam- white in ihr di-cp. soft pile., 



pus clothes. 



have heen used *.u often by 



The nrw long dresses were Dioi thai they art- now 
made in hcavv grcv tweed, in traditional, 
black velvet, and in few black But they're as smart as ever, 
wool, and theic "demi- Since nonr of the colors arc 
longueur" models were on ex- new it was left to color 1:0m- 
arlk the same slightly l>tilky binatiofb to produce imafrina- 
build of the new Magnet Line ttve fabrira 30 thai n tweed 
coat -d rcss was worn beneal h 
Ife 

t. 1 017*1" 



Dinr it sponsoring 

The simplr- and jttrartrve a winter while, fleecy pi 



sinrv a loup nkirt teLH in thai 
il e hancm ihe wh'df feelinp 
of a day drew without ftfoartng 
the general trend and ^Ir. 

Nothing coufd havr been 
more mid -nineteenth reinnrv 
than "C'hanson Realists." his 
black wool with a loose, 
straight skirt caught as high as 
Lhe waistline, with its matrh- 
ing, full jacket meeting there 
and covering a soft blade satin 
blouse. 

The Magnet Linr. with its 
idiorT. loose, sktrt held in at 
a high waist with impressed 
pleat* and its <hort jacket 
jnsl to-urhbig the drfi nt*d 
diaphragm, is ai Jiew and 
casual, and a complete tOKpftS* 
s ion of the youru; girl of to- 
day, vet it ii prac'ticallv the 
same dress as ""Chanson Rivtt- 
iste,*^ except for the length. 
Dior, in taking a tier of 



full, or short, cosy cape.i that 
pull up in front. His capes 
never swagger. 

Hi* topcoats, like his capes, 
arc in fabrics of deep pile* 
with 3 beautiful gSOjrtf groom- 
ing whirh shines like satin. 

Both rapes and coatx are 
lined and interlined to make 
rhem as snug as igloos 

Working with su«li fabuluus 
fabric? has called for const rue- 
lion rather than fashioning, 
and l^ior has done this 
jfuperblv in coat* so w r ide- 
shouldered the sleeves spring 
ou t f mm so inc whei p a round 
the el bow . Hi« ra pes are 
scarcely distinguishable from 
coatv 

Capes have big pvramid 
eollars tluL drop from a built- 
up ni*rk!ine have coat«. 



FASHION POINTS FROM THE DIOR 
COLLECTION. 

• Bulky hips, «)iiM tinir=, to such large proporuniu 
the desLgneir rails them "Dwelt hips." 

• Skirts so loose they scarcely touch the figure 
except where pleated into a high wahA. 

• Toga-like drapes sweeping down the fitmt of 
chiffon dresses from on* shoulder. 

• Bulbous sleeves from shnulder^ so n*ended the 
*ilreres seem to start I corn the dhows. 

• H3I5 thai either halloon over the hraws or rise 
eyiindrically like a ship's funnel. 

• Capes and coats with bitf pyramid collars and 
drawstring necklines. 

• The i-livJc swealer worn thrown around the 
fthjtfntrScfS with \lreves (vine in fmnt. 



.j> .1 bjdU LutibJcti darn wus 
worked out in prevs with off- 



maspieu for his new line, de- ^ throuph it 



vclopcd the small-ii7crl m.it;- 



Dior-red, the emerald-green 



net in a whole series of hats h f < " arh 1 st f " n - " un S" 

that «vept fram a treat height h . lu , c ' l ?P 37 ' • ant! P 3 '"' of Dalc 

to the cvebeow*. P' nks for 'venmg wear were 

IHor arhieved the Magnet rolo L rs , lil ™"« h whlrh ~ 



Li De in rhe bocftec of bif 
dresses by ballooning the 
aU-rs*es and tuppinjc (he waist 
high. 

With the skirt, Dior com 



worked this very wearable 
rol lection. 

Bulk is evprywhefe^ — in the 
tirmJ Magnet Line and in 
enormous coats and capes 



pletcd the ttered maimet look Wllh U)nr drawn-lhread cal- 
bv bulkintr n rue around the larI or bolster bands at 
hips, sometimes to such large dropped shoulders 

Sleeves ate bulbous, hip) 
bulpc, and a hal to balance 
this silhouette balloons over 



proportions thev were railed 
hv the designer "Duirh hips." 

So loosely do skirts fit. they 
scarcely touch the figure ex- ihe brows or rises to some 
rept where thrv m neatly cylindrical heieht like a 
and firmly pleated into a waist funnel on a liner 

With his reverence for mid- 
Victoriana this season, Dior 
h.^s launched an enormnu; 



as high as it can go without 
dinning the bust. 

For long, sweeping elegance, 
Christian Dior had a pure cape that (alls straight and 



(..Lut. have drawstring ni ck- 
lines that Lie around like fat 
bolsters — so have capes. 

Since tweed dresses are 
matched with tweed coats or 
capes, it is necessary only to 
slip the arms through the 
slots ol a Dior cape and the 
cape looks like a coaL 

Ollen the mannequin* wore 
the bulky topcoat, with it! 
short sleeves, from the ex- 
tended shoulder c hitched to- 
gether, without putting their 
arms [hrmjuii i he sleeves. 

Dior uses belts more for 
trims than anv aFsociation 
with the natural waist. 

Flat straps of half-hrit coats 
are high up bctWCCtl the 
shoulders or catch straight 
fullne.ss on either side of 3 
loOMe coal. 

These straps are sometimes 
crossed, and they hntton high 
to give an Empire line. Again, 



fwt straps hold Tront ftdlarv 
in bulkv skirts. 

When the belt goes nwtn! 
the figure it is wide and beil- 
fihaped and sits on the bipi 
like a voke holding down tii 
fullness. 

I litre was lots of ajnumu 
detail, such as elongitnl 
sleeves on the green bmrad* 
jacket to a short matcltint 
cveuing dresx. 

You simply drop the derm 
below 1 he finger-lips and CTm 
vour arms. and. as Dior rot 
gests. take a stroll in uv 
moonlight. 

These sleeves push up. d 
course. 

There were wreaths pi 
pretty, old-fashioned ttu^ 
worn forward lor codtlai 
time, and black ruieliud' 
[rimmed a short dance ii r - 
in black satin, the rosn 
spaced out along the tieri til 
hooping. 

Thr fine workmanship ol 
Christian Dior was seen at il' 
best in exquisite embroider! 
taken from old Japancir 
prints 

Short evening coats hid 
the kimono ihoulderliti' 
thrown well back. Smugli. 1 
dresses in fine black wool hud 
black sarin obi aashei, th* 
ends hanging to the bmi 
where the satin was deep 1 * 
I ringed 

Dior used the toga Alt* 
in a whole range of chillii' 
dream dresses that looked u 
though they were hIo« 
together. 

Colors were as delicate > ! 
the dresses were ethereal- 

Dinr concluded hii coU« 
tion with a white satin bridj 
gown, the head-dress btinf ; 
Virinnan satin cap such " 
Miss Betsy might hove *n" 
in "Cranford." 

Although there wai m 
strong feeling for the Purll" 1 
ism of the mid-Victoli^ 
ladies, it is probably the Dto 
sweater worn thrown tw cl ' 
the shoulders, the sleeves tyirj 
in front, that will be repa| r ' 
in the wardrobes of the !"" 
of today. 

This casual treatment lit U" 
classic sweater, which hat W 
going on for years, h»i 
had the seal of Haute OwW 
set on it by Dior, who »' J ^ ' 
it in fine and fabulous f^> r: 
to match the dresses of 
thev are an important psf' 
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BUSH PREMIERE 




Deck chairs, casual clothes, 
and moonlight for screening 

The singing of "Lest We Forget" in the language of the 
Aranta Tribe by a choir from the lieriiiaimsliurg Mission was 
one of the features of the open-air premiere of "A Town Kike 
Alice' 1 at Alice Springs. 





By 




FR17.ELL, 


ttaff 


reporter 



JUST before intermis- 
sion the choir went on 
•■i agt in khaki riding-pants 
and brightly colored lartan 
checked shirts and sang 
"Lest We Forget" and 
"The Lord Has Ascended 
On High"' in their native 
tongue. 

ITir premiere was held on 
.1 bright moonlit night in the 
<i|Hfn-air Pioneer Theatre 
liuilt beside the kinks of the 
Itivra Todd. 

The moonlight rivalled the 
itlarc of photographers' Hash 
bulbs when celebrities such as 
actor Peter Finch and writer 
Nevil Shute arrived to lake 
their placet in canvas bridge 
rlmirj in the crntre ol the 
theatn. 

Locak arrived carrying 
thick rug* gud cushions to 
pur behind Ihrir heads in the 
low-slung deck chain. 

Peter Finch put on 3 thick 
navy coat into which he was 
lirlped by air-hostess ftervl 
Oliver, who travelled in the 
same plane from Melbourne. 

During the p^,,,, ai 
i-mch uked her , 0 accom- 
R"y hull id ihe premiere and 
*hc sat beside him and they 
both smoked cigarette. during 
the show. * 

Mia Oliver was «, air- 
hoiteu on the Royal pi^,. 
during the Queen 1 . visit. 
. R-rh aid after the 

"KUrnade kirn very omoUi 
to «e hirasell „, tbe Ktua 

■ *m "Jte, makinc the 61m. 

theaite was rfc^ed 
ma xa banting ^ , m 

arranged during the 
normng by Mm. a W 

wSSf" Ft*" of * 

Z'Mlww Service, 
O. Schmidt t»._:j._ 
°f the Country 
Association, 



Miss Juy Cuskey, and Mrs. 
Harry Mnss, whose husband 
is a pilot stationed at Alice 
Springs. 

The film premiere raised 
more than £7(1(1 for a special 
emergency whistle-signal ser- 
vice for the outback people. 

Rooking* fur the premiere 
were preferential. 

An 8 p.m. apprna< lied hope- 
ful tourist* and locals 
crowded the street outside the 
theatre, owned by "Snow" 
Kenna, who has been in the 
Northern Territory since the 
early 1930s. 

In those days the theatre 
was the only one between 
Port Augusta and Tennam 
Creek and sound had not re- 
placed the silent films. 



It reminded Peter Finch of 
Army days, when he was 
serving in the Northern Terri- 
tory and used to pass through 
Alice Springs and see open- 
nir shows in many camps. 

The driver of the truck 
w hich brought rue most of the 
way to Alice Springs — Jack 
Cox — was an old Army mate 
of Pi ter Finch's. 

In a hotel here they had 
their first drink together for 
ten year!), 

Peter and Jack Cox served 
in the 2/lst Anti-Aircraft 
Regiment in the Middle East 
.md then in the Territory. 

Jack Cox managed to gel 
tickets to see "A Town Like 
Alice." 

It reminded him of camp 
.'!!■». — particularly "Finch's 



Follies," which Peter Finch 
produced in Army tamps. 

F.vcryonr dressed informally 
for the him. 

Some came in slacks and 
sweaters and others in woollen 
frocks and fur capes. 

Mrs. Nevil Shut* svore a 
green woollen dress with 
lizard-skin shoes. 

The film won the Belgian 
Prix Femina lor 1956 and 
also won a world prize 
awarded in Czechoslovakia. 

Made by British Empire 
Films, its setting is mostly 
Malayan. 

Only in the last 15 minutes 
could locals see their main 
street lined Willi cedar trees. 

A great ripple of amusement 
spread through the theatre as 
local aboriginal extras .saw 
themselves riding horse* back 
a lid forth across the intersec- 
tion and when the local air 
terminal was shown. 

The film also showed the 
road approach through Heavi- 
trec Cap. 



of the 3*U.«ji.' 




President 
Women's 
librarian 



TM Aumuua^, Wo «„ , We «r. T 



FILM-STAR Peter Finch and air-hotirMt Brryl Olitrer with intnr nf the Aranta obariginr* 
at Alice Spring: Beryl urns hint cm on the pUine which fUw Prier, SSmwil Shut*, and 
other viMilart from Melbourne to ihe Alice for the premiere of tha film in which Peter 
*tara and which fj hoard «n ,Vi-i?iI Shute's hook* Peter took Brryt tt> the promiera. 



WOOL MIXTURE 

fop comfort 




Nil- FITS ^^n^B^ 

JACOUARD Mf 
BUDGET SOCK wt II 

Bond's wuul mixture socks combine the wearing-strength of nylon 
jnd the absorbency of wool mixture. There are dozens of patterns 
from which to choose 




Gentlemen prefer... L, 



BOND'S 




Now ltcpj odou; 24 hel>r» o iiuy 
American icreniktt hov« sKown ihot 
now 1 MUM llffA M3 — H*«j3enlDfoph«n» 
— povttiirtciy -.tap-, oriour all tfiti day 
Shrasjgti. MocJarn WomAit dnm&nd tilt* 
□ tturanca aafiintt afandmq. 



Stjfrr for Slun 



We/ f<x Clothoi 



UM . 



tii tone itsriHt Mi 



a product or iitisroL situ 

MU44B 
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Hungry husbands just can't wait 




v 1 



W&ora 

t omato 
soup 




for Kiaora Tomato Soup 



Hungry husbands just can't wait for Kiaora Tomato Soup. Wa so de lici0lis ^ „ good m 
It COWmm all the nourishing goodness of crcam-o'-the- crop tomatoes, lull cream milk 

rich golden table butter. salt, sugar and selected spices. Nothing more. No added' thickeners 
no added colouring. no added flavouring, just good, nourishing food and perfect cooking. Make sure 
your family enjoys plenty of Kia-ora Tomato Soup this winter. Kiaora Tomato Soon ,s 
dnuble-strength for economy and flavour. Your grocer has it _ fo two handv sizes . 

KIA-ORA - THE WORLD'S FINEST TOMATO SOUP 



I 

f 

L 



3.J 
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FOB TEENAGERS 

Here's your answer 

By LOUISE HUNTER 

Good looks are not enough to carry yon huppily through 
life unless you back Uiem up with an education that gives you 
the poise to meet all situations. 
/T1HE lively mind thai 



■l is uiluvau-d bv atten- 

Liun la bocl ' s uflcn 

endures longer in attrac- 
tion than a pretty face. 
First IfUrr out ul die mail- 

l»* ibh week lJmf iro L m a 

.^ lt | wlw doesn't beheve this. 
Here ii her letter: 

I AAI a (irl. J >'™T popular 
sirL too, good-looking. 
? ood Features, and I am 14. 
I a m in Brat year at school 
,ind I Ret im ,airI >' we " W,I ' , 
mv work. 1 f«*W four 
iul n( seven tests. Mv parrots 
ihink t should pay more attrn- 
lion <n my work, because 1 go 
nut nearly every night and, of 
■ oorse, I ran't finish my homo 
isnrk, hot I do what I can. 
I go out with my boy-friend 
and coy girl-friend and her boy. 
The hoys gis-c us a kiss and a 
hug, and we give them Dot 
hark before we say good-night. 
[ luld Mum and she -aid we 
wire loo young, but we still 
do. IX> you see anything 
•none with this.'" 

Two Teens uf M, Sutloo 
forest. NAVY. 

Yei. pleniv. Everything you 
mention — popularity, ttood 
look*, and the self-assurance 
that is so evident in your 
loiter are merely passinir 




.4 ff*o#vl from 
' Dvbhiv ... 



JJAVK a Chinese party . . . 

Make everyone rcchrisien ihemselves with a 
i hinrje, name for the night. Sonieihmg likr O bo 
Two or One Lnnt; Hop. Si-rye Chinese food fur 
supper — fried rice and prawn fritters. 

fried Rice i make the quantity required, this i* 
lhe baste tmouni): Take iwo cups boiled rice, bm 
be sure il u lightly cooked with the grain* separate. 
Drain well, rinse with told isaiet. and allow to dry 
on a flat plate. Fry in three dessertspoons butter 
or oil in a large pan. Stir occasionally to brown 
evenly. Add ilb. shelled prawns, 1 cup slueddcd 
cabbage, { cup vhopped shallot*, salt to laste, and 
two beaten eggs. Cook gently 5 in 7 minutes, stirring 
occasionally. Serve with soy -jure. 
• Prawn fritters are so good ro cat they always make 
a tihinev party. Ihe tje-.st idea is to prepare the 
batter and lei everyone try their own fritters. To 
make the batter, sifl a cup id Hour with half a tea- 

t of salt Malcr a we'll 111 the centre, : ■> i ■ ill 

two eggs lieaLcn with iwo-third.s of a i:up of milk 
Stir until smooth. Wash the prawns, remove heads 
jnd ahclK but leave them their tails. Holding each 
ntBWn by the tail, dip the flesh wily in the Latter. 
Deep fry in hitinng fal or oil Lint il lightly browned. 
If vim .split the prawns down the centre before 
dipping they spread out like a butterfly. 



I wouldn't allow you lo go 
■ ml with boys except at the 
week-ends, and no! even then 
ihings. Unless ihey are lucked ontil youT school work im- 
up hv un educated and wrll- proved. 1 think IB is old 
•rained mind ihey arc a bait enough to start going out 
that k taken hut oner and regularly with hoys and pel- 
then left severely alone. Then ting, and 1 have the taw on 
the popularity you boast about my side, too. 
goes nnd with it the tclf- 

^Miianre. That leaves you "J AM a ffirl ol 17 and live 

with eood features. They will next dour to a very nice 

thukrn and Lose much of their young boy, bul he is rather 

charm unless yon have suHi- shy, I know him fairly well 

■ lent intelligence to study your and we art on the same iele- 

diet and health and [earn to phone line and I am wondrr- 

look alter them and make the ing what reason In use in ring 

most nl them. It dnesn'i seern hini up. He is easy ro talk 

i" me you have the nec e ssary lo, bul I just (re! I need some 

intelligence or you wouldn't reason to ring him. Could yuu 

In' sill) enough to say you please suggest a reason?" 

I 0 v c r c I I, 



had done ' fairly well" when ' Wonderine " 
you have oidv passed [our nut v v W 
of seven tests at school. 



I 

quite agree with yonr mother It's very hard to do that 

that you shouldn't kiss the when I don't know von and 

boys. Td go even turthrr— 1 don't know him, but I 



do .-iivy yuu heing m* thai 
party line. You tan ting any- 
one and arrange the Ting 
he answers en route. You can 
say "Hullo" and explain your 
silly mistake and even that 
i< good when you're in love 
with Lsomeone. To be more 
rpei il'n . ring him up -'ltd iwk 
liim nvcr for Sunday night 
supper, or ask him has he gni 
a certain book, or could he 
solve a problem for you. 
Which problem? "Who wrote 
'Treasure Island'?" or ''Please 
translate "Ffoni soil qui mal 
y pense'," or "What would 
you get if you sold I IK) ewes 
at 15/114 each"? — anything 
as long as you know he can 
answer it easily and you can 
be grateful, lly the way, I'm 
sure lhai you'll be interested 
in ihiv heart-warming statistic. 
The majority of marriages in 
Australia are between girls and 
"the boy next door." 



"ntmmtinwmM SC DIGEST ******* 

I -N'JLURIES made of various across fine versions of "One 
Innid. in the record busi- for lV.hv " "t ™™" 

nejs reveal (hat two vetv fine 



rttsts. popular in America 
and F.nglwid, j u « don't ring 
the bell will, Australian roi- 
l,rior>>-Pe S gy Lee and Billv 
I ■ ksstloe, Poss,blv PcRgv'. per- 
formsneij in tb c g| ra -p ctr 

Mlys Blues" help her 

riisrwi,e. 3IMl „ „ ,„ 7~ h 

' h '" R '»v'> new |.H "Ten- 

» twwd by n manv 

I a« possible. Hi. 7B r.p.m. 
single, have never impressed 
PBtattR l JU[ ,,;,ng- 
ptayer won me over. 

Rdlv has „„ ymmu „, 
• bu ' »'«ead he yoncen- 
'ratt. on using his rich, manly 
"'";•.<• ^ really fln g, a „ d ^ 

i 1 " 1 ™ *»«*i»ui is faultless. 
H* Use, the rede wnR £ot a 

■urtam-raiKr, i(ld lbea 



For My Baby," 
"Snmkc Gets In Your eyes, 
and three other favorites. It's 
on MCM-Ol-126. 



Laura," 
F.yes. " 



pjY this unie just ahoui 
evrryojie who enjoys tintsi- 
eal comedy musi have an LP 
of "^Oklahoma," cither the 
original Broadway cast album 
or the newer soundtrack disc 
with Cordon MarRae and 
Shirley Jones, the stars of 
"Carousel." However, ii vou 
don't hnve either and you're 
looking for an economical buv 
you should listen lo a newly 
issued 7in t5 r.p.m. philter 
Originally on two I2in. 78 
r.p.m. records this recording 
wai made by the cast of the 
Orttry l^ine. London, produc- 
tion. In those days thi rt II 
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was called Harold Keel, but 
he's now world famous as 
Howard (Cee-l. All your 
favorite "Oklahoma" melodies 
are represented, and this cap- 
sule version of the show should 
win many new friends. 

YyillLE we're in Theatre- 
laod I should add that 
two Ivor Novello shows are 
also out on disc. This be- 
loved artor-composer is him- 
self heard on ODf,P.in26 
with Mary F.llis and full cast 
in "1 lie Dancing Years" on a 
IOin. LP. The other, a +5 
r.p.m. r,F,P0.8S53;., is the 
mundlnick of "King's Rhap- 
sody," and it introduces Anna 
Neaglc, Palrire Wymorc, and 
fans will be delighted with 
both. 

—BERNARD FLETCHER 



87°/. OF ALL ILLNESS 
ORIGINATES IN THE 

MOUTH * 




'tnosr illness drielops Irom gurmt ubwrtwd 



ANTlSE p 

*ali S6 atlc, 0^" 




Listerine gargled three times a day is a potent 
protection. Tests prow that Antiseptic Listerine 
reaches way bach on the throat tissnes to hill 
germs before they start their deadly work. 



natbeptic LbteriK kilts germs 
ly millions instattly! 

Tests conducted under the strict 
surw-rvision of skilled bacteriolo 
gists <how that Antiseptic 
Listerine reduces germs on 
mouth and throat surfaces by 
as much as 96.7*^ 15 minutes 
after gaTglmg . . as much as 
Sl) f ';. even an hour later. 
PneunuKjietu^ Type III. Hemo- 
philus inllucnzfc. Streptococcus 
pyogenes. Pneumococcus 
Type II. Streptococcus sahv- 
anus and other "secondari. 



invaders" can be quickly 
reduced in number by 
the Listerine gargle 
Gargle Listerine for a few 
seconds three times a day 
and you lio.hl R7?4 of all 
illnesses. 

Easy, safe traaMem 

All you do is gargle undiluted 
Antiseptic l.tstcrine three times 
a du\ it's jscass asih.ii! And 




87% OF ALL. INFECTIONS 
INITIALLY ATTACK THE 
BODY mux. 

Medical scienee believes Ihut 
nearly all (Finesses start iheir 
Uangeioijs svipri in the 
mouth. Among lhe muny 
eerrus tlut elllcr tlk- body 
in mi- way are: 

■ Hepatitis 

• Pneumonia 

• Poliomyelitis 

• Influenza 

• Scarlet Fever 

• Common Cold 



I tsu-rine is so pleasant tasting, 
too! It takes only 30 seconds 
hut protects for hours. 
The Listerine treatment is safe, 
too it Juesn I lium or stio^ 
More tmportanl . . for your 
kiddie*' sake. Antiseptic 
Listerine is harmless if acci- 
deiuly swallowed. 



Keep Llslerlne bandy and gtara 
against Winter lite! 

Non-anti-septic dnips, uspirm or 
sprays often do relieve, man) 
of the symptoms, hut they can't 
kill germs the way Lrstcnne 
docs - pmns that cause so 
muchwrelched misery. Listerine 

prists you sii little compared 
with lhe protection it tives. 

Antiseptic Listerine CMtafcR 
proven gern-klllinK lnp-cifientE 

Listerine is made under the 
most hygienic condition* to u 
tested formula and contain., 
.<nly lhe purest medicinal ingre- 
dients. TesLs over n twelve-year 
period clearly showed thai those 
who reguhirly reduced twrms 
on mouth and throat surfaces 
wilh Listenne were heller pro- 
lected from illness than ihosc 

who did nnl. 

Double prauctlan 

Because f.isicrine reduces 
^crms sin moulh and thrown 
surfaces, it keeps your breaih 
sweet ami pleasant Jor hours 
, . vou don't risk ollcnctinc 1 



BUY ANTISEPTIC LISTEHINf AT AI.L CHEMISTS TO-CtAYI 

Asrailnbln in 3 or . 7-os. and 14-or. bellies. mi»iu 
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ANTISEPTIC 

LISTERINE 



World-famous marriage 
expert plans big tour 



DR. DAVI1J MACE is 
a marriage guidance 
pioneer and is Professor of 
Human Relations at Drew 
University, Madison. New 
Jersey. U.S.A. 

A 48-ycor-old Sroi, he was 
responsible, beforr his Ahiiti- 
can appnintmrnl, for the 
«tablivhim-nt of thr- lirst 
Marri.igr GtlitbuTte tJoullell 
Otnrc- in Britain 

Dr. Mate's Australian tour 
has b*-rti arranged b\ the 
Njtmtt^] Marriacc Guidance 
Council of Australia in asso- 
ciation with The Australian 
Women's Wrrkiy 

The Prime Minister. Mr. 
Mi'tiyr.^v and the l-eartrr of 
the Opposition. Or. Evalt, 
have each enveo their nuVinl 
support for the lour. 

Here is ihe itinerary for 
Dr. anil Mrs Marr to the 
end of September. 

DR. MACE'S SVDNLV 

SEASON 
PtibLc ledum .it the Asiem- 
lily Hsll, Manrnr-'l Sirrrt. 
Svdnrv. ,-.i B p.m. 

Auguut 9. Marri-iK 1- in the 
Modrru World: August 15. 
Mttrriafre us a Sex Relation- 
ship Septrrnhrr 1, Marr'aite 
as a Personal Relationship. 
jNm-eoihrr 'It) Mamaire and 
ihi' Worker tlm 27. . 
Cuidaner in Australia 

5ea«in titiltri, lor tin* wrte» 
are still muilable Application 



Dr. David Mace, world-famous mur- 
riiioe couiwellor, and his* wife, Vrra. li«r- 
seif a marriage eonsultanl, ^SlO are 
dm* U> arrive in Sydney on August 3, 
have a heavy programme ahead of ihem. 



should br made to the National 
Mama^ Guidance Council, +4 
Margarrt Sliecl, Sydney, Season 
ticket* arr £1 each 

Ticket for individual lec- 
tures art" 5/- each. 

YOITII LECTURES 

Public lectures f>-r voutig 
people bctwrrn 16 and 25 
yfan nj as?t\ at St- JameV 
Hall, Phillip Stmt. 

AuRiixt 7, Sex. Love, and 
M.urii.t,*, I p.m.. August 9, 
Sea, I Ave. and Marriage, 12 
noon Ticket* at door, 2 A. 

WOMEN'S Li:CH KF> 
Their lecture* »rr exclusively 
for woinrii atid .ire beinir given 
by Mr. Mni'f. 

Wrdnesdnv, August 8. '£. p.m., 
Ferguson Hall. MHCipiarie 
St.. S ydne y, '"Marf ia.i?e Guid- 
ai.rc Round toe World. TTmn*- 
day. Annuls 9. 2 p.m.. Cnrdnn 
MeihtidiM Church. "Womm 
and Mumagr " Thursday. Aiie- 
m-1 16, 10.30 a.m., W«*k> 
Ch^prl 139 Castlrrtaith Sl. 
Sydney. "Marriage Guidance 
Kuund the World " 

BROADCASTS 
DR MACK 
Aajpnrt 5, MPC, 7.15 p.m., 
(.uOJl nf Honor: August 

2UB, 10. 15 !un , Talk— "Wliar 
!■ a Christian Home? 1 ': August 



19, 2KL. 3.45 p.m.. Talk— 
"Marriuifr That l.aiti." 

MRS. MACE 
Auspisi fl, 2 Ft". 10.30 a.m., 
Mr*. Vera Marc. Gunt of thr 
Wc«k. August 8. 12.4* p.ui. 
2UW. Talk: Aupuit 10. 2C1I. 
1.30 p.m., Talk 

NjS-W. COUNTRY TOUR 
Aij^usi 14. Wollimmms. 2 
p.m., Wumrn*5 Lerturr by Mn 
Vera Mace .a St- Michar.Fi 
Hall — "Happmew Is Hfrnn- 
DUdc ' CoilrctiwL & pjn.. 
Public lecture* by Dr. and Mr* 
Macr at thr Civic Theatre. 
WtiNoJicom; Or Mjcr: "The 
Eirmal Tr.angli; — Husband, 
Wife, and Child"* Mrs Mate: 
"F.if Mention for Mstmagr and 
I' omily Livm-g " 

SFp'cmbcr St, Grid mil vhtiA 
SrpleJtibrr I J . \2. AmiidJile 

NEWCASTI.E SEASON 

Srptrinbrr 4. 2 p.m.. 
Women's Mcetiny Ht Centra] 
Methndiit Miuion Hall . Mrs. 
V era Ma rr — "AVoinrrt and 
Marriage Today". 7.45 p-m-, 
Ymirh Rilly. GeoftrsJ Mctho- 
ilifit Mfenoo Hall. Dr. Mai't- - 
"Sex. Lo\'f!. and Marriage. " 

Snptrmber 5, 7,45 p.m,. 
Central Methodist Misiion 
Hail, leciun-n hv Dr. and Mm 
Mace Dr. M tic t: : "Ma rria er 



U What You Make ll. n Mfl 
Marc-: "EducatinK for Mar- 
riairc and Family Living.*' 

QUEENSLAND VISIT 
August 20, Public Meeting 
at Warwick; August 22, 24, 28, 
30. 7.45 p.m., All Saints' ITall, 

AlirL St 

Ticket for lerirt, in/- {froTii 
Qucenilanrt Marriagp Cuid- 
anc v Council, 201 Wirkbam 
TcrrtOC). Single lecture, 3/-. 

Sublets: "Marriage in thr 
Modern World': "MMfna^e as 
a $crM R. Utiondiip": '"MaTriag"- 
as ft Personal Relationship" . 
"Marriage and Pnre:mhood. M 

Augmi 23. 5.313 p.m., You»h 
Rally. Albert Hall, admission 
2/6 at door — ''Oourtiihip. Mar- 
ri«cre. and You*' i Auguat SI, 
Toowoomba 

SOUTH AUSTRALIAN 

vrsrr 

ScptL-mbrr IB, Addaidr. 8 
pjn., Public Mn-tini'. Ercc- 
ma-ons' Ha.lt, North Tfrr;u e 
"Marriage in Llie Modern 
W\>rld' J : September 19, Nuri- 
oo(pa. 2 p.m., Worurn't M*-i-t- 
ing. St PetrTi iiall: S p-in.. 
Public Meeting, Si. Petri'* 
rTitll — ' 'From l ; r ie n rUh ip to 
MarriaiT" | Septrmbrr 20. 
Bern, 2 p.m.. Wufflrn's Meet- 
i"g: B p.m., Publir Meeting — 
''Marriage and Society." 

Scplembrr 2 1 , Adelaide, 2 
p.m.. Molhirn and DaughtrrV 
Mf ! ing, Frwraajons" H:ill 
North Adelaide. 8 p.m.. Pub- 
ik Meeting. Town Hrill — 
"Murriuge and Parenthood"; 
September 22. Adelaide. 10 
a.m., FaLllr^^ and Sons' Mect- 
irr-' !■ n-ema-innV Hall' Mnrhrrt 




I. lit) SUM with her h„-h,,u.l. thr (■ -t v - n. »r4. t -, f .-f ,tJ. SSt 
William Stim. Lady Slim hum rxt*nAi*tl her pntrtmvgr. tu 
th* AafiArifj/ Marriage Gnidmtrf Crmncii uf Amtrtd'tn 



:hiiJ Dauchtcri Meeting. Tra- 
rhrry' Gtimgt i' Kin tore Ave. ) : 
Srptember 23, 11 a.m. f Scrvicr 
at Stow Congir-gatirjiiaE 
CJiurch ( Mrs, Macr-. broad' 
casi^ : 3 p.m.. Maughan 
Churrb Pleasant Sunday Aftpr- 
noor, fDr. Mar e brn:«iita»t i — 
"The Church and the Fam- 
ily"; 7 p.iri.. Si-Tvjre st 
Maughan Church, Central 



Methodtsi Misaion (Dr. M»a 
bn>i«U*a%t '' — "Marriage Guui 
ance": Srptntnber 24, B pni. 
Public Meeting. Bunutilr 
Town Hall— "Modern Mar 
riage." 

Further driutls may be at 
rained from thr South Auitn 
li-in Marriairr Cruidanrr Cwm 
cil, Industrial Buildings fl 1 - 
King William Street. Addnidr 



You'll be amazed that anything so 
soothing can be so powerful, too ! 





p up that steady 



^ ou've got io late care nf a colli 
whiki ymi rc m work well a!, 
at hamt' bnnnn-i^ton^ Iriih Mtss 
malm this usy bciuuiv you 
linn 1 batw m inn i, with inv 
llnni; Y<m Cdn sip it stra^llt 
frimi iln- botik- Buy nvn brittle* 
n . lime (>rif for «ork Oiil' 
iVif liumr: 



If you're raking Bonriington's Irish 
Moss lor tire hist time you'll prob- 
ably be surprised by its gentle action. 
Although it gets the better of rhc 
very worst colds you can give n to 
tiny lor.-, or ckk ily [leoplc with com- 
pleie confidcnLC. h soothes the most 
mfijmtd mcriibrancs. li cusc* the 
hurt of the most violent coughs. 
Science .hasn't yc-t stilved the pniblem 
of now i told is caused. Only thts 
much is ccrrain . . . die fustci you get 
rid of germ -packed congestion the 



faster you'll ger rid ol youi cold 
lionmngcon's lush Moss gets rid of 
dangerous congestion faster than 
anything else you can rake. It's the 
pectoral oxvmcl of camgceti* in 
Itonnington's that docs this. You 
can actually feel what s going 00 
inside you . . you tan feel rhc <<m- 
gestion breaking up Harsh, hacking 
coughs quickly tske on a different, 
relieving character as the Cold breaks 
up. The more often you sip rhc more 
often the congestion comes away! 



'iMfhlneeu u a nun w triiii^e".* rouuil tinh w e jew 
.*".n |( fi'ii jini* nf tilf uiitlii Yht i-aTrageen tuej in HoHninffOTt'i. 
Irliti Mbtt M ctillccteil OH lltf Vi.rllurrii (jjyir of ir^filllj. 



ft: 



i 




^^iMf 1 " ,,,lll,ll,,,,,,lll » J '»"ii iiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiJiii""" 1 " 

mmm-^ 1(1(1 tali -r Liin-ino 



iriurrrr,,^ 



f :-i. 3b 



100 cold-clearing sips 

in CTerv 3'* botlle ol' 

; BONHINGTON S S 

'Hip." :n r'i^'1'!!.. u;, ii'm:- i ;i ijiiiiiii/irijiiini iiH IMlum ,^ 




"I jf i '\m'.j hai ian Woman's \rVi 



ar~v — Aut{ij!if 
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And now. . . KRAFT 





Dairy fresh. ..chewy soft and blended through and through with 
^■■^4 fresh crisp coconut 




Oh! What a lovely blend 
of coconut and caramel! 



Here's the nicest thing that ever 
happened to a caramel. Here's the 
creamiest, smoothest caramel you ever 
tasted, blended through and through 
wilh fresh, crisp coconut. Deliciously 
new and different! 




Each B-I-G caramel is dairy-fresh and 
chewy-soft — as only Kraft can make 
them, Each mouthful of true caramel 
goodness is folded into gay, easy-to- 
unwrap foil to seai in all the flavour- 
some goodness. So ask for these 
luscious new Kraft Coconut Caramels 
in the RED FOIL WRAP. 
Now at your favourite store. Bars 8d. 
Bags 1/6. 



CHOOSE FROM TWO DIFFERENT FLAVOURS! NEW Coconut Caramels or... 

KRAFT VANILLA FLAVOURED CARAMELS 



The same Kraft dairy-freshness and chewy- 
softness . . . ihe same wholesome goodness 
in each B-i-G, delicious caramel. Enjoy 
both flavours today. Bars 8d. Bags 1/6. 
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p "Besi For Una" 

wkmans 



MAIL ORDER SPECIALISTS 

Why delay any longer when you 
can be the smartest dressed woman 
in town! Send for a NEW, LOW- 
PRICED Spring Frock . . . 



MAIL ORDERS 
P.O. BOX 108 A 
MELBOURNE 




And he first 
with the latest 

in a creation 
from Rodmans 




Shriner-finish Polished Cotton Frocks 

Whs waif and pay more for something less pretty? Here comes your 
favourite frock in crisp, polished cotton 1 Flattery in the cross-over bodice 
that's beautifully stitched to form soft folds featuring wide circling 
skirt set in colourful florals on Pink, Blue and Green grounds Sizes from 
petite XSSW to XW, for a mere 59/1 I. Outstanding bargain, be in early' 

B« Sure and wrile now for our BIG - NEW 1956 Spring - Summer Catalog I 

MAIL ORDERS, P.O. Box 1QSA, MELBOURNE 



Page 



-FAMOUS 1>AST WOKH*- 




ifH' 



"ff alte up — liirrr's an otd friend itul 
h*rr wailing la make, the rovndt with 




"What art too gains; tr> wew 
.Attrthinf vau ran find that happen* it 
be ttctm. of HHirwr 



J 



Worth Reportin g 



F3R years now we have 
wondered how the 
Queen has managed to 
keep her rowr-petal com- 
plexion flawless for hours 
of public duties without 
once retouching: her make- 
up. 

Anne Matbeson, of our 
London staff, writes thai shr 
discovered the serrei at a 
garden parlv :il Hnlyrood in 
which she (and 609C other 
people i VV-.1S invited by the 
Queen and thr Dukr uf Fdin- 
burgh. 

Everyone said it was well 
worth tin- jostling In ire dir 
Quern looking so rool and 
lovely amid her hoi and flus- 
tered guests. 

Annc then got thr wlus- 
pcrrd information that an 
American firm of losmciii 
manufacturers has a special 
type of plastic make-up winch 
iL sella onlv to members of 
die British Royal Family. 

Youth and elegance ruled 
the day at the party. 

The beautiful blond 
Countess of Dalkeith, violets 
sprinkled over her gTcy shan- 
tung cosnime, and Lady Mary 
Bailey, daughter of Lord and 
Lady Haddington, in a white 
cap shaped in the style of 
grallnv'x Lioiuict, strewn with 
larger-than-lile strawberries, 
all but mile the show. 

\o fold in 
iIiphp t&eth 

JJKFORTER Helen Frarell. 

who wenl to Guyra, iu 
northern N.S.W.. to cover the 
recent gold strike there, re- 
ports a discovery of a different 
nature. 

Near Guyra nn a prnpem, 
"Rose Hill,*" owned by Mr. 
and Mrs. Hugh Yeoman, 
Helen came across a spring 
thai has been "spitting up" 
teeth for 30 years. 

The teeth, sharp, black, and 
iihoui one-and-a-hali inrhei 
long, belonged to a long- 
cxtinct grass-eating animal 
known as a diproiodun, the 
world's largest marsupial 

Altogether. this prolific 
spring has produced an 
estimated 100.000 teeth 

No, Helen told us, there 
was no gold in them. 

"Ine ipring is marked on 
maps as I hi- '"Holy Well." 

It lies at the base of a semi- 
circular hill beneath which are 
thought to lie the prtiitu'd 
bone* uf many of these mar- 
supials. 



'JVZ/v American dream uf a 
hnuir with a view has. 
reached tome lorl ot climax 

We arrived at this cm- 
duiKin on Trading aliaut a 
house near Columbus. Ohm, 
which has li totaling second, 
stnry picture-window /itfOlf- 
roorn. 

Tkn. IBft. by 18ft. room, 
driven by an electric motor, 
gitiei its occupant! a 360 
degree view of the country- 
side. 

The buildrr has dubbed it 
his "icencramic house." 

They're hungry 
for art 

"•pHK people ol the nonb 
are hungry for art," said 
Mr. Laurence Thomas, Direc- 
tor uf the Art Gallery of 
Western Australia, comment- 
ing on the success of an ex- 
periment in Hying an eadit- 
bition of oil paint inp to 
north-western Australia. 

"They want art of any sort 
— pirturrs. music, the 
theatre," he added 

"We would set up our pic- 
tures hrst thins in the morn- 
ing and the residents would 
surge in, wearing tropical, for- 
mal attire and asking thought - 
lul ijupstinris " 

1 Owns visited werr Derby. 
Fort Hedland. Garnarvrm, 
WyndJiam, Broome, and Dar- 
win. 

Ai Darwin the eihihition 
arrived in time to be hung 
in the new Town Hal! when 
the Administramr of the Noi- 
tliem Territory. Mr ¥. J. S. 
Wise, officially declared die 
Town Hall open. 

Twenty-seven oUs comprised 
the collection. They Included 
one by jack Carington Smith, 
who won The Australian 
Women's Weekly Portrait 
Prize last year. 

"We took up oil paintings."' 
said Mr Thomas, "because 
dies- aren't covered with glass, 
therefore there's no risk of 
breakage. However, canvases 
expand and contract with 
damp, so the only pocsibk- 
way to tasc Lhc pictures north 
is quickly, by air, in die dry 
season 

* * * 

npOMs ini^ daughter of an ac- 
quaintance was taken to a 
museum the other day, and, 
lor the first time, fsBStl a skele- 
ton. 

She come home bursting to 
tell her parents about it 

"And, Daddy" she said, 
"three was a man there with 
nothing on but his inside." 



Cosy fiat* for 

trnr tr'Mj'iiK s 

.\T a total cost of A:12aT(!, 
* the War Widows' GulU 
has acquired part ol one «• 
Melbourne's olriesi houses ami 
turned it into Hats for elderh 
war widows. 

Exact aqie of the house. , 
two-storied, blueslone hoik- 
ing in Caroline St., iiaiirl, 
Yarra, is not known, hut b 
first owner was paving nitts 
before the Prahran Council 
was lormed in 1857, 

From the Large, rooms of tar 
second story five small flats, 
self-contained except for tar 
bathroom, have been madr. 

To furnish them, Mrs. G. A 
V.isey, president of the guild 
has chosen imported antiqu' 
style wallpapers to match ibe 
period of the house. TJtor 
art: brilliantly coloced in Imffr 
rosebud designs in the h" 
Larger flats and in quictfi 
more discreel patterns in thi 
smallrr flair. 

Basic furnishings suili « 
eiiplxiarrk. wardrubes. am 
kitchen fillings arc butll in. i 1 
ihal the tenants will not hav? 
to move heavv [umitu" 
about 

Kitrhenettes are filled *ti 
a small electric cooker, n 
electric hot-water heater, and J 
tiny refrigerator. Each lb 1 
lias a sas-firc in the aitrmt 
room 

The rest of the furnnhin? 
is left to the tenant, so thai 
she can have her nwn vakirf 
pieces of furniture if 
wishes, including her bed 11 
shr does nol want to use tr.' 
one provided by the triiild. 

Rent will be charged eat tV 
basis of a means rest. 

The Hals are exclusively 1" 
elderly war widows, bill, U 11 
Mrs. Vasey. "it wars everatef 
we have made provision . It 1 ' 
lllem Ki lie used simply ,f' 
the aged." 

Trie borne has been riW 1 
lished hv the euild under t>^ 
Aged Fensioners' Homa rf 
of 1954, by whirh the esW 
of organisations are siihtitttr' 
on a puund-for-pounil bask 
* * * 
EUROPEAN ait line «• 
pdfir hai an drrtflK* 1 
trxmait or ill itaf U!»5 W" 
the globe looking for barf**' 

The idea is tn help travel* 
pick up sensible tourenoi 
their ports call. On a «#* 
trip to Mritcuw the rfuect** 1 
uwua't eon Sat \*w 
some pictures/sue Ukt*i*& 
blouses of while linen, but t ' 
smallest lite was 44! 
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"HSR MAJESTY** — n 1927 
Hntb-H.rtfr. tnakei a toiid 
6flc«r»r<m»<' / or 

flrosen (eenir*). onrf Mrs. 
/•rir* fle/t.). then they ran 
Mrs. ChBiolUi ("Cnnnr"> 
Hay*: right, iming the trial. 




Old aristocrat win* prize 
in Ampol ear trial 



When Sydney grandmother Mrs. Blanche Brown, ihe "dark 
home" of ihe Ampol Trial, shopped for a Rolls-Royee for 
ihe 7500 miles marathon, her customers al the Therese Cafe, 
Auburn, laughed as heartily an the hare who ridiculed the 
tortoise at the start of ihe race in the fairy-tale. 

THE 1927 model car, 
bought for £550, its 
speedometer admit ting 
200,00(1 milts, has since 
become known as 'Tier 
Majesty,'' the only car en- 
tered by a woman to 
survive the trial. 

Mrs. Brown won all hut £50 
n( ihe purchase price in the 
Ampol Trial. 

Hrr prur money of £500 
was made up nf three prizes; 
£250 for being the most suc- 
cessful woman entrant, £100 as 
ihe most successful car with a 
mixed crew, £150 for third 
prize in ihe big car clan, 

AmainJ to find herself in 
the forefront among the prize- 
winner., Mrs, Brown and her 
friend. Mrs. Catherine Price. 



By 

MARY COLES, 
staff reporter 



who navigated the car to suc- 
cess, recall their only inten- 
tion at the start was to go 
round with ihe other cars — 
and STAY wilii thcrn. 

Both women insist the 
laurels belong to Mrs. Brown's 
son V'inre, who joined the 
team at thr last minute in 
case any mcchaniral problems 
developed which the women 
couldn't cope with. 

"When 'Her Majesty' 
proved mechanically flawless 
—the only thing 1 had to do 
was sandpaper the plugs once 
— I became co-driver over- 
rough roads and fixed the 
punctures," Vincc explained. 

''Mother and Mrs. Price 
were wonderful. 

"No matter how tired they 
were, they never closed an eye 
on the road throughout the 



irip. raiting away cheerily to 
keep me awake when L was 
tired at thr wheel." 

In rough country, near 
Cooper Pedy in South Aus- 
tralia, the tno had to lash a 
•H-pallon drum of petrol on 
[he back of the Rolls as an 
emergency petrol lank when 
their petrol tank was holed by 
a bullet-like flying stone. 

Apart from this near disas- 
ter. "Her Majesty" unconcern- 
edly sped along, cruising at up 
to 75 miles an hour — without 
even a wherat. 

All the veteran demanded 
was a steady flnw of a gallon 
of petrol for every eight miles 
of the journey. 

Spick and span, Mrs, Brown 
and Mrs. Price finished the 
trial as relaxed and freshly 
turned out as thev started. 




»fr». Ctuherinr Price, luntiftMor. f'inre Brown, ton 
nr.. Blanche Brawn (right), ,c/, ( . in their 1927 RaiU-Royer Kvn 
tSOO in ihe Ampol Car Trial. 



Only "Her Majesty" -the 
aluminium bodywork com- 
pletely concealed by khaki 
mud and dust — told the story 
of rheir endurance. 

A relaxed manner Is ihe 
keynote to Mrs. Brown's ability 
to lead a lull, happy life as 
a mother and career woman, 
with rime, too, to enjoy her 
beloved hobby of motoring 
and lakinc part in club trials. 

Originally, Mrs. Brown 
and Mrs. Price planned to 
take part in the Ampol Trial 
ns a twosome, in Mrs. 
Hrown's late model |iersonal 
car. 

But Vinre Brown, who 
knows most things there are to 
know about ears, then advised 
his mother to make the trip in 
' Her Majesty," which was on 
the market at £550. 

The car passed to rhe 
Drowns — her third owners, 
with the same beige car- 
peting, upholstery, horn, and 
with every detail ns she was 
when her first owner took 
possession in 1927. 

The only replacements since 
that day have been tyres and 
an exhaust muffler. 

The Rolls-Royce distributing 
firm in Sydney has the records 
of "Her Majesty's" glorious 
scars, even to die exact num- 
ber of times the oil has been 
changed. 

After her Ampol Trial tri- 
umph, "Her Majesty" is to be 
accorded full honor by Mrs. 
llrown and Vince, who intend 
to keep her as a museum piece. 

"Everyone just has lo bow 
to that car," said Brisbane 
team Ron Johnston, Mai I'ul- 
len, and Jack Morrison, who 
drove car 14, echoing the sen- 
timents of all contestants, 

**We have special reasons 
for feeling so warmly to Mrs. 
Brown and 'Her Majesty.' 

"When we ran off the road, 
bogged in deep mud in North 
Queensland, 'Her Majesty' 
stopped, lowed us out of 
trouble, and chuffed off again, 
draught-horse powered." 




fragrant. . . 

luxurious. 



Jusl one tablet of Goya's fragrant Bath 
Blossoms and your bath becomes a luxury 
bath. Choose Goya's Perfumed Bath 
Blossoms in your favourite Goya 
fragrance ... 12 tablets in an 
attractive box. Price 9/6 

PARIS LONDON - NEW YORK MELBOURNE 




P£ Bffwevcc well you wo#h your clothe*, 
ibe tiii.n1 rotihj* niill dr»p«*ui] on tbt 1 
vti-irifiinp. Ami only Vrnir wrni«jii« iii.ikc^ tl rrrlnin 
l hilt washday nflrr M'tukduy tour rlolhr* Hill be 
Lin i lean, t/ri*|» ;niil hfKirkliuv .i-* ever you could 
ilr-irr. i-'iw milliuu wumrn ulrrarfy know thi*. 
Whrltivr llsry row a nwliiug nuii-Juiie, wiiil or Uih, 
ihey all say . . ♦ * 

However you wash- 
yon should have 

ACME wringing 

Factory Represent lives J. CKM-EYER A COMPANY 
Pioneer House, 351 1- linden 1-anc, MELBOURNE, CJ, 
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SiimiTEiiurid iiv U« WRiwens no D«yin stohmow srsconsHn 

Pacta 39 
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Dunham dancers in Australia I 
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and manufacturers show 
their giamor offerings 
for the season. 
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WARNER -wonderful way! 



Mir-ieli * do happen. Vpceijil 



in Springtime! They happen with 
llic Iransfonnine loui'.h of ihr Warner wand thai reveals a lissom, lovelier. 

i you! Cinderella stuff? Bui blissfully, ntuuiealls true! for a 

^"arner foundation's- the secret weapon of the world's nm-t glamorous 
women, li s the most positive aid tu beaut' llial you ran ever Inn 

• A Juv.dv S anwr underliner moulds gently . . , firmly . . . lovingly 
. . . In fashion's Ho-winp Look., o!ii<eiplines wnvward inchest deftly, eontr-dH 
with siipp).' fW. erejtlrs I In* unhlurrri] line of youth. Ifou won't believe 
you're true! 'Till you hear your friends e*rlaini. ""Why. you look 
H-cnuf er/vl -or if you've * daualiler — " Mummy, von look smooth!" \ <m 
might even culled a compliment from a husband, not nm'e.ss;iril\ your own! 

At any age. at any time, for every occasion there*': a Warner -girdle, 
bra or (-orei'lette to meet your need miriiep loudly — ilieyYc superbly 
functional, a little frivolous, outrageously flattering! 

lis Spring again ■ . ■ life's on the wing again . . . ami you're lord 
a Warner wo ud erf nl world! 



l. A95S/A20-76, y Htn-Vp lop raulhful design 
mm "«|ition-J enwri-l. rnill-- and leau elnai,. fink 
•chile. Z<r-Zi", Price, 12a ■_ 

flro i20-7n. fine firm roll™. f'r«ir/i stitched Ijned 
under ban rnp utip-mrM juuiilv. Adpuinble -Aoulder <md 
beck fonrnisif. Whito miJv tup. A. 3J*-3o" H 3?"-3»" - 
C. H n, jr-M". -PricM, A, B, C, 3216: D, 37 '6. 

2. AI3-17. Longer, smoother Merr\ iTidon. n-ufal. 
gently tn a IUI,k torio. Etnliroiderrd irrlon fcu-rl cups and 
front Mum, nylon f„ncrr net hark aeainn. fink, o.hot- 
Bl«t/(. it. (.' -run,. .WJg". frt^, jai . 

.3. 43752. American detipn "Free-Lift" bust 
rlunuuttrt tltoulder strap strain- Smooths torso fi-ntli. 
firm!-, to fashion's longer tine. KmbraiihreJ nrlan hint 
cups, stretch satin yokr, eoibroiderrd nylon tram panel 

jrvSir "TrY-L^Vr""* "*"' * °"' 1 ' 
The Australian Women's Wr-Hj Spnn-> F<t-n« m Guidr 



H/« ot» performed by Zninfupj ta lh« Am liuplrttd much of Unim-Tine utuuuun • 



WARNERS 



GIRDLES • BRAS • CORSELETTES 



MAUr IN AUSTRALIA 
BROTHERS COMPANY. 




UNDER IICRN-LE WITH THE WARNFR 
HKIDCKPOKT 1. CONNECTICUT. USA 



r 



WA.ra7.FPM-! 
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Fashion at a price! s tep into Spring 

in these colourful Tub Happy' Cottons: here arc four of our 

Fashion at a Price' dresses, we have twelve other styles too. 
Some are clever 'no-iron' cottons, that shun creases and never, 

never need the touch of an iron. See them all in the 
Cotton Dress Shop, First Floor. Yes, you can lay-by or order by mail. 



'No-I'on' gjy bayadere floral button 
trough dress thai washes, washes, wMrs, 
,lv «s! It stays hunw or comes 10 town. 



Acjua or Ocy 
Green 
Caramel 



2. 'Denim Darling 1 ' it's the gayest little 
drew lor positively shoestring money'. 
Prettily contrasted with checks or stripes. 

Grey or Pink afc aflfc JT 

Sk» or Leaf Crecr, 29 H 



i; Casual Cotton in gay bayadere Floral 
Fill in the sun too neckline with pretty 
beads and come to town 



A. 'Sun Catcher', another "no -iron' cotton 
ln gay geometric print, with contrasting 
collar and pockets. Etasticised hack. 



Lilac/blue 

Crecn/grev 

Pink/charcoal 



49'n 



jt*f%f v,t t « ™» *m isosy pltiK/wnite 

^y'^l Sky or Leaf Green 29 H 42 11 
Daffodil or Rose 

MARK FOY'S LIMITED, LIVERPOOL STREET, SYDNEY - B 0949 

The Australian Women's Weekly Sprint) Fashion Guide 
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International 

models 
discuss latest 1 
sun- fashions 



From France, Italy, U.S.A., England, and West 
Germany have come five of the world's leading 
mannequins. Their world-wide fashion experience 
will lend glamour to parades of overseas fashions 
to be held at leading stores in Sydney and other 
main cities. It is interesting to Australian women 
to hove their opinions on sun-fashions to be seen 
on Australian beaches this summer. 




Fcnand Niedcrgaii^, top stylist In 
the design stadias at JznnKa-Friuiee. 
created "Mmm" in acm "Hclanca" 
nylon tor Ihr cxntnsivr Jantirn Tji- 
Urnalwnal Set." F+a taring I hit 
'^iivered-up lowk,*' "'Motuteo** tynifU'S 
the trend In F&flhlon on the Riviera. 





1 Mil's Ei ch-F j±Llu,i I«cm in ttl vliTtd In 
"Sarrtpat*,'" trmm ifir Jmiia u lnieraa4l4fia] 
S3*l- J " F**hi0Jicd fruoi spcclaJlj -Jmpu tf*fi>d Jl V-pn=- 
t£*6 GW Lutex h, dfw ar t»ld. ni eom- 
P^nirnlfA by rajiCrKrt Irian. The taAKmm w^i- 
i>pbt ii.F.ib^ ■» a bandana f*f BWll 



■•".. t . n> * "UtU»-l»i" took tr» MM l„ ■•T 0r - 
quijr frpm J*ntten ■ En glmnd . » tott.Iir.hluti 
9*fe_ I'm the Iniln "hknwiioul srf- 





rwnkii kt«>n kar* Oil* r**/ «fccr«*j ih>i the 
romper Im« b win I if ji matx slmd«r nUliuurllr 



T^itH^rtiljrjti WtimeA'j Wcefelj, ^prtnp Fflriuon Gmtff 



The brief l--r>-pi*n- «-xrKmc1? itripnl, U In 
W-^r EntnUlilii. ■ bj Jam Lent, eujnv, im . r 

The Aprttii 1 " «JihdnetLf hi [ r»c? u «■» the "irnnl" In 
fcmiuiiiiLj fnr Gu«--p:cr* r/nlburiastH. 
fMe - r»m in*- Jaolaen Intern alJaujJ hislilnn 
Collet-Lion, delirhlf blJy lj, irrprri-, tbt« new |JJ- 
hiiiiHIr In thr l»t«-*l f>U|i l.u«tr* lahri, 




The Writ German sir! tnria^ ibaL o*t 
hwimmit be »em»ftrthj a* wall aa 
IiupJv. "H mail krrp Urn rotom and 
ihtpr Bad jw.mili frvcdvm ml avf-vu 
for mimmiiYC "Thai's wbr JanAaen 
wuiU *rr «* p*puLtr In Grran 
UTi Grtl Mfcr** llorbvlirr 




■Thr Amfrlrin girl rhnaicra a mil 
kMMk it flaM*r* hrr fif*n»x I LfciJik 
tiul'i why Jintpcn it the mm I p«ttD< 
Lar ■■Fi«.>u.f |a JUr ftiittci/' 
iilnr-i* Welch * n - 




"The JiiDlnn PKntlr-Ici «imMlU at. 
p-rjpuia r at ilie eiilotI resort* in En_I- 
l.iml. Irrr-.mif- tfte »i>lij It to nal* 

i^Tinf . "' un TV tltr Vaaihan. 




"RJvtm new* thia ***«, M I* Ihr Mfrfi 
lo-tht-throat ■« I mi ait wfLh ttir plun£- 
ihf L*sk— mad 1'nt JHHUL Lbii vary Minr 
atylr hrrr in Aa strain a La law uronacr- 
fal avrw Jantaca r»nrtr.'' Frdich 




"l'oar brinianl rVM^LraHan sn.tunirr 
aunahinr nun Ji/fehi rolour a moil 
rlT«rilT« r-Lnire fgi T bra.chwca T Bine* 
r«a tern In Auitnlit rvr M*pn i.ini 
lea's nrimiDit f-nUrr||an, and *■ 
moil lmprn»d b* thp brilhant rcikiur* 
In thr rante," &aj» Kiufr« BortfL»»- 
!• of i(j|-. 



'*jft ; fffrfnrmcti by Zontbicf rn fho Aos inipirfd much of iiamtrtrie uiinmritt m 
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SNOWS 

AT SYDNEY CENTRAL 





Sty/e I: Bayadere print in blue, green, gold or 
cyclamen. Skirt hai bouffant fullnesi from the 
clever low waisl. Tiniest buitom, highlightert to 
the bateau neckline. X.S.S.W.. S.S.IV. Z.W., W 



Style 2: Balloon spofs >n blue pink, geld t>W. 
tangerine gold, red blue or mauve avocado. Son- 
pleats are unaressed, 50 they billow balloon-like 
or fall softly slim. X.S.S.IY., S.S.W., S.W .. W. 



Style 3: Bright carnation print dresi with a 
sun-catching neckline wide-pleated skirt to hall 
slimty or bouffant over a petticoat. Gold, green, 
red. blue, pink, aoua. X.S5.W,. S.S.tV.. S.W., W. 



WASH BUT NO-NEED-ID-IRON... 

3 styles ... each at ONE fabulous low price! 




APUS 
OTTONS 



styled in 



i 1 I no-in 



>t& j 

no-iron cotton • 



To SNOWS, Boi 3917. G.P.O., Sydney. 



Quantity. 


Style 


Go lour. 


2nd Colour, 


5 lie. 













NAME 



STATE 



i ■ , . n .. I ADDRESS 

' S fashion news! Hey Hresto cotton doesn t ever need to be ironed, yet it looks crisp ■ 

and smooth all the time. Three styles here are by "Campus-Cottons:" adorable, cool and ! _ 

clever dresses that are as easy-to-wash as to wear — and these styles are exclusive to "Chequed M /oQ Charge C.O.D. Q 

Snows in Sydney. Famous fabric, famous desiqner, famous store and "Hev Presto 1 " You've ' m ,, ,„, . ,., , , , 

iL. l i i c r i ti \ , , ' . ' V "^ J - luu " : ■ Please add 1/9 freight for each frock. 

The best /aiue bprmg-bummer dress ever! These three are 89 I I we ve others from 89, I I ■ .„ . , , . 

to 1 19/6!, Second Rocr. Phone orders-B 0968. For mail orders, please use this Coupon, L J ■ J 

The Australian Women 1 * Weekly Spring Fashion Guide 
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You've never before seen pure silk dresses like these tor the price. They're the new Underwater prints, 
shadowy and misty and wonderful to wash. Both are in soft green, pink. grey, blue or coffee lemon 
(cool colours for hot days). The skirts are big and great, the bodices have gentle folds— very, very 
pretty. Sizes 12 to 18 (watch the size chart: measurements given are finished measurements of dresses). 
Come to the Budget Dress Centre. Farmer's se.ond floor, 'phone B0150 or post the order coupon. J A ^„ 
Write to Box 497. Svdnev. Dresses weigh 2 lbs. each, freight extra. Di 
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35 
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SPRIN4 



E: DRES! 



J I I/IVkJ • FARMER S OWN 
EVER BEFORE AT THIS PRICE. 
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HERE IT IS! FROM SARONG, NEW YORK 

THE SENSATIONAL 



NEW 





Sarong 



Corselet 



TO SMOOTH YOUR FIGURE TO FASHION'S LOVELY LINE! 

See how the boneless Sarong Corselet so easily, so gracefully 
elongates your figure to conform to fashion's longer torso line. 
See hem it features the same world-patented crisscross double 
front panels that flatten as Ihey support. If you prefer an all-in- 
one foundation — -then for you, from now on, it's the sensational 
new Sarong Corselet. 



Mode In Australia for Sarong Foundation} Pty, Ltd. by Berlci ltd, 
Go to ymr favourite Corset Department and say "I WANT SARONG 

The Australian Women; Wceklv SpHng Fa ,), ion Uuilte 



Tour store Ins the fd»«fc*s 
SARONG GIRDLE, to*! 

Sarong, the original boneless girdle 
that walks ami won't ride up. i\ made 
lo fit 10 of i he famous Her to fractional 
fillings, .Whether you nctii the liphi- 
ncss and freedom given by Sarong 
funiof. the firm support of Sarong 
Fashion or the positive control of 
Sarong Regular — you'll soon discover 
lhal Sarong i* completely different — 
and so flattering. 

AUST. PATENT He. 142,323 

17 fP 



lift- are ^rfarmetl by Zombie* m tha hat im/Hrrif much of nmttwnm uum 
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for every hour of spring 



In Sandler colours 
♦or Spring . . . 
ir Honey 

★ Flax 

if Wedgwood 

* Chili 

ir Lime Frost 




in Sandler's new textured leathers 



Corkette — velvety matte finish, 



Kafaiope -suede soft as doeskin, 



Glove I e a t h e rs — b r i g h t and light. 




sanwr 



AT DAVID JONES'. MARK FOY'S, GRACE BROS, & MACNAUGHTS 



of movro\ 
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i 



JV&*/4 'MOON DROPS' 

i J oisture Balm , 



Nrx wonder h*i tm l» help rcMorr 
rnuin-£fvurf moitfw lo dryiiiR-onl 
akin. Sinkh inni tbr _ikin in *nrt»n<lh, 
kelping it In^k wm.inilirr. fresher, 

n-jf- yonnprt 1 U*r Ulidrr lawkr-up 
dnriiix (Ik <f.i> ■» .. at oi^Ut. 

31/6. 




'fyvtftHvj new 

age -defying cremes 
with miracle IflKofe 

act like a fountain of youth 
for tired, dry; aging skin 

* New! flawing cremes absorb (aster, work faster 

* Newer! more advanced scientific formulas 

* Newest! youth-giving ingredient, JjWO&IL 



New flowing Iirauly ori-nifs scientifically far ahead nf the times , , 
[onnuUlml willi thr uidsi poind youth-giving iniireilirii!- 
knuwn lo modern coMiictic chemistry: Only .Krvlon tirinji- you 
tlii- entirely nctr beauty benefits <if Lanolite, the falmlnu- 
m>u.;iutiun; irurrcrlienl that <Ioe*. m> much niorc for your 
akin 111. hi Lanolin itself . . , and c.nh licvlon ha* it! 
TIipm- three easy-to-use. faHler-ucliiij! orrniei« are all >■"« 
need to annrer your every beauty problem. So wliy not ntoj» 
eipei nn.Tiiiii|i! Star! caring for your akin liie mly truly 
modern tcienlific imy. l>on*l lei your skin prow lircil 
anil failed before it* lime. Discover Revloti'f new aye-defying 
cremes tliit- very dav — to-morrow may be just a little loo Inle. 



WAKING BEAUTY" 



LFhra-rnrirhrii. rMm-frre-a^y ni^lii m-im* for sensiuvr. .In 
akinhi Hjmi nrnl mn rare? (Jonlain* ihrer; bttiun -fcivrns 
viijitnn- I A. I) and i: Wurk-, "in;.- ynn uleep , . . 
yi*\i vvakr to . lavrlirr. ytiun/rrr-fookiMtf km 1 3*i/9. 




ft hit« Sable 



4 "WHITE SABLE* Liquid Cli'anniiiji t'.romf. 

A fiilk}. milk), I>i|iih1 rrrmr Lhlll <t'-.m-- yulir Jun • !-■ >m-r — I- jk • it 
freting uiiU--M»f( ! Help* keep your -kin yuungrr-iWkint -l-i * hy day! 
No fcrcflhV j.Lrr-f.ljii -an wkin frrnbrrntrr nccdeil. I ft/3* 
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now you too can 



THINK 



in terms of 




l In' most famous furriers in Australia 



Has it ever dawned on you ihat Mink is quite within your reach? If you are the clever woman who has 
budgeted for a frig and a washing machine . . . then you can just as easily own a fur that is the first word in 
luxury. Aim high! Aim for Mink ... and you'll surely get it! Choose the finest Mink in the world. 
Choose it from the Cornelius collection - and let Cornelius help you budget for your Mink. 
Remember, .fs wisest to buy from Cornelius, because every Cornelius fur is guaranteed. 



CORNELIUS FUfJS. 
The Australian Women's weekly Sprint Fajhlun Guicte 



CNR CASTLEBEAGH a KING STS. 



SYDNEY" 



In litf are prrftirmni Zftinfrfiri in rfm ha* uuprred mum ttj jvflift^tirrp irut<ntnn • 
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PATTERNS TO BUY 



# Here are smart new styles lor spring — note 1 1 >• - Anirrii'im- 
elyled niui lu-r-auil-ilaiigliter outfit. A paper patient t» available 
for cai h garment illustrated. I'allcriie may !»<■ obtained from 
I ii^hion Patterns Ply. Ltd., B»x 4IKV0. G.P.O.. Sydney. 
Tasniaiiiun readers should address i inters to Box 
«if>-I>, G.P.O., Hobari. Please print 



• f'TA — .WmmT 
(ime anr-purr dm* 
fteft) irvgnrd wtfA ir 
■rfrfr I mv^fi/i.- apei 

btwfiant. Sizes 32 m 
38in, tut ft * KrrjKim 
H^dt. 3bin. mafJ'rirji. 

Mai J/9. 




# . f'rtfmi? Mtmptr burton -fran I c*>nt-drrrK ( ahnr*) 

it cm bd taittrrrd Hup*, Thr stcatlnm^ring tlr^r*-* nrr 
rnffrd at tH'Imti-ftfwtcJrnfith lit mnfeb thr roltnr. Sixrt 32 
la Sflin. bum. Require* 36iit. HtffU. Price 3/9. 

• -fitiTJ — 4inrrirB«-ityUd happr-ga-tark? leparalet (trfl), 

prrfri-l fnr ratunt living, and prrtty. coo. Thr akirl it m'nV 
thr tdttum- in4iuMrtl. Sisra 32 tn '.tftitt. halt. H*<|iiJ>r\. if,vW#. 
36fn. mnrrMof aurf 6ynV rirk^ark bruid frim. Pricr 3/9. 



• — Small girt'i trpamlrt idratirul with thr mluli 

dtttign — a nrw-again fiinhitnt ittvu fttr bigiind-iittiv-Mittrr 
nr molher-and^imtghtvr imwnrap. Sitr* 4. 6, 8. and 10 (WN, 
"m/«/ff. 2} la 2 7-Sln ronl< 3ai«. matrrinl and '•■,!.. rirk- 

rarit Itrtlid trim. 1'tirf It .. 



mnU6 by CnDj>nu printing lui t„t thr iiubluhn. c. niajiu , preu 144-. IU-n< Ci«ltKii»h street. Brant 
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Now you can have the American 






NARROWED ANKLE SECTION 




Thil i s the stocking hsei 
deiign&d to balance 
the smaiL sliver-thin 
heels, on shoe* 
you're wearing now. 
tti fine sweep 
tlendemes ankles, too 
— cling* lllce a shadow 
to every movu. 
You can get -the new heel 
in every weight of Fiesta 
from evening sheers 
to service weight. 
So very becoming 
all day long. 



15 denier 66 gauge WW 
15 denier WW 
30 denier 11 '9 

\ 15 denier 
/ "Stretch Magic" 15'11 



60 denier 
"Stretch Durables" 21'- 



These nylom feature the 
new slender Munirngweor 
hemt, 

forty slender heels ore 
olio available in fieita 
TS denier, 14/1 J. 



Fiesta "Pastels" 12 
Denier 66 Gauge, 15/11. 



We4fa 

V NYLONS by BONDS 



PRICK SUBJICT to CONTROL IN EACH STATE 

flU Australian Women's Wrrkly Spring faxhinn Guide 
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Ballets inspired 

by primitive 
jungle rhythms 



KATHARINE DUNHAM and 
her company of dancers, 
sincere, and musicians, now in 
Australia, combine classical balle.1 
with the color and fire of South 
.America. 

Tbcir dances show the influence 
of Spain, the alwtraccinn of modern 
ballet, and the vigor of primitive 
rhythms preserved by the West 
Indian Negro. 

Kathcrine Dunham — dancer, anthro- 
pologist and author- -was burn at Juliet, 
near Chicago, U.S. Her father W*l 
a negro, hsr mother a FreJirh-Can- 
adlan. 

Sin- is the master mind hchind the 
company, and believes "you can learn 
more nhnut people from their dancing 
than from anything elite." 

The superb showmanship with whirh 
shr presents vivid ritualistic dances 
le.imt In the little-known jungles of 
Haiti, and the flat, insistent rhytliin nf 
hand-picked West Indian drummers 
i.omliine with an Australian orchestra 
lo make exotic audience-exciting per- 
formances, 



KfCHT: Tropin — ihr lin-ly 
tun ill prologue to ih, thow with 
Katharine Dnuhani at Woman 
xith Cigar. Pirtum try ttaff 
photographer Ctive. Thompson. 

BELOW: Batneaia—pmt of the 
Brnulian Suit*- with Katherim- 
Dunham tpmn on a rope. Shti 
Mttdam ntnitM [Ar'j hatter from 
the tour camptmy 1 * programme. 





J™? 
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Sheer, glamourous nylons 
that just uWt run! 



HILTON 





Nonrun Nylons 



More and more smart women are wearing HILTON 
"Fanfare" mesh nylons. The non-run nylons with 
the dull chiffon look that is so 
flattering to your legs — the nylons that are so 
resistant to ladders 
In fact, HHTON mesh ny forts can't ladder, 
because "Fart fore" (odistptcri stops ladders 
before they start! 
From HILTOM Tonfore" you gel 
clinging fit, glomourously fine seams, 
and fashion-right colours! 



HILTON "Fanfare" 
. . the glamour nylons 
that just won't run . . . 




Prim vary ifightlr 

En iam* Staf.k 



Continuing 



beds where daffodils Itood close 
and straight, an army with 
spean and banners- She tttti 
puzzled and a tittle breathless. 
Gil wu showing her * house, 
surely the huusr in which they 
would both one day ttw? But 
how could jhr know, how could 
ihe be sure, when all the assur- 
ance she had of lovr was an 
;i - ajaonul go<>d-night Lin, 

'Whose a it?" drr asked. 
Km f;il onlv wmJ«i ai her over 
his shuuldrr as he fitted the key 
in ihr massive lock. 

Within there were beamed 
(Tiling and floors that sloped 
a little, wide uonr hearths, and 
ill one room a round window, 
like a porthole, ihr staircase 
turned in a graceful curve 
from .1 r«J-Li]ed hall in which 
(here was a hearth, transform- 
•tiir it into another roam. 

"Like it?" said Gil, 

Ll You know I do." She 
wauled to cry. "Oh, it's per- 
fect, it*5 lovely, I adore it." but 
the uncertainty in her mind 
damped her rapture. 

"Thai*! ail right, then," he 
snid. 

Then they were outside and 
he was locsinx the door, and 
when ihe looked back from the 
gate the daffodils were dancing 
M. the wind, 

In the ear she tried for an 
i-xpUiuition "But. Gil. tell nie 
about it/' 

Trll me, darling. Oh. do 
say, "1 love you. and Tin tcum; 
To marry you, and that's where 
we're coin*? to live,") 

fiut he said, "I heard that 
it was empty, so 1 thought we 
might look over it, I don't 
know how much they're asking 
for it." 

She looked at hirn douhi- 
fully. Supposing ihe took the 



Study as it you were 
to live forever. Live as 
if you were ti> die to- 
morrow. 
— hadore of Seville. 



buJJ by the boras and said, "Are 
we going to buy it? Are we 
going to live in it? 11 

But it whs impossible to wk 
such a question of a man who 
had yivrn no indication that 
he intended In marry you -at 
least not the sort of indication 
which any girl might expert. 
What if he were to took aston- 
ished and embarrassed, and 
mutter hii way out of ft direct 
rrpfyr" 

He kissed her that evening 
when he wem away. 

"I'm glad you I i kc the 
house." he said. 

In bed that night she planned 
how she would furnish ihe 
little- house. They would buy 
antiques at sales- a little round 
claw-foot table for the hall, and 
two comfortable chairs, and on 
a chilly evening they would 
hiive a tog fire in the hearth 
and Kit beside it, watching the 
rain across ihr garden. 

But in the midst of her 
dreaming that deadly seme of 
frustration swamped her. What 
was the use of planning? It 
was loo much to expect her to 
take everything on crust, .imuih- 
lag that, became in the past 
year he had been her constant 
companion. Gil must love her. 

You know he loves you But 
how cnuld she know? He had 
never .= ;.! so. 

She stirred uneasily. It had 
gone on far too long; people 
weir beginning tu talk, "When 
-ire Mnrgol and Gil fcoirig to 
announce their engagement? 
When will the wedding be?" 

Even Mather was having her 
doitbti . , * 

In the lonely, quiet hours of 
the night the whole affair 
i rented to Margot a futile waste 



Red Carpet 



from page 5 

of time, something that went 
uii and on, with no end in sig&L 
She must slop teeing him. Her 
mind at last was firmly made 
up. Break it off sharply and 
cleanly. Anything would be 
better than this uncertainty. 
But it was si pity about th.it 
dear little house . . . 

She was still detrrmizurd 
when he carn<- the next evening, 
1 1 was. raining and rather raid, 
and Mother mid: "Father is 
out. You and Gil rait use the 
study. There's a fire there." 

Gfl lay back in Father' i deep 
chair, smiling at her. 

"Don't imile at ntc like 
that," she thought sharply, ihai 
way he had of narrowing his. 
eye*-, that was what ihe had 
noticed first, a year ago, on 
Sudan's wedding day. 

"Well, how are things ? " he 
-jJlI. tilling his pipe, -md rcall*, 
it looked exnrdy as though they 
}iad been married foe years. 

"Gil- — " she begun, in t 
voice which didn't sound like 
her own. But he wasn't listen- 
ing. 

"You know," he said, be- 
tween puffs at his pipe, "I've 
heen thinking a red rarprt 
would look well on those stain." 

Far n moment she s»ared al 
him, incredulous, her tinnil 
whirling. Then it was as though 
a high wind had dropped and 
she was left at the heart of a 
i- 3.1m in which she understood 
everything quite clearly. GO, 
oh, darling Gil! She had limn 
looking for assurance, and it 
hadn' t occurred to him that shr 
needed itny as far as he was 
concerned. 

It was at] quite plain and 
simple, fie loved her, she loved 
him: there was no need to say 
any more about it, They could 
get tin with their plant. He 
had br-en thinking of a red 
carpet for the stairs I 

She gave a joyous little laugh. 

"What's funny?" he said, 
"Don't you like a red carpet? 
You know, a deep ruby n-d " 

M argot said. "Do yott love 
me?" 

Vot worried any more, hut 
Light-hearted with happiness, 
fo« ■the felt in complete con- 
trol of the situation 

He looked puzzled and a little 
uncomfortable "Oh. well, »F 
course I do." 

"You've, never told me so." 

He stood up, aimed a kick 
at a log in the hearth, and 
gave her a slightly Eiunud 
glance, "But you know I do, 
Krom the moment 1 saw you. 
1 think." 

"'Say ii! Say 'Margot. J love 
you, darling.' " 

He put down his pipe He 
gave hrr a crook pd grin, looking 
just like an embarrassed school- 
boy. "Do f have to? I'm nnt 
vwjf good at that sort ol thing." 

,L Jimt this onrc, so that f 
shall always he sure, so that 
some other tintc. when perhaps 
I'm not ?urr, I ihall remember 
thai you said it once." 

Suddenly he put out a hand, 
caught hen. ami pulled her into 
his arms. "Margot. I love vou, 
I love you . . . Oh. hut bo 
tween you and me this is idiotic. 
You knew that I loved you. 
Surely you knew?" 

She gave a little sigh of satis- 
faction. "Perhaps 1 did. But 
now I'm sure.'* 

"Well, let's not bother any 
more about that/' said Gil, with 
a brisk air of duty done. "Come 
and sit here. Let's get down 
to this question of the itair- 
cjirpet. What do you think 
about red?" 

(Copyright) 
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Prince br Conpreaa Pruning 
Urottoa Tor the puWljb*r, ooniull- 

dBu>d press i litvt^j ma-in c*nl*- 
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jdrnee that followed shr heard 
him wgb 
"Gtsw^night. PjLtU 1 3J phonr 

did. the following room- 
ma, and ibry drove many miles 
U, 4 place where a Mrs llard-- 
,ru served the best Devonshire. 
ten ounid** ol Dcvtmihire. 

The day* dial J °l low ed were 
in (hi joy in thr desert of 
wi*cki -'Jn« 1 Charles Tbc 
iL-lrphmr came «Iivt; the post- 
man i knock took on a new s.r- 
aintaner the ooorf>el3 became 
litr bfJt fnend She woke ea- 
ultiiiillv ""d fell asleep with 
reluctance She was happier 
liian she had ever hern 

A-:: 3 was <hc night nf the 
SotpTtai tiall. Was it only four 
wrrkt later ? They went with 
Matthew and Soma in Tim- 
othys ear Shi' went quite 
overboard uj preparations tak- 
ing two days aft f n tniy the 
dress, and to have her hair 
lptciall*' cm. The drnss was 
pink, and far more daringly 
saphiincntcd than ftrrything 
ihr had ever had before. It 
itemed to lend hrr confidence 
and sophistication, too 

Tim 1 * admiration was all she 
bad hoped. "You iriffhtrn 
me/' hr said, gazing down at 
hrr "You shinr to brightly.*' 

Matthew and Sunia beamed 
Itkr fond parents u n t he two 
of theni They were drinking 
rhampjurne and danced until 
two Then, singing in rasped 
parti, thrv dropped Mat thrw 
and Sonia, und began on the 
tad l.i | to Patti'i i: In a 
stlrnrr nf complete rontentiuent 
she closed her eye* 

M L.ean on me. sweetheart." 

"I'll f.dl asleep if 1 do" 

"Rui it-" 

"A woman" i not al her best 

asleep " 

"Did you enjoy the baU**' 
"Wonderful. thank you, 

Tun 

And then came thr clash of 
discord out of the blue: the 
unfani iharr iharpnes* m hit 

voice 

"Oood heavens. Patti, 
hanfnt we got past 'thank 
yoii' yet ? Don't you know 
what it means to me to be with 
you? Would it hurt you to 
**y . -jf 1 mean, just once 
in a while, for my sake — I — " 
Re waj gripping the steering 
wheel as if he hoped to twin 
it out of shape. 

Without any warning the 
old fear broke loose again in- 
side hrr With a real effort 
■he kept hrr voire light and 

"What do you mean, Tim?" 
"Oh. forget it." 
"No, plane tell me " 
"Korgct it " 

Oh. Tim, how ran I? Whal 
has happened? What havr I 
done wrong? Suddenly, child- 
ishly, afar Though! cf a solutinn, 

"Are you tired T Tim?" 

He looked at her whimsir- 
«it his voire when he 
spoke waj withoul cxprcttioTi. 
Put it that wav if you lite 
Vm tired" 

When Ihev Hopped at the 
door of hrr flat ihe waited for 
him <o gpeak. unable to say a 
w*ird, praying that wmehow 
« would make thingE right 
flam. At last, lurnincr hpr 
Ijce towsrrij hira. he kissed 
»op of her head and the 
«W of hrr naae "You werr 
neauhM tonight 1 was proud 

Of you 

Teari of rr li r f ruihe[1 to ^ 
^T" He muitn'i he angry 
*i'h Tfir. I nerd him much, 
nut the word, which eame to 
[irr hp, wrre ail rmnatir. 
Thank vo u . Tim ' 
'Thank vou. Patti." hr laid 
harihly "Thank vou for buy. 
I n V ^ 1 l ? 1 moro «» frock and 
l,k V a (flowing candle, 
rhaiifc j™« for betng 50 hrauti- 
m and tnvftte (M ch perfert 
mannrri. Thank vou for being 



*° ftracioui as to 



accompany 



g* and 10 rheer my ^cly 

Bi e*ni ^ B 

*Oh. Tim, what u it'" Did 
*• »T tke wordi or did thev 
get pait her froxen bpa? 

TR8 AuimwL ^ WowBi'i WttrattY August B. 



Con^uuing . , . . 

"Til phanu you Good- 
night " 

Uut tunc thev w««r* vdi: 

words. She did thosr: tbtiup 
habitual tu a girl in love: 
fUyi-d haffje night after night 
on a scric* of pretext^ waiting 
tor the phone to ring; rountrd 
lilt' hours between the pojt- 
rnan's viaiu: invented, j ilrina 
nf absolutely watrrtighl rtr.isoiit 
to explain his absenre — he u 
ill: he hauv lout my numbtr , he 
hai been called out of town — 
and knew in her heart nf heart* 
that if he itayed away it was 
bee ause he wanted to Slav 
away, and not for any other 
reason at all. 

It w&j Charli-s all over again 
and suddenly taking courage 
from desperation, the knew 
that Charles was the only per- 
MM who rould kelp hcf. So 
hcrv she was 

But, standing on hi* purch 
with a yellow door and a grey 
yrar of *i|oncr between th^m. 
panic filled her and fhr longrtl 
to turn and creep away home 
"I mmt, I must," «hr ftaid 
nloiid "Otherwiie I shall 
never know." 

"WcUf if v mutt, y'mug." An 
utfly face btoieath a cloth cap 
watched hrr front ilir cnmcr 
*)f the hrniK; itoooed for an- 
otht-r hruAhful of paint and 
waited with insolent calm For 
her decision. It was all she 
nerded to make her niutrru of 
hrrself. and, turning away 
with great disdain, she rang 
the second bell from the top. 

"Of course, he may not be 
in." fit hai to be. He has to 
be 

"Of course, he might be 
otherwiic engaged." And. 
please, he has to be alone. Al- 
most with cordidrnrCi ahe 
pulled hrr vrlvrt beret wore 
firmly avrr onr side. 

The door opened abruptly 
and he stood th«-re. solid, 
friendly, and exactly aj she 
remembered him 

"Pattif™ 

She watched his face in* 
tmtlv. Was it alarm? Embar- 
rassment? Panic? Or just or- 
dinary surprise? For a moment 
the had a hopeless stru-u- of the 
wrnngness of it all; the dread- 
ful disccjmfort of having 
clipped bt vond thr barriers of 
convention. 

"CJhnrlrs. I do apolugise for 
intmdinc on your Sunday pri- 
vacy. But T won't aay that I 
just happened to be pasting 
by because t didn't just hap- 
pen to bt anything. 1 came 
specially on the top of a bu» " 

Over her head C harles 
c*urtht the eye 0/ the audimrc, 
and hastily invited her in. 
"But how nice of you to call, 
Patti. Aa it happens, T just 
Fed like visitors this afternoon." 

She smiled to herself, How 
qutddy he riim to thr occa- 
sion. ,hc waj thinkin.it. Will hr 
be « frar.tinn disappointed, 1 
wonder, when hr findl uu( Why 
I havr rumr? It wai a new 
thoueht. and rather a nicn onr. 

He led the way up the two 
flight! of itairj, Uliijig .,11 the 
limr. 

,l Now juat clear yourself ^ 
•pace, child, ond nit down. I'm 
going to make jomr coffee" 

Why can't people (ace each 
olher iqunrely and say what 
i» in their minds? Why mint 
every situation be cloAcd in 
tmalJ social formuliis? The 
cigarette; the cup of coffer: 
lltr irlais at wine. In another 
second he t> joins to talk 
about Ihc weather . . Im- 
W lirntr y she pulled off her 
beret. 

But he surprised her. com- 
ing quietly to sit in the arm- 
chair across the hearth "Well. 
Patti. what did you come to 
•ay'" 

Al first it was terribly diffi- 
cult and she could not find 
words to begin. What must he 
think about my coming here 
like this? And then she re- 
membered that it no longer 
matterrti what he thought so 
long as he told her what she 
wanted to know. 



Second Chance 



from page 3 

"Charlr.v there u something 
Lhat I havr to know and 1 
think vou ran tell me. It isn't 
anything about us because that 
is finished now uui k is about 
what happened to u* " 

M Ye< * 

"1 have met somtrbody who 
I* very import:. in to me and 
I would havr jwnrn *hal 1 was 
bt:coimnii jinponanl to him," 

C^rHduallv she (or^ot her 
audience in hrr preoccupation 
with the story of Tim, repeat- 
ing it as she had done to her- 
self a ■!■■>■■■ of time i. searching 
even now in thr bare events lur 
a due to tbe <.ndw,j 

* 4 . . , And tij.it was the hut 
time I saw Timothy. Suddenly, 
nothing more, nothing whal- 
ever, at the very moment when 
1 know hr was on the brink 
of loving me." 

She smiled at him to takr ihr 
sting J rum thr words. Hii eyes 
werr fixed on her lace; then 
waji no answering smile in their 
grrynrv, 

"It is over now, all the wait- 
ins and longing, and it's too 
Litr |nr kKrking back, but mav- 
br li isn t too L»te for tur and 
Tim. if only I can find out 
what it is about me that makes 
things gn m> wrong. Will you 
tell me. Charles ? I have to 
know. 1 ' 

Hr sat in silence- for a Ions; 
limr and she thought: H he 
refuses to answer me, if he fobs 
me off with half-truths or says 
thtii these ihiugK don't always 
work out, 1 think I shall throw 
my coHee dregs in his face. 

But when he spoke il was 
with deadly seriousness. "You 
arc asking me to play the pnrt 



The three things roost 
difficult are — Hi keep 
a secret, to forget on 
injury, and to moke 
good use of leisure. 

—Child. 



of God. No two men are alike 
and no two loves are alike- I 
can only tell you how it seems 
to me- Maybe that will help 
ycru; maybe nOt,' : 

And then, leaning forward, 
he took one of her hands in 
his own two and said ih^ la«t 
thing in the world she expected. 
"You arr an cxiiuiaiur creature. 
Patti. 1 rould have been very 
much in love with you." 

"Please, Charles, not now — " 

"Yciur turn to listen now. 
Patti. 1 am not pasaini; idle 
compliment*. You have some- 
thing which makes mimediate 
appeal, and in sonic ways dm 
must be an enviable thing for a 
wuman You need never fight 
lor a man's interest. Beginnings 
are easy for you. Rut is that 
any exruse for not making your 
ffhan* of effort aftrrwards? .\o 
man enjoys the company of a 
beautiful automaton for long— v 

She moved impatiently. 
"Charirs, 1 know all this." 

"With your intellect. Patti. 
but not with your heart. Were 
you happy with Timothy?" 

"Tremendously " 

''Did you ever tell him so?" 

"Nc*r in so many words." 

"Ever want him when he 
wasn't about 7 " 

"Yes 1 ' 

"Did you think of rmsring 
him up to say so^" 

"What would vou think of a 
girl who rant; you up for a 
thine likr that?'' 

"Depends on the girl. There 
arc no rules for beautiful giris 
They must have more than 
usual courage to match a man'} 
nxjrr than usual diffidence in 
their company. Did you ever 
feel like laughing whrn he was 
seriouj. or did someone tell vou 
that ii woman mutt fit in with 
a man's moods? Ever feel like 
disAgn-eing with his plans? Or 
wearinR a color that he didn't 
like? Did yon ever break a 



rule in your life * Well, why 
didn't yc>u 3 Rules are hnr 
when we aren't old enough or 
haven"; brain enough to judge 
for ourselves Where the deuce 
difl yon get the idea lnai n 
woman isn't a thouiaiid limes 
more lovable being herself in- 
stead of n page from . giotsy 
stiagaiine ? Did you ever go out 
looking less than perfect, or 
f oinr home with your nose 
shimns? r* 

M I hope not " 

"Then 1 hope vou'll Iram to 
for your own sake To iell vou 
the truth. 1 never knew you to 
do a thinp wronii in all our six 
men t h s together t and behe W 
me, Patti, I was bored'" 

She stood up So Suddenly 
that her cup and saucer clat- 
terrd to the floor, startling both 
of them 

"You great arrogant— goatT 1 

"llit tne if you want la. Cry 
if you want to" 

"Fighting for enough com- 
posure to retreat with dignity, 
and losing thr battle with an 
odd sense of victory, the flung 
herwlf forward and did both 
these tilings one after the other, 
sitting down finally on the rug 
at his feeL, her face in hrr 
hands, her hair fallinc untidily 
about her ehrrJts. 

Charles smiled tenderly . 
"Patti, 1 he said, "you look 
absolutely ridicnloas and ador- 
able. Patti, you are learninu 
fast." 

When she came through the 
yellow door again r the painter 
was smoking larily on the job. 
"Get what yon wanted ?" he 
asked cheerily. 

Her nose went up in the air 
and then came down again 
abruptly, and Patti prrformrfl 
the most unladylike action of 
her Career, She stuck out her 
tongue and grinned 

There Was an empty phone 
box at the corner, 
"Timothy ? " 
"Patti? Nol M 

"Patti, yen. Row arc you?" 

"Fine. Lonely." 

,L I am, too." 

"What did you say?" 

*1 said i am. too. I don'« 
like it much, do you?" 

"I don't like it at all M 

"Then why don't we nop 
it?" " 

*'Patti, ynti don't sound like 
you. Are you all ri^nt ? T> 

She laughed uproariously imrj 
the receiver. "Pvc never been 
more of either in all my life." 

"Listen, darling, this needs 
investigating. Where will you 
be tonight ?" 

tf Whcrever you art, darling." 

In the fiat behind the yellow 
door, Charles nicked up ihe 
pieces of a broken coffee cup 
and stacked them methodically 
cm yesterday's paper. He saw 
Patti affain. as she had leaned 
down to slap his face, her eyes 
sparkling with angrr and tears, 
and it seemed to him that hr 
had never loved her more. 

He wondered how he had 
dared to trll her those insuffer- 
able things when every part of 
him had been aching to take 
her in his arms. Not that she 
needed to be told, he thought. 
In coming to him today ihe 
had. without knowing it, taken 
the first long step towards free- 
ing herself, 

He wondered how he hud 
hern so blind as to miss the in- 
dividuality bt-hind the conven- 
tional beauty of the exterior. 
He remrmherrd her words^ 
"It's too late now for looking 
back."" and added some more af 
his own. ,F There'i a Lesson to 
be learnt from it all, if only one 
could find it." 

Watching from the window 
he saw her come qui of the 
phone box swinging her beret 
in her hand She fluttered it 
once towards his window hr- 
fore crossing the road to the 
bus stop, fie watched her out 
of light. 

(Copyrijrht^ 
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of Remc— of Shanghai! Ii hub 
b«n ni«ny >"=■"'" ., „ „ 

"Not «■ J"™ 111 !!. >•"'• " ot - 
win said. "My ™= r wa* '« 
Ail" all ihc*t years, tu 
nirT ! ynu aiBiin. and lirrc. Bui 1 
shouldn't be surprised. You al- 
wjyl were myiterioil5." 

"Never mysterious Mrs. Pot- 
trin. Only thy and retiring," 

Shr nhvok her hud and 
[towiiral "I wonder," the said 
—it senurd to me with n trace 
i,| uneasinra — "what will hap- 
pen now?" 

"I <|i> net understand." he 

"Whenever you appear," the 
aid "stum-thing happens 
Something startling, suttieliiin!; 
— something — 

"The tame tniiiht well In- «aid 
of ynu. Mrs. Poiwin. May I 
ask you whttt brings you to this 
wundrrlwid — and in a trailer. 
»■ I an?" 

"Tin treasure hunting," slu 
aiimiunerd. "Of course, it's .1 
ureal secret, but nut from an 
old friend" 

-*We are all treasure hunting 
,tn wfl nnt J " Hi- bosvrd again 
in tin stately way. "I .1111 
tharinrd that our pallia have 
rraiieri again." 

He was about to walk hack 
so his trailer when a racket of 
huyilh voice* called our altrn- 
nun to the road. A rafiblr of 
admiring unall boys wiu vr^iJ- 
Eajj the man nutgtiificrnl and 
barhanr human body it ever 
hud been my fortune Id arc. 
It was a golden man whose 
tirtpht must have topped tlx 
frri by four iiichrs. Ilia 
liindltv, lupcrply ptopordomd 
)khI\ wal golden with the inn 
til ill' run and only a minor 
purlieu til it win concealed by 
a brief s;aimcnt of leopardskin. 

lie itrodr aloug with the 
supple n .11 r ul .i great cat His 
fare wan set in an eiprrliion 

'■' I 1 ! ! ■ i.f.i ' . - 

But in spitr of his bulk, of his 
lli.winy thews und aiuewt, the 
impcrston hi- created wat not 
rvgcedly rnastidinc. it waa 
iflntiinati'. 

We stared after him until 
hr «vat Jiiddnn by a bend in 
the road. 

"And whnt," demanded Mrs. 
I'litwin. "wai that ?" 

"Doubtless." said Mr. Li, 
"one of uV ancient gods of the 
region, manifesting himself lo 
the eyrt of man-" 

"Ranger." said Mrv Potwin, 
"you're supposed to know 
everything aboui thii park- 
Whjt mi it? Doca it Brow 
here? Do you keep it on r*hi- 
bition ?" 

"f hove never ircn it before," 
I iaid 

"But I have." laid Mini Van- 
derlre't voice from the trailer 
t»M Tti name i, Nature Boy 
Xuulrr," 

"Where," asked Mm. Potwin, 
"did yon evrr encounter such 
a creature f 

"On the television icirfj," 
Miss Vtuaderler replied. "lie 
i> a wtenlet." 

■Tclcvuron!" M rl , rNo^if,., 
excln,i,au, m a , nort 0 f 



continuing The Sinister Strangers 

from page 9 



SoruriA'h.U mtitplu^i U\ (111* 
jjjrfj-'f jcur, dj^DiiitSii]. I turrJrij tto 
go. Mih \ "nnderlrc sfKik* 

■ I Min iim. - not far frun. itn- 
prvTii.mc.' in not word* an<l 

"Don't br antwyed. Mr. 
Runoff," she mid. "Thm wai. 
M n . Poc w i tt 'i idi-ji of <.i ^-m o 
Tliank you' ioi yuut coiif- 
tciict. Ud you rt'n.eHjbi-r whal 
iomnjrir »uid about Na|>ok-an: 
that hi' ni'Mrr h^ij ,mv ; . 

till hr poi lu whore hr didn't 
n«rd any? Mrs. Pntwin ,n < ■-. ■ ' 
At thcit plncr iti thf tinn- «l h^r 
btrlh.' 

"Young woman. " inid Mm. 
Pcnwm sr.im.U. "1 can di*pcns«' 
with your wrvicci." 

Miw Vandrrlrr tfrinnrd Not 
imilrd — tTtinm-d Ii niadi- 
hrr in.ee yOltllg and miftrhir.vtruj 
and atirartivi'. 

' ' I darr you Lo try it." ih r 
■uid, and digappcuied in th.e 
irailiT 



When 1 ain not an duty I 
find pk-asun- in walking ht*rr 
and ihrrc on Uu- Hoot of thr 
vnJJry fend nun(|r?inK with .hi 
lounati.. 1 L'njoy ihr rsirlli-iii 
cani;trrti given at Camp* 7 and 
14, and to whilr away thr rven- 
in gs I of ten llMcn to ihr 
n^iur.iJiit" . iJjuitarrttcif talks or 
.dtnid iln: mociun picturui n: 

Ihr Hill VfUali(f- 

On thr cvpnirm tj| tht: day oti 
which I bttX rnrl Mrv i'oiwn. 
and hiv rh^iiiffur-^tv ti'lut) 
•mil Mr. Li Srt>w Vlh I liiid 
been listening to a fa*rirmnnL! 
ictture about liir gmlogical 
pa* i of Yospimt' Thi* orrurrcd 
in thr open-air ^nphilhcaitrt! in 
Camp Cuitx'. whirh. next to the 
iLiiiL(>tu0u3 Ahwahnrr Hoti-l. ii 
tinr ii^o»| rxp<-n*K'e and desir- 
nble itoppini; pfacc in the park. 
It contui:. of \rry c:iiitifurtflhle 
rabiiu, which miiy hr h»il with 
of without bath, and trnu 
which art; comph'trly furnished 
Jl ii .i -oiuplrtv littl- villanttr, 
an. cntitv b>< ilaeU, with cafe' 
leria and dinin^-rociui and 
shop).. 

i had ocrupird a v.nl in lh«- 
rear of thr amphilhrjtn Ju.t 
as ) yfi| tfQttuAtf up, my Tnind 
on ;i kitted- night cup of roffrc, 
I frJt u hand touih my slioul- 
der and bitard a VMifc My close 
to my- car , " M r. K.sui" i n 
?r nib- man wiih tu jpealt with 
you." 

I turned and looked down 
into the h'quid-brnwn ryrs of n 
lx>y of wift. rotund fi^uir and 
in^TaitttatinK unile. 

"Whin yciiileman ?" I askod. 
"In thirtr rabin thrrf." said 
the boy. "*flf much wroih to 
calk tl» you,*' 

I followed tht: boy, who 
opened the door of CM cabin 
aiid showed me into iti cwn- 
forr aWr living- room. 

"Sir," called the boy, "the 
ranerr have romr '* 

Almost instantly there 
emrrjicii froin a bedroom a m^n 
■wnthtrU in a brflliafidy colorrti 



,j - ■ — -"F".M". M 111 at ,rl llli,. 111.' i.ui« F rri_i 

r^S' IJn ihe irlevnion screen drejsing gown. He. like the 



one admiu to bjs home fantastic 
siiests. In my day. even on a 
"ti'rt ni nbss. one would not 
tiavr cKtrnded tlir ruMpatolity 0 ( 
lni livine-riKljii ■. crealurM and 
to stim^T, which now we not 
"tilv toll-tale bin applaud. Our 
ptople nr^ hiMng debauched bv 

elrnionu , - 

" 'til' graciousncss and diir- 
Wj of human lilr." said Mr 
L> "ate niakirie their last 
lutite rtaml agnirvM the dubious 
miracle, of .eienr,. " H r \ mwr(S 
Wto lam tie waul and 
w-BH acr.>,» the short space 
'■> !>» Irtnporary home. 

Mrs. Poiwm wa, frowning. 
I he express upon her lace 
"Hunt hai-e been one of appre- 

■•i' T1, " t c:hinj!IIl an," tht said 
.."IW, "P' H«ld your hats. 
TO Inenrh,. and w .„t for the 
bi md jo „ rik „ r Shr Iurn ,. () 
^'U|„| v to ,„ c ,. Wp ^ 

lurlher need for ymir .er,ir... 

uid. -If wr „. 
'luire you m fw ^ 
summon you." 

1 '" Att S T B AI., AN Wombr'. XVl 



boy, wis rolund and soft, with 
great brown eye*. But the man'h 
eyes were merrj and dancing. 
Heavy- as he was. his step was 
light and bis voice wu> bubbtinc, 
with good huntur 

"Oh. llo-hl>!■ , he buliblc.l 
"So niec. so very nice, jo wry 
polite of you to come, Mr. 
Ranger. Will yciu not seal 
yourself ? Will vou not par- 
t.'kr ^if refreshment? I arrt 
ZaharadDv What refrenhment 
may 1 serve 10 you?" 

"Nothing, thank Ma," I re- 
plied "What ran I do feir ynu, 
sir?" 

"Not even a cigarette ?" He 
was hurl. "Vou make it impoi- 
nible for me to be horpitahli 

"Then." I said. "I'll take a 
rigarette " 

Hr extended a gold rigarelte- 
rase with stones set in the lid 
of it I lighted the cigarette 
and found it heavy and of dis- 
agreeable srem 

Agnin f Mkrd "Whal is it 
that 1 can do ior you Mr. 
Zahatsdos'" 

itxt.T ActHntt fi. JJrSO 



"All ranuers 1 have found 
to efficient, so polite In illy 
country it is not always so with 
government rmployem No I 
have no important fuvor to aak 
ol you. No trouble at all to 
make Would cou like to see 
the child do I trick? He does 
ver> gcHKl tricks ' 

lb iiiulioncd to the fat boy. 
who looked at nir with melan- 
choly ey« and reaehrtl an open 
hand into the air There was 
nothine in the hand It did not 
seem lo move, but suddenly 
there appeared ii eolden orange 

iii the Knsteti 

"Rxeellent, eh? Atrmiisbing 
'I he hand i^ (|uii'ker lhan the 
eye . . . Again, my child," 

Onie nu.nr the hand was up- 
raised. This time it was not 
fruit that appeared as if by 
ttijsili in its grasp, but a knife 
with a gjeannriu blade 

"So-o-o!" rxclarmed Zahara- 
dijs with glee "And now " 

lit: placed hit pudgv bam! 
against the wall, its hngers 
jpread. The bov, still nifuit- 
cholv. flicked his wrist and thr 
knife srlitlered as ii whirled 
llir.iNPh the ;,ir j[i point Thud- 
ding into the wall between 
Zaharados' second and third 
tlnu-ei . 



"Nnl thtih'," hr replied. "1 
mean from Chin., [tftttjl 

"1 imagine." 1 said, "that 
native Chinese are busy at 
humr at die moment, and not 
given to travelling " 

"Oh, to inir! Oh, that sn-r-at 
and hisluriciij counlrv. in such 
diir straits' So vou hnvr teen 
no citijiens of tfiat vast mii- 
i!uuled |and?" 

I made no reply, but per- 
mitted him to interpret my 
titcnec as a Statement of acree- 
in cnt 

"Now, Mr Ranger, so ae. 
coiumodatingl If. as you iniivr. 
about tlsit paik. bent upon per- 
lomiing the duties of your 
position, you should see or even 
hear die aertval of a genuine, 
Ii.. it l In).' Chinaman -Do vim 
•ee? — At a fnsTor to me. above 
iind bevond the call of vour 
riutics. would you crime to me 
here and inform me of the 
fnrt ?" 

"One does not." I said, 
"cam Medals of llunor that 
way?" 

He bubbled with laushdr. 
"So good a joke! Bui. Mr, 
Ranger, it would be lo yimr 
udvantaRC." 

"In what manner. Mr. 
Zaha ratios ?" 

"Financially," he said, and 
imilrd. 

"Public, servant* differ here 



FOR THE CHILDREN 



TIM 




"XI lever people, tht^c 
Greeks." said thr fat nvan. 

"1 daubt."* said I, "if T h r 
YLurjuiir Park and (.urry- Clorn- 
pany. wbo own thib cabin, 
would apprnve of having knives 
sturk in its walh." 

'"Oh. thai!" he dumiusrd the 
rf»rntiiLcnt (if tht: vallev's ron- 
CMsioruires. "If 1 do a nuis- 
ance, I will |j:iy . . Now we 
will chnL. There arr many 
people in thi^ pkirr of natural 
womlrn; * 

"A* you can see for ycujr- 
snlf." I .i'is^m- 

"From nianv Sutcn of thin «i- 
wnndrrful country of youm rT 

"1 Kupposr fruni ever\' State 
in thr union 

IL And frorrt foreign eoun- 
triei?" hr aflked. "I. mv^elf . 
jid from thr LrvanL'* 

"Undoubtiy thrrc arc other 
abr.m."' I said 

TlOm Rnnland?" 

"Pcniblv " 

"From Italy 

"Qui t e 1 ikcly. " I wai he- 
rrmiiiiw inip.ihrnt 

"l-'rom ilhina?" hr a&ked. 
and I thcMii>ht I dr*u , t ri ] .m 
.itr. i.ihon in his tunc. It tiLTrtU <i 
to mr he had comr to ihr 
point at last. 

"Thcrr ci»iild be Ghinesr," 3 
told hint 

"Hair vou ipen tuch a per- 
KHB Mr RiuikN-r 

1 did no', likr thii rruin and 
hi* bubbliou ways, nor thr fai 
bny who amazed with trirkrrv 
ynd knife thrnwino. So I hud 
no intention of etvint! htm in- 
formation which hr was at such 
; i.!*t<* to terli 

"Tlirrr are nmnv Chinese m 
Sun Franriteo.* 1 T said. 



from Jhosr in your country/' I 
said, "in more than politrnen 
Ihfy do not accept bribe*-" 

*"But no. No, indeed. No 
bribe Mcrr Appreciation of 
.vreirr donr. Would it be * 
breach of your duties to tL-31 ror 
if you ser a China nrmn herrf 

"Powihly not." iatd I " Bui 
in my book, if a man tries to 
buy infiirmaiioii, then ii is in 
fbrnutlo^i be means to use for 
a biid pui-poie." 

1 s?Qt to iny firrl. He ad- 
vnnrrd upon me, lainrhing 
tntrrily. and wmild h:n ■-■ 
shipped mr on the back. ! 
lidr-stepped 

' l C*«idnipbt. Mr. Zahara- 
diT. " 1 said * J Thnnls you for 
the cigumtr a nf ] tni - 
formanre 

1 have rnrounii'rr'd many 
people that 1 do no' like, but 
nevrr before had I met one 
ihitt I w*\ in ihoniuuhU re- 
peJJr-d by an this §oft T adiposca 
lau-fthinff Lcvaantine Greek. 

On my vw>' to takr up my 
dutiri fn Camp H next morn- 
in^ 1 stopped to report to the 
rlut-1 park rnnitrr, who u 
directly in char^r of our Pro- 
trrtion Dn-inion. Hi* iim ■ 
are m nit and arduous, mrlnd- 
inn fire protection, imd main- 
i..inino travel records. The 
reason for my call wai unraj.1- 
ni.Hs about thr winn Zaharados 
and his fat boy. He liiirned 
lo mr attentivriy 

"A queer pair," he ».,id, "but 
wc s«pt tome odd ones. Would 
you think. Saw-tell, that the 
Creek wan some sort ol mcmn.r. 
b^nk tir theatnral performer?" 

"No sir." I answered, 

"Then why ihr sjr^hl of 
hand and knifr throwine 



"To impmw me," 1 rrpbed- 
"I ihinL lor soiiie iriikwm. hr 
wanted rne Lrj«<w lie ..-■/],; 
be a d«np-fcio\ n-'rison ' 

"VShai lurk did hr liavr ?" 

"1 think hr i» a danui-mu. 
jHTKmr I fu 'ui 

"But whv vit>ultl lu- invite- 
vou tu his hou4e for tuch a 
purpose 

"l'tn quite sure, sir, he had 
a definite purocnt' What it 
could br I can t s<m s; 

"And he aflrretL you money 

lo/ lillniili.ltHJtl v * 

"Hr did, sir " 

"What about thi* Chinc&e? 
I U\r you Sreen one in the 
park 

"Yes, sir. A Kent.rman named 
Li Seov* Yen lit p c <; u p s C i >-\ 
trailer in tlanip F.juiu-ui " 

"You sprnk ol hnn as a 
gentleman 

"He is a gentleman, sir I've 
reaMtfi io bciieve hiin to be a 
m.in of importance in the world 
— a man known in the eapitnli 
of Europe Hi* manners are 
tlairK 1 lu^iirve he lives, or 
did live, in Shanghai/ 

"Yau were rmhi in reportiim 
this. sSawtell We'll keep a 
WCathci eye u;i thr niun Zahu- 
radnt " 

The niorninn was beasmifu], 
svonn wiili ,i hrrivi blowing up 
thr vallrv Thr -.iUirv thread 
of Yoscnutr Falls - a slrnder 
thri^id now m the dry 
traced its way down the imehty 
ihlTs Gkae.irf Primt, fxey and 
bare, rose ptrrpendie.ularly to 
the clouds 

tl neemetl incredible thai its 
summil i-i>nhl br rrnrhed by 
himnin leel Yel 1 knew that 
it could be? come to bv v&&\- 
mad*, invisible from where I 
stood thxt wound and writ>gled 
upward through a rnayn;ln ' n r 
growth of pttati to a holel 
nnobed on lop or the world. 
From its tip. when dnrkuc«i< fell 
in the evrnin^ would plunur 
<]nwnward the Fire Fall, a man- 
f re.tTid caitade nf jflnwinc 
embers, as av/ti-inipinm? as 
sonir preh i5tori< lava flood. 

A ear stopprd be»idr uv nntl 
h feminine voire asked "You 
are a ranker, ye^" 

"1 am a ranger. *' 1 answered 
and turned 

The voice camr From. | i uu 
vrrtible whow top bad been 
lowered an exoiir foTriffr eat 
of tt make unfasnilinr to me At 
its w-heel flat a in, tnrire rxotn 
thr leinon-vcliow rar. Het 
hair w'a» whiter lhan silvrr and 
it lell to her riiauldrr* withoul 
curl or wave, and somehow the 
idea came ro me tha ( even 
strone wind eoutd not rnrTI*- it. 

Hrr face was a* forriiin 
her automobile, hut to wtUM 
rar* shr mieht lieloint I could 
not snjess. Such delirious color- 
in? on human rhrrkt I had 
never seen before, nor such pre- 
ci&c perfection of fcaturn. She 
w\n m> beautiful that it seemed 
to be ralhrx ihr rrration of 

SinMi- crr.hi .,i li.m than at tralurrd 
woman 

"I would noft,' 1 she said 
"The stables nrr where * Them 
I havr iuM ' 

"Straittht ahead." I tnld her 
"So munv roarli;! So maui 1 
trees! So much rivrr-- and 1 
te-el fear that the great moun- 
rains will tumbling down 
romr 1 " She smiled. "At ihiv 
AMwulmrr- Hotd thrv trli ihM 

f can ttet the horse for ride." 

Thr shock ol her strange 
beaut} bad bren auch that 1 
had only vaguely noticed that 
shr had a compunion. Thii 
cnmpanion'i head camr hut a 

iiltlr jil.Kivr tbr dnctt of the 
ear. and it was tfti'ltrrrd by a 
derby hat oE :t shape thai 
nfiver was tntide or sold in 
America. Vmlernralh the hnt 
was a bearded face, the face 
of a tmcme to match ihr 
ol thf? body that supportrd it 
It was a pointed beard ^rn.ili 
ey« set doicls togethei peerrrl 
at me rolrily 

"sjood rnonnnv. in ' I tahl 
"Coos momins; " he said in 
a metallx vnicr "Mv Onuuli- 
ter wntb lo ridr the horsr. Tin 



To pa^t Si 



fast Snapping 
Brippers Ko&p 




' SrHp^shey'r-p clotsd l . . Snjp' 

tiltrV'"' OP'.'Tl . .'-flO iSgU'rvvj 

tnj+t-on-holpi or broken kKirl vn . 'n- 
*dif*> uiro. F^s( inopp'ng l.ic.ndr f 
proof "Grippal" hold firm die 
lit?- f.flt . . . or)U- tfiey'rir on Hicy'"' 
on for ihrj life of t>e ^arrrnftpit. 
Buy R^ntvaar. ihort\. PyjdmAS. 
Oenrmi, CrirJdiTr'ii 
Ploy Togs,' Men's- | 
Wear and your own J 
ciotbing wiHS fost 
easy working^ 
"Srippflr*" Fashs-n 
pes And end button ] 
bclPiir fortaver 



Dripper 

FASTENERS 



BUY CLOTHING WITH 
"GRIPPEff " FASTENERS 

•replace BUTTONS WITH 
"OHIPPEftS" ON THE 
CLOTHES YOU WEAR 

•sISE "G RIPPERS" ON 
THE CLOTHES YOU MAKE 

•FOR HOME 5EWIN& BUY 
A "GRIPPE fi" CARD 




"OH Ir'J'ER!? r>,««L.iA t 1u ) IJ..in'.0f 

ri A.ttt' r-A'TTfN&P >Lorer.»PTT 
of AHiiWisS Lawwrt^ 
AuilwlauM- Ditl- "i-S - r>«iu-*4 ¥ t1WII 

tiocss ail 
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TEENERS! . . its just for YOU! 




Tus AtisniAj_iAN Women's Wfjuu_i 



■ 
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23 PACES TO 
BAKER STREET 



if The faint orlor of perfume 
emergen from a London ]j»a-HOiip 
fog . - • then a chain of weird hap- 
penifiji* unfolds iii Fox 1 * widesrrei'ii 
thriller tk 2S Paces to Baker Street." 

HOLLYWOOD star Van Johnson and new 
actress Vera Milts, who arc photographed 
on this pajie, arc the central characters in "Baker 
Street," a high-powered whodunit with a sur- 
priBDg climax. 

JofrnMin plii^ the unusual rnlf of blind \rrn-rii,ni 
playwright who i banrr* n> overhear a kidnapping plot 
in , , ih pub during a vLiii to London for the opening 
ul hi< new play. 

fl\ not lung before hf is drawn info a full-scalp hunt 
for a gang of notorious Cfiminab, 

Thai whiff nf prrfumi* is Van's slui;3»' elm-, and .1 
tape recorder hi-, only weapon. Together with an 
ability to manoeuvre hriirr in the ilarl than oppii- 
iiiiiiv, they niablc him to .mlvr the mystery of Raler 

St-ri-l 




HKI.OW. Hnpir breakfast 
urne /mm the new thriller. 
Phillip llannon (Von John- 
tan), a btinit playwright 
and amateur detertire. u 
reunited mth hit fiancee. 
Jcttn l^nnnx (Vera Mite* I. 
alter the ehate hat ended. 



ttlCUT. Serren newcomer 
f em Wiles brink:* dignififd 
rharm and frenh acting 
talent m her rrmpaihrtir 
tlar *atr nppotltn Van John- 
ton in "23 Pares to linker 
Street." Vera graduated 
/mm Little Theatre fila?x, 





1** Au«rtu UAN VVovrVs U , , K: v - August 
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Movie star news 
** and gossip 

From LONDON and HOLLYWOOD 

DISTINGUISHED Australian character ai-trcs» Marie Lohr bae 
another buj role io follow her fine performance in "A Town Like 
Alice." Marie has been cawt for the leading part in Tyrone P©wer*a 
-Seven Waves Away" — again in a er lulling role, ua one of a grou|> 
of survivors drifting helplessly in an overcrowded lifeboat. 

AVA GARDNER has 61™ version of a hit Uroad- 
- i j j • d__ way musical- From Paris, 
nisi Landed in fcnR- „ , " . . . Clm 
Fred Aitatre, who is h Un- 




shed uid rt it ImH Her engage- 
OuAl to Harrv Juhnwin was over 
Hui Ifi'len — you — you ciuil 
;m-.h it:' ytajnnwifd Harry 
-What have J done' I don't un- 
derstand!' 

How could lii ■ leli hint 7 How 
wjuld *iie put inio wnrds ihc way 
ihe felt* No energy. No feefitH 
[or I'un any morv Tint tired m 
■•'.« L t! urettTid an interest in their 
lilaiu for (he future. So irritable 
nervy Jt wu.t no us* 1 

But Harry wasn't the kind lo 
spve in so easily. Hp spoke lo 
Helena muLher 

•She's not herself. Mrs, Grey. 
Do you Qui Lit you coulil twrsiifidc 
ncr to see a doctor 1 " 

TU do my best.' 4 prurnii>ed Mrs. 

'Miss (irey ■ i.il LJocLnr HuiiU 
ihcre is fKithmg [irgamcalJy 
wrung, Uut you art tie finitely 
■ui?r UTriiit»hl and run-down. You 
-vay you are always tired. i>ven 
Make tired: welt thwe hymutetTJS 
poult to Night Starvation' You 
sen, whlta you sleep your he;«rl 
and lungs go un exhiiusLiiiu, energy 
[mm your body. iTim. m addition 
to the day's activity, can Mart a 
!:.!..• <• ;i 01 being Tired 
worrying about '-hh; lired and 
wnfanK up tired, nervy and imt 
nWe. that s 'Night SiarvaucnV. Try 
o cup of hut ilo-rlicks before bed 
every nifihl " 

El wim L Jong booHC 'he fallow 
ing appeared in the society 
columns. The bnde Iftofced rarfr 
jnUy lonely in white brocade - - 
Yes. it was Helen Johnson of 

WH>I'» io qoo4 *i»u- Horlitki? H i 

mijrtfl uuMi [uli-txrauii miJk. rrwltcrl 
turkiv And 4hr«c Whrii nuxnd n 
iiirpru*d an the tin. Hortickx ronljini 
protoin - i -'-iti Mat to llii! numth ul 
tiir Wnly cirbcliyrfriii — pinhahK 
hut best Hiim:c uf encrjry mirwnl 
"if* W Dclii »mlM Kn&lK-'&mt rvgulalr 
bndy irtiviiurt cuiciifm, hi htulrl 

Hund btHie and gctMl 1 [>E?lh Vttv- 
mimA Bl. Kl Md I) Nut oni> deli 
ji-iu.1 and i*uu n:: In nr; Kcirlirjcn te a 
Wile, fuotj ifriDk for all lh» family- 



HORLICKS NOW 
tN RE-USABLE — jjj 

, j arT e g 

only % 

HorlicKS 

guards against 

"NIGHT STARVATION 1 




5t*rjr » iwlK *l jron «r* trfffc 



TtVt Ooocfo run r yo#j cat fn** 

Staisweet 

tftVf vvv 



Foot Itch 

helpedistOay 



Oo VDur !«| nth „„ b.dlf Out (bu 
n»nrl7 dmr Ton cr^iI^ Cflei Uir kfcil 
-nei Alii] p«t? Are Iftrrr hUjurf 
wi»een jmjr ipri mn4 an (hr Htf* i I 

C%J££' I"! c,u " » » 

'ir ' lunviiK »lurn mum kltl to «■[ 
S, »' Hi irsuqlc. Ai .. : it „ p., 
t» roa tt„, ,„„ traunlri BS 

Im^. minutol tliu Ktrmi .or 

,^!!; T ',.'; ,< " h «»™ s» 

sr.. j. h .™' " iui ,m ^i c« 

four loor ite), or 
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VA GARDNER has 
just landed in Knj;- 
land from her home in 
Spain and is putting on a 
jrrass skirt lor her next 
starring role. She is to 
dance a hip-wiggling hula 
in "The Little Hut" for 
the benefit of Stewart 
Granger and David Niven, 



Lng there in "Funny Pace," 
with Audrey Hepburn, has 
written »v.t to say he has 
already gut some bright ideas 
for dance routine!, iu his n^xl 
film. 

S.iiii Metro prodttcrr Arthur 
Krifd: "The liitfrl Tower 
gave Kred one idea which I 



Filming has atarted at think is the best since his 
ELstree, will move to Rome 'Dancing on the Oiling' 



and then Jamaica. 
+ * * 

L'JVKI.Y <'<yri Ciwrisse, 
halid^iying here with her 
husband, 'I'ony Martin, is 
Fred Astairc's next leadinp; 
lady — in "Silk Storiings," a 



routine in 'Wedding Bells'." 

* * * 
A BI'ITF-R Rita Haywurth 
niap[>eil angrily tn Press- 
men at a Ijmrtnn party, "Why 
do 1 stay in pictures? 1 don't 
know. 1 work Hfiecn hourx a 



Talking of Films 



A* The Man Who Never 
Was 

THEATRK patronR who 
enjoy true stories of 
World War II with a 
stranger-than -finlion twist 

aild rt-faTrd with dotumentary 
ex.ii tilutir slmuiil br well satis- 
lied with Fox's new d>riller, 
"The Man Who Never Was.." 

The picture is hased, more 
or lens, on the Kwi'n Montagu 
arcituni uf huw the Ciertnans 
wrrc {aided ubuut Allied in- 
tentions to invade Sirily dur- 
ing 1943. 

.Star Clifton Webb i«i only 
faintly reminiscent of Mr. 
Belvedere in tile rule uf t2om- 
'il.indrr Fwi-n Mimtasu. 

Brieily. the idea of the 
backroom boy* of Srittsh 
Naval Intelligenee was lo 
float a dead Marine major 
ashore off the roast of Spain 
,ii that Oermnii Intelligence 
(KtJd discover on the body a 



set of pseudo-confidential 
paper* dealing with the forth- 
coining invasion. 

The enemy picks up the 
bail all right, and smartly 
sends a r*iunter-spy to Iain- 
don to check uu the back- 
ground of the corpse. 

The scriptwriters, appar- 
ently unable to let well- 
enough alone, have made the 
-nv an Krlghind-hating Irish- 
man. However, this character 
is played so strongly by new- 
comer Stephen Boyd that al- 
most no harm results to the 
story. 

As the American librarian 
who has ultimately to con- 
vince the spy that the corpse 
is not 8 fake, Hollywood act- 
ress Gloria Ciraharne. in a part 
specially written into the film, 
overacts badly and looks a 
real mess. 

Robert Flemyntj as Webb's 
aide, and Josephine Griffin, 
who plays hia secretary, are 
both thrjiouchlv believable- 



he.: 




EiVOLISH ffomiir attrei* Diana Dart aftnseinf mJlA hrr hat- 
band, Dennis Hamihcn. at lAe Mora/nhu, a pbuh H oIItkchxJ 
oi«hf-Wu6. Vrw arrival* in America, Diana and DennU have 
announcrii their inttniian lo selltc on ihr- ITe«« LVkui. 



day for eight weeks and all 
they pay h £10,0011 sterling. 
By the time I am through I 
ant probably no better ulf than 
you are. What I dislike most 
is being told what pictures to 
make. Right now si "s two for 
Columbia. If I wilk out I 
would have a £5(XH) bond 
slapped on rne. I wouldn't be 
■lblr to work— or anything." 

At that red-faced publicity 
men hustled her away. In 
a restaurant at Kl.rici the 
next day she still looked 
haggard, angry, and unhappy. 
But at the salary figures she 
complains of, mustering a 
sympathetic tear for her takes 
some doing. 



**Mrsrer Roberts 

A LOT of highly amus- 
ing entertainment is 
worked into this 20th Cen- 
turv-Fox color Ginema- 
Scope presentation, of 
"Mister Roberts," whith 
has to do with some un- 
orthodox goings-on aboard 
a U.S. Navy vessel during 
World War II. 

She is an unlovely cargo 
carrier and strict ry a non-com- 
bat job n» a tour of duly hi 
■afe Pacific waters servicing 
the ships that really fight the 
war. 

The theme of "Mister Rob- 
erts," based on the long-run- 
ning Broadway stage-play, has 
To do with the hnredom and 
frustrations of the officers and 
men who find themselvej. 
aboard the craft towards the 
end of the war. 

Concentrating on rowdy 
comedy, "Mister Roberts" 
nevertheless has an underlying 
streak of serious feeding. 

A petty tyrant captain 
(James Cagney), a one-time 
merchant marine skipper who 
hales everyone and everything 
on board, and Mister Roberts 
(Henry Kouda), the second in 
c.ummacid who is always 
around when the golog gets 
tough far the men, are the 
film's central characters. 

Some of the skirmishes be- 
tween these two provide about 
the best scenes in the picture. 

Henry FVrnda, who scored in 
this role on thr stage, has the 
character of combat -hungry 
Lieut. Roberts down pal, and 
the irrepressible Cagney is 
right in his element. 

In die capahle film com- 
pany, veteran William Powell's 
ship's Honor is a model of 
smooth skill, and Jack t.em- 
nion's Lieutenant Pulver, a 
congenital spine-basher who 
boasts of past amours and 
dreams up absurd schemes 
against the captain, is a riot. 



Rebuilt 



HOOVER AND 
ELECTROLUX 

£5 is o 





ATA FRACTION Of Ofttam COST 



Here's yottr chance to own a world famous cleaner for only 
a fraction of its original cost, Bvery model completely 
tripped and rehuill with money-back guarantee -TAX 
FREE! - LIMITED SUPPLIES! Wc speiioiiw in cleaners 
iind have ,i huge range of Junior and Senior models rang- 
ing from ISMS'- to £l9M9 f - New cleaners also available. 
. EASY TERMS ■ GENEROUS I HADE-INS • SPEC I U 
HOME SERV ICE . ACT NOW. 

| HlttC LH Tl7%A\ (Sydney) tw dctiMi or post i '-l-''" 
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*0 if A PI BAH ATT A ROAD. PETIPRHAM. ^TOHEt. N1W. 

Wllhout r.Mnjiiicn pine :eTtd casik^kt* ah jmifli rntrltlc]: — 

<ij/ii/>] Q <'<io-<l*> D tin — *u> L.I 

iruf a cic* in ffle upMirc oformjc Urn yn,- nn inrfflrnHtf fn) 



COtMfJS 



CATARRH 
BRONCHITIS 




Pettetrating, 
drop by drop, 

tike ii 

dripping Sap 

Catarrh nnd bionchnu ji*. 
cuuvd by perm i»o.mhi*i 
whh'h collect in the envjtict 
of your nose and inru.ii 
I -ike u iJripujnH mp, ihcic 
Liiiiiirhjal poiciatu .ilTci;i 
your entire system When 
thehe rwison> get 41 fjip on 
your sysiern. beKidK the 
t'amiliar nymptum.t of 
cooghinjg, tireaihinR difii- 
euJlic» and cbest liBhtne^. 
they also ciiusc a gencrai 
lowering uf youi healui. 
*ith k (rL.ili.il".. ^iticpjev.nes.'i 
nnd iDis of appetite 



Lantieen B' is prepared by skilled bacter j0lagt1.tr. 1 
medical directEon. AlfbasUftl u VACCfajC, it is NOT 

injecied but mken in wdier like urtjiusiry medicine. 
Acting on the viui tissue cells it encourages the nmnral 
proreciivc forces of the body to count«rflct invading 
microbes responsible for bronchitis and catarrh, and 
neutralises ihe germ poisons ihcy produce 

^11 iiiiH-LiiimtiimiiimiiiimmiiiiimiHUM 

" After one courw I was 100% clear" 

M 54 mid Mr, t*J3. r ol NewcnitCo r who hot been a = 

= fiifl«rei from calarrK since childhood. He is one = 

= of thausniTffv who write to tell us nbost the blessed 8 

= relief Ihcy hove obtained by uiing Lantigss 'i J . = 

= {Original on Our filet.) = 

ipKMpDITW iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiirriiiiiieiiiiiajiiiiiiiiimiiiiuiniif .imiijJ 

Lantigen » ^ eqmilly sunahle iar children. Costs only ■ 
few pence per diiy for the irL-onnnencfed treaimnit Auk fat 
rbr Irce drxcnptivr traffet trom yout dirmut, or Write — 

laJinjiur^h labo^Tiftsj |Aviaralin| J"ly LH , IDA tart Slittf, Sydnp r 

A*k your che-rnisi toddy ror 



Iantigen'B 

The ORAL VACCINE fur CATARRH, BRUNCH 11 IS. BRONCHIAL 
ASTHMA, SINUS, ANTRUM INFECTIONS, RECURRENT «HJK 



OVER 4,000,000 BOTTLES OF LAN TIG EN SOID 
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? The Proud Ones 




F i I m e d in roinr 
Cincnu»Sr*ope. **Thc 
I'roml Ones" (20th 
<.j*iittiry-F»>* ; of the 

(rnliiblitdiment of la* and 
order in onp of America V 
ft i--t<Tii boom town*. 

Rol»ert Ryan plays thi 1 
role of Caus Silver, Mi 
tdtal of the small frottlier 
town of Flat Rock, in 
Kansas, » ll ««e swift 
art inn lo wave lite town 
from gunman and card! 
aharpi? it* questioned by 
-mil*- tOWnsiM-Wple. 

For a time the Mar- 
(dial has a pmnaai prob- 
lem with Thail Anderson 
(Jeffrey llunltr), a 
youna hot -head who dhv 
trUHt« (j-h at nrnU then 
joinK forep* with him. 

Virginia Maw playR 
the vonnp woman in love 
with the Marshal. 



O TALKING with Thad Anderson (Jeffrey Hunter), 
left, a member of a trail crew, Cass learns he is 
the son of a man he killed while Martha!, of Keystone. 
Though Cass denies it and attempt* an explanation, 
Thad tmspetts thai his father was shot while unarmed. 



9 SALOON controlled by Barrett is scene of a 
fight when Cats exposes a crooked card 
game. He arrests three men after receiving a 
head wountl which causes spells of blindness. 
Siding with Cass, Thad is shot in the iep. 




IN RETALIATION Barrett (Robert Middle- 
ion), right, sends Itvo hired gunmen to kill 
the Marshal. They are Pike (Ken Clark), left, and 

in' j 0l f* A "** ia >- Cm **" ■ *ndden attack 
of blindness and barely manages to escape. 



£ SVSPlCtOVS, Thad tries to pull a gun on Cast, 
but fails. When Cass returns his gun, Thad 
is won over. The Town Council asks Cass to resign, 
and he agrees lo do so after the trial. Escape-, ar- 
ranged by Barrett, is prevented' by Cass and Thuit. 




WUNDAWAX 





Artwfti phnloy/ijihi: 1*1*. cancfucfpcf w/rfc rt>« titrtrit Irmtw L«9»H, 
yrsphitMttY iltvVmttt fhn *maunl ot •florf raqvirtd in Oidrr to Dniarn i 
■feint If™ wdnr*iy palMi when ii i* AppJtaf fo tttt ivttt* flmi'i 




Oh irinn^ifjf Boor Mttttta. tk» Tltttt liabl llmttl tht twtft. IflNMth, 
c&utlct, ranttmmi rjut » aunrcpofll Jo rpprodan rW ■■ n . l — ffcin 
IHSlUf! JHINE .. li,. ,rnJr <rf «in, WUWDAWIX O.Jy 

WUHbAWAX grves yau 1NSJSNT SfffnfF" 



WUNDAWAX INSTANT SHINE resists all sculling 
... all marking, ll sealh the surface against dirt 
and dn.it . . . preservBS as it polishes* . . . and 
positively radiates cleanliness. 

WUNDAWAX is economical to mv . . . easy to 
apply . . . watch your floor beam bark at you iron; 
a smooth, anti-*lip surlarr wilh a shine that lasts 
and lam* and lasts . . . Wl NDAWAX INSTANT 
SHINE ... the Urgent .Selling floor Polish in 
Australia, proved by inciuuendent KUrvey! 



THE WUNDAWAX "INSTANT SHINS" In. 

WUNDAWAX POLISH . , . 
WUNDAWAX POLISHING CREAM . . . 
WUNDAWAX SELF-SHINING LIQUID. 



WUNDAWAX 




O 3? t Sr °i Ba rretl on a murder charge is left lo 
I hat, who is forced to shoot when Barretl tries to use 
* concealed gan. The onlookers are shocked by the affair 
thV S Up,H1 . rttn * th * Thad himself understands for 

***** the circumstances of his father's death. 
T"H Aum <*««« Women's Weeilt -Angim B, I9W, 



7 HAPPILY, Salty and Cass prepare to 
lear-e the town. Cass, who witnessed 
the shooting of Barrett^ is proud of Thad, 
and has the added satisfaction of knowing 
that Thad wilt take ftwr as Marshal. 



Asthma Coudhebs 
Dive Thanks For 
LuckyDiscovery 

TncUaarun »hit cnu.srr.irG, itirrrifil 
■nd y#*prd «LLh Acthma »nrt Bran- 
cblU» Ctwohi for MentUeo. Lhi 

,'anvnr-' ttwr Aait'Mrafi uclt-DllAf nirtii 
cm* Ii Uirli lounodiklcli to nn-u 
]mtt Uitvuih the Mood, tmicit.* curb- 
Ihr m.UM.ei.1 Tiie- Am (tar II" 
FAirk pblr<n il UlmuJvcd. it'f^MC Irrc 
auiiT brcKlfatni ant. Iriltnar vnu slrr[t 
the ntirtil Uifnimh in cemforr. ClHrl 
Vi'rulajfq iTuftl yttUr rtlfflJiBl OT Morf 

lo-flj i under monrv-vJCH g-uuraiirrr 

Id ftlop A hill a fJitnh :n§; AIU. 

yau ftcr iuj biratohnj Uit Aril di? 



Fly NOW 

... pay later ! 

HEW YORK round) trtp 
£50/7/- down poymrn? . . . 
24 (iiontlily poymtnti of (74 

on the new 

PA A 

"PIY-UTER" PUN 
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\TAC ROBERTSON'S MIT K < Hni (» 
1 \TI h« a UHffl In lieat I he hund lwGt?0*e 
if*, j frr*h*fiavvnr-blcnd ot fiur*? ounifv 
milk and ili-cr < hme*^i rwna Jjean*. t'jwtes ( 
ni-t ri^iil , . ud &JM bl| Mlffe) MrvkJ 
give* you. nourishment as well *» mjoy- 
mcnt fur only 2/'. 



Strike the right note and 

the right flavour with 
v one of these 

% MAC. ROBERTSON 
favourites . . . 



All keyed up? Feeling a little out of tune? 
Then march down to your corner store and 
put yourself in a happy mood with one of 
these Mac. Robertson favourites. Everything 
Mac. Robertson makes is there to help you 
get more fun out of life! 



V 



0 ©3^^w 
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CHERRY' 
RIPE 



Hm'» a, real Hainan- iui- 
mnitT — choicMi rijir cher* 
not . . . frr*h raiikv cmruatu 
. . Iftd ..ii'...! I: "'Old Cold" 
rhoccrlute. Tlml'u th* com- 
lii nation wiiitwtjt m he 
TiinVcil bv ytiu in the 
•IJHERHt KiPH" Bar — 
only 8tL 



4 



^9 



I - [o|. nf (hp chouaiufr nir pmrjirj.- 

- Mae, ftolKrtunV " H \ / K I SI V 

tnil no winder— Ihat ir.-.-il milk 
hi...i|jh- .in.i (hi^c rirlHlrivnuri'iJ 
mil null uiaki- Mu;h nouriininr. 
ajoyaieat. Tr-'iii «uuri*U to iln- 
■ iliulaf IIA/.K1 M I'" t.vlm 



P 



Mjkf ■vwirH mitotic fitrvour 
*wn1 t'Miih nith a Muck 
"I Mucr, Rabntmm'si 

I f tmrres. 1 2 pioctei in 
1 utnril) >ha|tr-.. Ju*t hkr 

j liiLrh-(|ua]iH 

■ 1 \ uf in« ■ r 

unri oniy 

Rati 



J m*» tw ilnjhUy higher 

certain diifanl country «r*«i. 



The Grttt N*m* in Confectionery 



- ' i- SO 



TtW AUvthalian Wl.MtN 1 ! WtBKLI - -\utni* K l«iS 
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wfty we do aodt kBOw In it 
JL, it will be possible for you 
to ihow w chcc * ^ <° thc 
horse r „ . , 

Til ihow you the wav 

The ^norae-hkr creature 
^vrd closer to hi. daughter 
ud thruit open thr door 

"Yoil W.I I «' nlpr 9lt ' ,,e 

■aid That this perfect ^irl 
could be the daughter of this 
dwarfish travrstv ol a man was 
inrredihfc. "V "id thc man 
in bit thick, guttural voice, "urn 
Jghannei van t)« Pool. from 
\piitndiin in Holland Is* my 
daughter. Katrma Wc come 
to look at your country, yah " 

"In overwhelming," laid 
Mjm vtn dcr Pool. "I** beec. 
In too frighten."' She caused 
tlic car to movr forward 

"You ni' holictuiian," said 
Mr stui drr Pool 

"I Jin a park ranger. I said. 
"Not the «mc thing." 

"Thr iani«- thinRf" he said 
p«itrvrly. "Efrrywhere in thc 
world in Police " 

[ wns ol no mind to argue 
the point with him, being too 
ro ntflHKfl in peering a t his 
daughter, when J could du *u 
without seernin*. to itare. We 
rime to a stop near the corral. 

"Now," aiked Miss van dcr 
Poet, "how do I lie horse 
get ?" 

U wax evidenr that nhr was 
.irruiiomrd tn fervice and not 
to doing, things for herself, and 

I admit 1 was not reluctant. 1 
- n ■ w-.i her bow to rr nt n 
mount, which presently was led 
(jut, saddled and bndJed. 

Shr looked at it with scorn 
"Such a florae!" site laid 
"Goot for draw a C*Tt" 

"inn safe.'' I laid. 

"SiiH" ihr said and wrinklcfl 
her note al me. "To be safe tss 
for vefptablet, not people. If 
always there iss safety then iss 
also dullness, no'" 

"Fm a dull person myself." 
f answered. "I like it hum-- 
dnmi," 

"Humdrum 1 What itt this 
humdrum *" 

"Where everything r o e s 
along without exritemcnt." I 
■aid. 

She madr a noise that 
sounded like "Whoo-owli!" "It 
isa nodi to be alife." the mid 
"You do nodt look to. vou. Not 
humpdrump. No You look 

I I k r one who w hi J d Ida* th c 
mrl unci fight the man." She 
glanced up at mr and smiled 
in a certain sort of way, and t 
could not tell the meaninp of 
it — eieept that it was dtstorb- 

At that moment over her 
ihouldrr ] uw Mr. dine alone 



Continuing 



tlit: road the .dmust naked Usjurr 
uf Nature Ik. - 'i Nusilcr. Miss 
van dcf Poot must have arm 
interest in aty eye*, because 
she turned, arid then stared as 
i* fascinated. 

"What its tiii* man ?" ihe 
tukrd. "A.n — how do you *ay? 

an aboriftme— an Indian of 
mountains 3 ' : 

"A wrestler from Chicago," 
I lukl her. 

"The party it leaviru; t muu r " 
uud the rawoo>' in charge of 
the eavalrade 

"Yei Vet," she taid witli- 
out taking her eyes ofT Nature 
Boy. "Such I haJ before never 
nrrn!" ihr said. Shr turned 
away from m- irrasped the 
mane of the hone with one 
hand and thr* pommel al the 
saddlr with the other, and 
with onr rwilt. lithr movement 
riwung herseli into llie saddle. 

"Goot-by," she said to me. "I 
thank you. M 

She trotted away after the 
party, and 1 returned to the 
car. in which sat Johannes van 
cirr Poot, prering after his 
daughter with narrowed cyct. 

"So 1 wait (or her 11 he said 
traiily. "So I read a K»ok. S>o 
I pamper her in all fouliihnru 
bVitcr iL is! to have thr uqlv 
child. You, Mr, Boliccnuui — " 

"Rangrr." 1 corrected 

" Bolice are boiice," he re- 
prated Stubbornly. Then he 
Jtuihlrnly reached Into his poc- 
kri and extrai'lrd a wallet 
from win J. hr selected a 
twenty-dollar hill "Id iss well,'" 
he said. "te> be friends mit the 
boliee. Ahio thr boliee can be 
useful ** 

"Put it back in your pocket," 
1 said 

He shru^ed. "I am Johrtimei 
van der Pool, at the Ahwah- 
nee Hotel. If in this park" — 
he pronounced it with a b in- 
ste:i d of a p — "ynu see a fat 
Greek with the name Zahara- 
tloi, then vou romc quirk: to 
Irll me, and where he ins. There 
will br nol twenty dollar, but 
fifty for you. Yah. Now I 
rr*ad ajid waif " 

i was worrir-d as I went on 
t(N Camp 11, Something wai 
on loot — tmnethim? that mighi 
hr troubJrisomr, A Lrvantim* 
Greek warned to find a Chinme 
named Li Seow Yen. A Hol- 
lander named Johannes van der 
Poot would pay for information 
about the presence of the 
Creek. Zaharados Thr Chmeie 
gentlrman was an aneient ae- 
quamtanrc of Mrs. Lelitia Pot- 
wm, nf Boston. 

li was a jigsaw puzzle with 
lwi\ extra picrri thrown in for 



The Sinister Strangers 



from page 45 

good measure — M iss J oan 
Vandrrler und the cxOtiCaUy 
beautiful Mist van dct Poot 
Whrn 1 took on Lin- ;ob of park 
ranger I certainly had not 
figmed on an v tiling q ui le so 
extraordinary as ibis 

Mrv Potwin was knitting in 
n camp i hair under the canopy 
attached to her trailer, dressed 
as she wuuld have been in the 
tijornint iu ht_-r Boxlun home. 
M i>* Vanderlcv was invisible, 
but I hcjird the clicking of a 
type writer imidt- 

"Good rnorninR, Mr. Saw- 
tell," Mrs. Potwin said in her 
aloof manner, "1 make it a 
practice nevrr to forgrt a 
name." 

"Good morninsj. Mrs. Put- 
win." I responded. 

1 was about to pass on about 
my bufimrss when she detained 
mr. "Where." she avked. "is 
the likriicsl place to look for 
buried trcaaure in this p.-tik '" 

"Most treasure seekers satd 
I, "have old maps, or crypto- 
gramx. or snnie other record." 

"Romamir twaddle!*' she ex- 
claimed. "I am guidi'd hy logic. 
I have deduced the existence of 
a treasure and, further, that it 
is some when 1 in this park. You 
are sure it is not against the 
rulrn to search for it?" 

"Mat to search for it. Mrs, 
Potwin. Provided your search 
do*-* siot defaee, What would 
happen if you find it is another 
matter. 'Ihr Government michi 
eh-iim it." 

"My attorneys, 1 ' she raid, 
""have furnished me a written 
Opinion L'overinv the wholr 
subjurt ol irrdiupr-Ufrvr." 

"M.w 1 ask who hid this 
gold r 

"If any was secreted." she 
said. 'ii was by James D. 
Savage." 

"Supposedly the firs: white 
man to enter thr Y'osrmite?" 1 
asked. 

"Thc aarne.'* she- aaid. "A 
man of mystery " She took 
from thr tahlr beside her a 
small green book. "One Hun- 
dred Yean in Yoacmite," she 
aaid. "by Carl Parrhnr Rii-ngrll. 
Tt first ijrew ins attention in 
the possiblE existence of 3 con- 
siderable treasure." She turned 
pages. "Lirtrn to this!" 

Shr read: ** 'Under a brush- 
wood tent, ftupponed bv upright 
poles, sat James D. Savage, 
measuring and pouring gold 
dust into the candle boxes by 
his sidf Five hundred or more 
naked Indians, with belts nf 




# t 4»iHribiiiiim». are- tiivit^-ii for our Atlanii utnJ Ev^ Cutileat. Eitcli 
week w<? uward £2/2/- for ihe mortl am uniiisi account§ of Lypicaily 
male and ffimaje behaviour-* Hers* are* tVw week 1 * winners. 



JUST LIKE A MAN 

I SPENT quite some thought 
selecting a hirthda\ pn*cm for 
my husband, finally deciding on a 
Ixioli and a nicclv boxed double 
set of playing cards. 

Six davj after hi? birthday had 
• iiiiimriirpil our holiday .if a lieaiide 
cmtage, nod the firji nirjlii there we 
»n!rd down ro n quid uarne of (.ards. 
M> hutbnud nimiruigeil round for the 
park I hoi gjven him, dicn rrmarlced: 
Thew an? nice cardii, Nrm- who 
gave ui these?'" 

£2/2,'- awarded to Mrs. E. VL Wil- 
»». 50 Ellice Ave., Welli D gUin, Nen- 
Zealand. 



• bend your entries lo "Just like a 
Woman" or "Juil Like a Man." The 
Australian Women's Weekly. 801 -KMJM 
GJ>X3., Sydney. 




JUST LIKE A WOMAN 

SJ^rra a new car in the guraire my 
wife was anxious for me to teach 
her to drive. So each moniint; «he 
would drive round ihe block with me 
ax tn.Hlrutitor. After a few days of these 
short lessons she amazed me with the 
ea*c with which she handled the gear 
changes. On Saturday afternoon I fcutj- 
pesicd a sht>n drive to see some friendv 
W« set off. and my dream was ihat- 
terrdl Not once did she rhanpe Rear 
without grinding, or brake at the right 
time. I asked what had caused this 
sudden ioss of confidence, and she re- 
plied: 

"But, dear, when we just went round 
the block 1 knew to change gSar 5! the 
ereen house, again at the white hnns' 1 
brake at the comer, change gear again 
at Smith's," etc., etc. 

C2/?/- awarded lo Mr. John Scott, 
"Oriel," Counumbla. via Parko, 
N.S.W. 
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cloth bmind uruund their waists 
■ii suspi-ndrd Irani thrtr heads, 
brought the dust to Savage, 
and in return for it nrcrivrri 
a bright piece of cloth or some 
<>■.>.>■■ What do you think ot 
that ?" she demanded trium- 
phant K 

"I think/' I answered, "thai 
Mr. Savage was a smart 
trader.* 1 

" L fc y rw i tn esa tes timony.' 1 

"Serins to b*\" I ngrred 

"Tn un enormous quantity ut 
flold " 

"It would seem id.'" 

"Very well then. What be- 
came of it? Gold is practically 
indestrucTible. Savage was tnur- 
dered in 1852. After Wis death, 
nu tract* was found oi this hujjr 
storr of gold So where is it ? 

. . Now dial's all you're goiny 
to pry out ol mo, Mr. Sawtcll. 
I fear I have already been In- 
discreet. No more questions." 

I w;is amuMHi in.i: thts itately 
woman should be seeking 
burieit rifasurr — in ji luxurious 
trailer :ind dm-ird fur the qunji 
in a morning gown - on thr 
evidence of a paragraph in a 
bnoki But I was too astute to 
allow my amusement to become 
app^irent. 

"Mrs. Pofwin," T said, "you 
tell me yovir memory for names 
is infallible/' 

"It is," she answrnrd. 

"May I ask ynu then tf, in 
your extensive travels abroad, 
you h;ive rve.r heard the names 
Zfthnrados or van drr Pool?" 

She dropped her knitting and 
let it Ur unhecdid. Her lips 
parted set that it would not 
be incorrect to say that the 
gaped, her eyes widened and I 
am rerUin that her cheeks 
[Niled 

"Where," the demanded 
tensely, "did you hear of those 
men — that loathsome Greek 
an d that 1 om Th u n lb o( a 
Hollander ?" 

I replied to her qur»non with 
a query of my own. "Hnvr 
thear men anything; in com- 
mon ," I Baked. 

[f Thcy have this in com- 
mon." thr said bitterly: "Jhcy 
arr two of the mml fan ta* tit 
and dancerous scouodrrls alive 
in thc world todnv 

"Are they." I went on. "in 
any way ajuor.iaied with the 
Chinese gentleman, Mr. Li 
Srow Yen ?" 

"Only the devil knows, 1 ' she 
said flatly, "with whom any of 
those three m«*n ;.re associated. 
But this I will say: If ever the 
three ol them joined luuctlie-, 
it would be time to duck into 
a cyclone re liar " 

"Thank you. Mi*, Potwin.'' 
I said, and turned away quirk- 
ly . leaving her with mouth 
open I did not want to answer 
her qurstKins 1 wanted to 
think over what uhr had sa»d 
and hg-are out if my duty re* 
quired mr to take any action 
or communicate with my super- 
iors, or if it would be wiser 
to stand by and wait for de- 
velopments 

Had these three men — - one 
from China, one from (Hol- 
land, one fruro the Levant- 
come to the Yosemitr to meet 
for some common purpose, to 
form some alliance? Or were 
they in opposition, each with 

iiilt-nL tn thwart the others? 
Or were two of them in part- 
Tier.-ihip in enmiry to the third 3 
But the moat puzzling question 
of all was: What was the ob- 
jective that had brought them 
to many thousands of miles lo 
this valley ? What luadstunr 
had attraeted them? 

It was a husy da\ for roe 
in Camp 14. There were new 
arrivals to register and Locate; 
there were lost children : there 
were petty squabbles to settle 
about the u«r uf tabIr-% thrrr 
wrrr. constant questions, absurd 
or sensible, people to be 
told where they could acr- a 
bear and to be warned not to 
annoy hun if they lnund one; 
first-aid to he given to hurm 
arid cut fingers and blistered 

To page 53 



Be lovelier 
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three flowers 

TALCUM 

Now contains a special odourless deodorant 
to keep you fresh all day! 

Yi • Three Flowers Talcum I'crwdcr isrca|l\ 
wonderful 1 Fresh jnd fmpranr * thc floiras 
lot which u is named as gentle i. a caicss 
it smooths rbr skin with i lovdv wftnc*> 
ihat makes vou led so coot and cottttattabfe 
And now it has ,1 special odoutles* ingredient 
which neutralises thc sourer of fjervpu"JtM)ii 
odours makes the Three Flowers fupranirc last 
v.ii--' keeps vou W csh all dav Be k'vciiej still 
wnh liirce Fk>wTrs Talc' 

Look fur flic gey 

Rl'<I and Gold amnttiwr 
at chemUits and stores etrryirlieiT 

CREATION OP NFW VORIi ■ LONDON ■ FAB»S ■ 5TONE 




3/- 



VARICOSE VEINS 



need jinntM^h twe-wiy itrttch 

SURGICAL NYLONS 




The original, world-lam LultMt tyfsn at: 
ilockinf,!, III! I nit imfy relieve vsricoie 
nn will lint, hultkfol Mppart, tit 
mvuibli tin air (rdmary ttMkiiis. 

In.,.! nfl LASTOMET nykin .tockjfuj. 
at gooo 1 t>.mut. and iuta.cal hMmi 

FREE Booklet on Varicose Veins -send to! t"' 

I Moll«yrn. Viciofiu. 

NAMt ■ . . , P. m Ki *. U 

' SCHAFi=EB « COT . 

AEJDA&SS I 21S Clonmc* Samc 



CUoropJ. y IJ OII-ttMtfiT 
In rnl<DV. pas, and 
hanl f n q of vahcBV. utc.n. 




«£Kt.r - August B, 19v- 



"Freer vounn mother 
dvmU rent UAltY HACA- 

ZIIVE." tayt SitUr Harr 
Jaeafc. our Maihrrcroft 
\nrjr. BABY i$ tf- 
coir at all ctrtMiMienlju 

Paq.. 5! 
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New beauty.. Automatic Defrost 

plus every feature you could want... 



kJ^^V A message from Dorothy 

Summers of Kelvin a tor: If 

voml like ,1 verv pleasant sur- 
prise, why don't vim price the 
hen Keltinaior models that are 
^^gP^ turn- available? Surely, these are 

the most value-packed refrigera- 
tors in Australia [odai 1 from the big frozen food 
chest that stretches across the top to the moist-cold 
Storage for vegetables at the bottom, Kelvinator is a 
woman's idea of a dream refrigerator. 

Here are the modem, practical features you'd 
km to have. Here's the spare vou've alwavs wanted. 
KeMnator'l new cold from "top to bottom" design 
actually gives you ru-icr the storage space of old sa le 
refrigerators— In the same floor area! 

Sparkling colour interiors of pastel blue and gold. 
3 deep door shelves. Special butter chest and even 
shelves (hat roll right out and bring fond to vou. 



1 



'■ftwio 



And now you can forget defrosting 
— forevsrl Yes, with Kelvinator you oftd 
Set MaR-ii Cvcle" Automatic Defrosting. 
E\(Jusivt' io Kelvinator, "Maspc Cycle" 
is ,r revolutionary method of itrtioMmg 
The refrigerator defrosts itself. There's 
nothing lu turn un or 00. There's no 
defrost water to empty. There's no need 
in removr food. ".Magic Cycle defrosts 
while ynu sleep, e»VJr> Miafri, in a matter of minutei—su 
t:nt that even ice-cream can't melt I 

Doty Kelvinator gives you the 
amazing, new "PoUrsphcre" Seeled 
Unit. The world-famous "Pularvphere" 
floats within its housing — reducing 
vimatlon to a minimum, giving the 
■luicti-sl possible running. It has enough 
reserve power far five refrinerators. yet 
cost* na man- lo run than an ordinary- 
ri-trisemtrir ! Exclusive to Kelvinator! 

new Kelvinator's ,u models available hi prices frnm 
as E 146/ 10/- (Slightly hiu.hcr in the country, j 
Irotecrion Plan. Lowest depositi! Easiest terms' 




Sea the 

as tow 
5- Year 



CHOOSE 
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Kelvinator 

PncUM bqliwnl by «.M.<rt.r AmhTrit. Claritaat 



FOR BETTER LIVING 



NOW — 6 beautiful refrigerators 
in the Kelvinator range i 




'■^pucesaver-lO Dc-Jom" with "Made Cycle" Automatic 
Dcfrnsrins; 10 «i. ft, £225 . ' Spoce-saver-ia" with 
Manic Cycle" push- hul ton defrosting. £21 5 • "Space-saver- 
10 with normal defrostinc, £195/107- • "Space-savcr-HO 
Deluxe" with "Mamc Cycle" push-button deflating. £182 
• "Space-sayer-80" with oarmal defrosting. 11166 • 'Space- 
saver- 7 5 '—Kelvin ator's advanced Economy model, £146/10/-. 



rati iiTTEuruu for roui foi imi mfoniiuon □■ utia tmir o( e 
builiril rctrlgarilujs. nun thin uum* i>o» lo wlvinatw awtrilu tirsitad. 
P.I) Bdl 111!. ADEL AIDE 
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I 
I 
I 
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The Aoktsuj_lak Women's WfimcLv - August ft, l»56 
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Continuing 

(prt Thin press of nonn.1 busi- 
ng filled my mwd for ihr dur- 
,„ 0 i> of that d»y » lour of duly. 

| was pawin* ,lon ', when 
ujii Vanderlee cmergMl, her 
irmi burdened «nh purrJiiua. 
she norWed rurtlv and a fwct- 
„f breaW"! food escaped 
hi,™ her Hutch I picked It 

U(I "Too much of an armful," I 

"shr itniltd ruefully. "1 *l- 
pick "P .rac* thon 1 ca " 
cirry." i*ie H 'd 

Troubli-i?" 1 mlird. 

"Major, intermediate, and 
minor," she mswered, with a 



The Sinister Strangers 



men* 



"Al thr nitmicnt, 



il'i thr ciraticd stave It won t 
wnrk Su my — «> Mrs Polwin 
wl ]| luive lo be content with 
amJwii'hei and a glasi or milk 
Shr but her heart set nn lamb 
^opi and maihed potalofs, 
anJ C offee--ejpecially coffer." 

"Al lean," said 1, "I can 
hrlo with the bundles, and 
like » look al thr unvt" 
"Would you, Mr. Sawtrfl?" 
I relieved her of her pack- 
ares and walked beside her to- 
wardi the trailer. 

"Chauffeur, secretary, maid, 
iiiok," ihr said testily, "but not 
mcnhomcl" 

"Uow," f lilted, "dues the 
treasure hunling gD?" 

"Mn, Potwin hunts treasure 
dtlibcrately, not to say ponder- 
ously. Hut if there"! J treasure 
she'll find it. If there isn't a 
treasure, she'll bury one so shit 
ran dig it up." 

"If thr slove can't be re.- 
paired tonight," f said, "you 
could go to one of the cafe- 
terias or even to the Ahwahnec 
Mri P'JIwiti sesms like a per- 
lon who would prefer a luxury 
hotel tO » trailer." 

"Mn Potwin,'' said Miss 
Vlinderlri;. "Has s;onc one hun- 
dred prr rent, proletarian. She 
Hill wants hummirlR-birus' 
ton^Tiea on tuasl, but they 
must be coolcrd over A camp- 
fat Check by juwl with the 
niaslrs. She just dl-eocfred 
die masses, so she's all out lo 
solrr social problems " 

"1 don't mean to offend," 
slid I, "but vou have putalcd 
mr" 

"IVr puizled mr, too," lhe 
said without resentment. 

"I've wondered why a- -a ftirl 
like you ii ml 3 jnb like ihis." 

"Did you ami i art adjrcdve 
where thai pmiic came?'" she 
Mfaid and her ryes twinkled 

"The omitted word," 1 said, 
"was 'beautiful.' " 

'Trite," ihc said judjrmatie- 
jliv. "hut alw;ivs nire to hear, 
rtf tell you, Mr Sawtell. I 
took this job because the pay 
w.il tow ihr Emm werr lone 
and the work was killing." 

"Belter reasons no srirl 
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could have," I said, "You have 
company." 

"PrtillJlily quests for dinner," 
Miss Vanderlee said ruelully. 
"The fart, that we have no 
dinner mid do place to serve it 
wouldn't present ati obstacle to 
Mrs. Folwin She waves her 
wand and I produce mirndri" 

Mr. Li was seated under the 
canopy beside Mrs, Potwin. As 
We arrived he rose with stalely 
courtesy and bowed. 

"So you irot here at last." 
snapped Mrs. Potwin. 

"Complete with civii-srrvicc. 
benst ol burden and volunteer 
tinker," Miss Vanderlrc said 
. . . "Til hold open the door, 
Mr. Sawtell. while you carry 
iih the frail and operate on the 
Move withoul anesthetic. 1 do 
no hope Mr. Li is slaying for 
dinner." 

"Ai » matter of fact," said 
Mn. Potwin. "he is." 

Miss Vanderlee skimmed the 
door behind us. "Sec!" she 
exclaimed. "Do thr Mandarin 
class of Chinese prefer ham or 
rye? Or would slightly wilted 
Swiss cheese nnike Ihcir mouths 
water? Drat! Dok^otjc!" 

I approached the little stuve 
in thr tiny galley with sonic 
trepidation. But the problem 
was stiuplt-r than I feared — 
merely a matter of u clogged 
pipe, which I blew out and was 
able to produce a fhime 

"Miracle worker!" Miss 
Vanderlee said. "Such iciun- 
tific skill drservDs a reward, Is 
thrfc any ruin a^inai ran^rrs 
din iuy with the inmatci?" 

"Nnnr ihal ] know nf," said 

I "But.'' I objected; h*dn*l 
yon iHrttrr roniult Mrn. Fotwin 
befon' yon tOCj around curclcu 
invitationj V 

"Mrs. Potwin," ihc said 
terwJy, "will takr it and like 
it. Stt^p tu oiiff MtJt- whilv 1 
bustle " 

She bustkd cfricit*ntly. Once 
ilic wen! to the door, thrust 
her hfA(1 out ^nd aDnauni'cd 
curtly, "Mr, Snwtpll it dining 
with ui,"' To whinh there wji 
t>o rtrply, "Do you." &hc uked. 
"knuw how to iet a taljk lari?e 
- ■ n on ; • i . for un e id that four 
can rat luxuriously?" 

She uidir-atril the location of 
napery and dl»he-s and lilver, 
and I, with a r:oniewhat hanji- 
don manner, 1 |i.ar, did uty brst 
to array .hr table. Mm. Pot- 
win took no notice of mr. rvl- 
dmtly iimmntj that a normal 
duty of .1 park ranker wns to 
act its unskilled waiter. It was 
not long befcrr Mm Vandrr- 
Ilt had I'-uinpJrtrd thr cooking 
of »n acceptable meal 

"Tell them to come Eind (fd 
it, 1 ' ihf- said. "I'll be waitrrits., 
you be buthrr." 



Thim* was conBOmmc, chops, 
fnashrd pulatorf, canned corn, 
am' a salad, with rolls mrtdr 
criip in thr ovcti, and coffee, 
nttd ■'■■!,. fnr ■.1i--m :'- Mn. 
Potwin attacked the dinuer 
with ffltttOj Mr, Li ate daintily; 
Mm Vanderler and 1 gulped 
niou th fuh an wr Uohhrd up and 
down whf-n Mra. Potwin com- 
imtndfd this or that .ith'iuinn. 

Mr IJ gr.itiirusly drrw me 
into thr Louvrrjation, ralliziK 
me by nnmr rath it than, Hf 
moat peoplt? do, speaking to mc 
as "ranger." 

"I do not undersiimd certain 
thiiifj'j about thii park," he said. 
"For instance, ilr, doei thr 
GDvern»icnt operate all the 
fuciliticB in the area?" 

"No, rir," I »flid, "most of 
ihrm arr run by The Yweioite 
Park itnd Curry Company. Tne 
A h wa hner Ho tel a nd <L1 amp 
Curry are owned by thr com- 
pany. The bicycle you see 
scurrying about arc rented by 
thnn, They operate the rcf- 
taurants and rafrirriav Alniuit 
every thi n t» lor whit h you pay 
brlun^s to them." 

"Ah," laid he, "an example 
of your American pa&uon for 
private enterprise." 

"You can," I said, "cotnr 
into the park with rKWDg but 
your clothing, and rent all yoj 
need for your Stay Irura thr 
rntnpany — trtit*, hrds, disheii. 
All thiir business is. of count, 
carefully supervised by the 
National Park Srrvicc." 

"To one of my nice, 11 he said, 
"it ii an astoniihins co-opera- 
tion between a Government 
burr-au and private entrepre- 
neurs "1 here arc countries 
whrrr it would afford rare np- 
ponuriitiij* for profit to Lhr 
burtauerau and the conces- 
aitonaircs alike." 

"You refer to the p-ONiibilitiri 
of Kraft, air?" 

"It ii an unpleasant word '" 

"For an unpleas^t thing," 
snapprrl M«. Potwin. 

"In a itaff meeting thr 
other day." 1 remarked,, "thr 
superintrnrfimr said that in his 
long expi:riencr in thr »ervicc 
he had nevrr MKf] anything of 
the sort, and nrvrr had heard 
even an arciuaiian th.it it 
e-xixtrd. It is true, sir, thai 
tbe srrvice mav be called a 
burr n uc rar y t hut it j * a 
bureaucracy ai devoted men, 
to whom our parks are almcm 
a religion. Even in its hiichr^t 
ranks thr pay is to noaU as to 
be unattractive. Men whuat 
abilities would earn them bit; 
money in thr^ Kuvr.fv. world 
drvote their lives to thr ser- 
vice." 

"Splendid," Mr. IA said r and 



T o page 55 



hon-on transfer and pattern 



9 QrcDH etapharilet in 
briphl polnrm are the 
motif- featured on [ron-ui 
Traiietfcr No. 1000F. 1 1 
will took wonderful on 
rhiMreilV elolllilli! ol* :i- a 
ilecoration on enriaiiiM or 
slieels in a small boy'* 
room. I'lie irou-«ii trans- 
fer flheet eowls only 2 (>. 

ALSO available is the un- 
usual design illiistralj 
at right tor a litllr boy - nv, i - 
all. The patleirt ronn> ii 
sizes to fit boys of 1 . 2, 3, a 
4 years and rosts 2/-. 

You can order lioth 
iraruifer and pattern from our 
Needlework Department, Box 
40SO. CJ.P.C. Sydney. 

The AutrrtuuAH Womin', Weeklv - AuRust «. 1951 






The first m^iit he r&at the. ji»nit\ 



Sugar belongs to 
the sweetest moments of your life 



Tli en.' s ihc doorbell! 

Th:it li'rt special young man 
is anivhift She's nervous - will 
the family like htmr Will he like 
the lamilv? I);jd is amtised, he 
went through this himsell" onec. 
I'he younger ehiklren are curious. 

Mum is fairing it calmly — Sfee 
knows her angel take litis settletl 
u eiisis or two before this. 

Maybe the young couple will 
look hack on this night and laugh 
together about it, The} twobahly 
won't realise htm sugar eon 
tributed to the success oi thai 
eve n ins; —to one ol the s«eetesi 



inomenls of their lives. 

The sugai you buy and whieh 
adds so mueh lo your enjoyment 
ai Houd is grown in Australia by 
9,000 independent farmers, 



Ftir %ihiJ health n,« shiMtld (ifli'c 
tuVaiy trf tretfi uir. cxarciv and a 
liuhiiccii iflff Vfiiir ifli'f <fnnifi( m 
elude hmh-lmililiKii iin<d-. like rgg\. 
mem, fnh. cheese, butler, milk: 
vitamin iliut mineml-rieh jnodi like 
fretti trnti "ml ITsMtH veReluhla; mnie 
fifli. nil,/ cm-rj"! i'Xitii like sii(!/ir. 
iiiLHii, futtttotn, ceieals. 

A uell bntaucetl Jul hetut chilJien 
to dtvtim heiilthv Iteth and snninf 
tiJMCs and li/ren them euttgf for spot! 
<iHtt wrtrk. 



THE COLONIAL SUGAR REFINING CO. LTD. 
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h it ineviiabfe 
that a baby 's downy 
growth of hair . . . 



AS you can easily prove by pulling a 
hair from your head ami examining the 
'root', your hair begins beneath the 
skin. From this bulbous cod it grows up 
through the scalp, deriving life, growth and 
nourishment from beneath, almost exactly ai 
a plant dors from the Soil. The Only differ 
encf is lhai whereas outside influences, par- 
ticularly light and warmth, play a vital part 
in plant growth, the hair depends chiefly for 
its development and health upon special 
foods produced by the body and supplied 
from within. 

Thanks to the wort of biologist* and trtchol- 
ogi.sK much is now known of the processes 
governing hair growth. Moreover, she various 
hair-forming substances produced by the 
body for the development and growth of the 
hair have been isolated! and identified. 

IB Essential Substances 

Hair is produced, and its growth maintained 
by the body, with the aid of at least IK 
separate substances to which Science has 

given such names as tryptophane, leucine 
. and methionine, to name only three, 
' The important thing to remember is that 
the healthy growth of your hair depends 
upon adequate and properly regulated 
supplies of ait eighteen of these vital 
substances. Disturbance of the balance 
of these 'raw male rials" of hair growth, 
or partial failure of the flow of them 
to the hair-forming tissues, produces 
gradual starvation and subsequent loss 
of hair, which, if allowed to continue, 
tit iraiF leads inevitably to baldness. 

What happens in middle-age ? 

A philospher once remarked, with dismal truth, that we 
begin to die from the day we art bom. Certainly we need 
no reminding that with the arrival of middle-age there is 
a noticeable slowing up of our bodily activities. The 
majority of middle-aged heads, especially male heads, bear 
silent witness to this* 

Most people accept Ids, ai hair after middle-age philoso- 
phically as an inevitable part of growing old. But is it ? 
If loss of hair Ls unavoidable, why is it (hat many men 
and women retain youlhfui heads of hair until advanced 
old age while others lose hair in comparative youth ? 
The answer is thai those who keep their hair are enjoying 
the results of ample supplies of tryptophane, leucine. 




Talking ai 

HAIR 



What Is happening to YOURS? 



Too many people, men especially, take 
their hair for granted. They keep H 
trimmed and washed and believe they can 
safely leave it at that. How much the hair 
may suffer from this mistaken belief this 
article clearly shows. 




. , , should reach 
perfection in party 
manhood , , . 




methionine and the other hair-forming substances. In others 
less fortunate, those supplies are failing fast. 

Can baldness be postponed ? 

Faced with fast-falling hair most people make some attempt 
to delay the evil day when baldness can no longer be 
denied. Some try to disguise the fact with long forelocks 
and other subterfuges. But (he wise and knowledgeable 
race up io ibe fact that their hair is dying from 'natural 
causes- and thai a natural treatment is the only hope of 
saving the situation. 

Ore of the first and essential steps on the road to the 
recovery of hair health is to adopt regular and thorough 
massage of the scalp. It is quile easy and, properly done, 
produces wonderfully beneficial results by loosening up Ihe 
scalp and stimulating the flow of Mood through the capil- 
laries. But massage alone is insufficient to maintain the 
full growth of the hair. To do Ulis you must massage 
into the scalp ihe hair foods and nutrients which the body 
is failing to supply in adequate quantities. 




. . . only to 
disappear, often 
well he fa re old age? 



How Science Helps 

As many thousands of men and women have discovered to 
their benefit, science has produced a treatment which, pro- 
vided ihe hair roots are still alive, enables the youthful 
health and vigorous growth of the hair to be restored. 
This treatment is called Pure Siivikrin and consists of a 
combination of tryptophane, leucine, methionine and Ihe 
other nmural hair-producing substances so balanced as to 
produce the correct chemical equivalent of nature's own 
hair food. Massaged into the scalp. Purr Silviknn carries 
on where nature leaves off, feeding the hair with the vital 
nourishment it needs. 

However, many people have nothing seriously wrong with 
Uieir hair, hut wisely wish to keep il in perfect condition. 
For this purpose the Srtvikrm Laboratories have developed 
— for the use of women as well as men — two special 
tiairdressings, each containing a measured quantity of Pure 
Silvikrin - the hair's natural food. 



THE SILVIKRIN PRODUCTS FOR HAIR CARE 
PURE SILVlKRIN^or U «in M « raC a I „oiriiii n( hair, dsnd- SILVIKRIN TONIC HAIR DRESSING — 

ntlf, greasy sealp-*or the tremmeni ol .erloui hair root deficiencies-Pure FOR DAILY GROOMING. Specially prepared to be the Ideal dressing 

Slfrikrin, i highly coflcentnud | Drm „ r thc . (y^ fwd an(J ^ fguni handsome, healthy hair. Contains (j) just enough oil 10 keep Che h.ir 

-U» of the whole Silver, method 1^!"™ "* ""^ ^ ™™ , f* "" ) <"> 1 m ™ ured **** <* K " 

ijrvlfcrln— so It Is truly i tonic hair dressing. 
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h'jd "D" 1'°"' Sawlrll, 

hope' to y° ur We '° 

it' 

■I sm," wet I. "only what 
tbey tall » Ninrty-Day Won. 
ict—i seasonal ransiT. It is 
m y hope to brtomc pemum«l 

In ■ f** 1 ufe ," . .. 

"Bui." be asked, "can yt)u 
mury, ha« a home asid chil- 

dr ''C>ruiulv." "id L "Thrrr 
>f c homri (or u», schools for 
our rhiWreo " 

"Bin aoWtion. Mr. Sawtrll. 
Have you no ambition to br- 
ruise rich, to climb to high 
position?" _ 

"I have ambition, nr. but 
ambition dc« not necessarily 
■fan at wraith or power or 
famr." 

"I wtderitand," hr said I 
uuule thr Chitusc philosopher 
l.in< I' 1 - who said, ''Shall we 
rnvy the rich iNHn wboar ilcrp 
ii troubled by frar of tbies'cs 
or ibr. powerful lord who hides 
from the aaiajirn'i knifr * Or 
skill we only envy him whosr 
ioIc possession i virtuous 
ihounhti ?' " 

Mnl, Potwin obviously was 
borcil by ihij conversation. She 
picked up a copy ol a New 
York ncwfpuper and glanced 
at il. Her frranitc face became 
animated and ihe. <rinnrd 
nialteiously. 

"Listen to this," ihr com* 
mended, and read from u gossip 
column: " 'What lovely de- 
scendant of which wealthy and 
distinguished family has myi- 
[t-noully vanilhrd from the hoc 
soots which ihr adorned? Is 
it puuibh.' that sorm.' of her 
eicapadci have come home to 

i and that the has lied from 

the wrath to come? 1 " Mrs. 
Potwin snorted "Why don't 
tlirie firowlr nauir najiirs?" ihc 
demanded. 

"VVbot is an escapade?" 
asked Mis Vanderlee with in- 
terest 

"An escapade/' said Mrs, 
Potwin blandly, "is when you 
fiive a hotfoot to ihc hum- 
drum," 

1 was mildly astonished that 
this irvrrr Boston lady shuuld 
Uie such all expression as "hot- 
foot." 1 did not think it would 
he in her vocabulary. But 
Mrs. Potwin, as I was to J cam, 
was capable of even more n»- 
tnniihing ttiariifriutioni than 
that. 

■W/ii it," jjked Miss Va«- 
derlee, with twinkling ryej, "an 
eicapide when a certain in- 
habitant of the land of the 
bean and the cod abducted the 
,hi M!KV little Pomeranian dag 
ol our ambassador to Paris and 
had him trimmed like a 
French Doodle?" 

"Tint wai politics. It frot 
him hm^ed nut of France." 

Mr Li ehuckleii. "I reraJI 
me episode," he said. 

"It was,'' m,tJ Mrs Potwin 
dryly, "about the time when 
you and v a „ der Pool and 
toharados plotted thr revolu- 
tion in Nicaragua." 

"About ihat time," Mr. la 
"id unemotionally. 

So. I ibousdit, these three 
men had once be™ partnrrs. 
V*eie they, 1 wondered part- 
ners now. or were [hey rivals or 
even antagonists? 

"Joan," ordered Mrs Pot- 
win W il| you plfw c) ft 
table ? 

Miss Vmderlce raised her 
brow, at me. We rou and 
arncd th e dishe, into the 
trailer Water had heated and 
I wiped while she washed. We 
tafiry crowded in the small 

"Outside," commented Miss 
l*%$*> didn't seem 

1 do not know why I aid 
• the thou»ht popoed into 

thinkins;, '\ 0 , „, bi ., j w 
*J**m Boy Nussler," ' 

dandv"ba"!?;'"' ,,c *" d - 

"'I'm willing." aia , .. w 

M T,?V m * lh to amuse 

IsLn I 6lfh " n ' with » •>"- 
cwonal wrestler i, no i on e of 
the norma dut,,.. »r £ 
ranker." of " psrk 



Continuing 



"You never can tell." she 
answered And (hen, "lie's the 
nustirst-Luoking beautiful man 
1 ever saw." She shuddered. 
"He isives me goose pimples." 

We finished and stowed away 
the dishes. Miss Vanderlee 
preceded mr out of tloon, 
where Mrs. Potwin and Mr. Li 
were still seated in conversation 
ut the table under the awning. 
I was about to sav good even- 
ing and go to my quartrrs. but 
before I could do so there 
came through the trees an ex- 
quisitely beautiful sound. If it 
was a whistle of a bird, il was 
none I ever had heard before. 
It was intricate with trills and 
eadrnras. It rose and fell, 
twittered, warbled in a v a *u-rri 
of loveliness. 

I listened, orjen-uiouihed. 
Mr. Li. imitallv so imperturb- 
able, sprang to his feel, over- 
turning the table On a human 
face f never before had seen 
such an expression. The onk 
way 1 can describe it is that 
it was one of superstitious fear, 
amounting lo horror. Mrs. 
Potwin's cheeks were ashen 

"The Warbler!" she ex- 
claimed, her Large h.mrls 
gripped into fisis. "The last 
time I heard thai sound," she 
said almost inaudibly, "was on 
the night Mattcoti was asaa.s- 
sinated." 

"Always— always," said Mr- 
Li. "when it is heard there 
comes a death." 

Nature Boy Nuisler was the 
centre of an admiring huddle 
of urchins of both sexes clam- 
oring for autographs. 1 watched 
them waggle little books and 
scraps of paper and pie-pjjics 
or (toy other thing upon which 
a rignature could br written, 
and he loftily complied. 

Nature Boy lowered over the 
group, his great body seeming 
to shimmer with a golden glow 
in thr morning surijight. His 
face wore the lofty calm of a 
minor and, to my mind, slightly 
decadent demigod. 

To say thai he reeked with 
vanity would br an understate- 
ment to end all understate- 
merits. He may have been a 
very fine wrestler, but when it 
came to vanity he was the 
champion. 

After a while the mob of 
bobby-soxers and gaping small 
boys exhausted their hero wor- 
ship and withdrew to take up 
other unpleasant pursuit!. 
Nature Boy, to his manifest re- 
gret, was left without an audi- 
ence. He preened himself 
briefly and [hen went into the 
store, where he bought a hand- 
ful of so-called comic, books. 

As he came out of the store 
he paused for a moment on thr. 
verandah and a figure sidled 
up to him and touched bis arm. 
It was Zaharados' fat boy. It 
was apparent that the asking 
for an autograph was a pre- 
text because, as Nature Boy 
wrote. he bent his ear atten- 
tively. Thr (at boy spoke to 
him, and i coold hear the 
words, but could not under- 
stand them, as the language was 
French. 

Nature Roy nodded with that 
manner which indicates that one 
is either Listening to a com- 
munication ol importance or is 
receiving orders. In some in- 
tangible way I became con- 
vinced it was the latier The 
wrestler was receiving direr- 
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lions «r rgminatidi hum t h c 
]■■-.!-.: in. Zaharadui! 

ti wuukl be dilTii.ult lo im- 
agine a more incongruo u ) .1 -■ 
wriation than unc funnelling 
Hi.- ChictiRQ wreitlrr will, ihr 
unctuouft, oily Lcvantint* Greek. 
Of one thing I wlis certain — it 
was nut n lipaiihy toiinrtlioD. 
The grea»y boy faded away as 
jnrunipkuou«ly ui a wea^d, nnd 
IMalufc Boy itoud in deep 
thought for a pimuic. Then lit 
''jiut down the atept and hi-, 
eye* Mi upon m& 

"Good morning, Ranger," he 
»id. 

"Good morning, tir," L an- 
swered. 

"I," he laid in m curiously 
high and reedy voice that ill 
fitted with !»!■■ tremcndoui body, 
"am inttrrtsti-d in tki-ins. 1 ' 

"I'm afraid we can provide 
none at thu season. " I told him. 

"Naturally. But I am Lold 
thrre 1* a >ki run.* 1 

* L An excellent one," 

"Mow doe! onr reach it?*' 

1 pointed out the location on 
my map and he nodded. He 
smiled a ily unite. 

"Not si popular spot at this 
time of the year," he said. 

"1 imagine tliat very few 
there in this weal her." 

"Nice place for a picnic if 
one docsm'i want in he over- 
run by tauriati." hr said. 

I thought that the last thins 
h«* wanted was not to be over- 
run by admiring touriiiv The 
only reason thi* exhibitionist 
could dcE-irc privacy was that 
iodic Lbing was> going on re- 
quiring lecrery. Hr had jo« 
received a meisaflc from 
Zaharadoi. 

It was a reasonable guc» 
that ihr Greek had summonrd 
hint to a conference in a 
secluded spot — a conference 
that rould nm take place in 
Zahurados' cabin iu Camp 
Curry without being ohservrd. 
Nature Boy had all the poisi- 
b i J i tic* of c ami 1 uflage of ih r 
Washington Monument. 

He was studying me with pro- 
fessional eye. "You're q big 
boy. Ranger," he said. 

"Not so large as you/' I 
answered 

"Few are," he uid. "Ever 
do any wrestling?' 1 

"■Never,/ 1 I told him. 
"Didn't waste all that muscle, 
did you? Wltat was your 
iport?" 

"Football and boxing in col- 
lege." E said. 

"There's an argument about 
wbo would win n a first-cUss 
wrestler or a capable boxer. 
What do you think f** 

'Tve no opinion," I 
aniwerrdL 

"I think," he said, "that a 
wrestler wuuld Irar a boxer 
apart." 

"Quite possibly," 1 admitted 

His eyes gleamed with 
a hungry anticipation. "They 
put on a lot of evening thows 
here," he inid. 

I nodded briefly. 

"Now why wouldn't that be 
a good exhibition *omr night ? 
Wrestler against boxer. How 
would you like lo take me on?" 

"I'm afraid the park authori- 
ties would frown on thut sort 
of thing." 

"A clean, friendly, athletic 
contest! Why should they?" 

"We go in more for the cul- 
tural and the informative." 



"1 nerd ionic exercise." he 
said. "How about trying it pri- 
vately?" 

"I'm a park ran&cr, not a 
•par ring partner." 

"Don't like to get nuiurd up, 
ch ?" Thcrr was a unecr in 
hia eyes. 

"No," 1 told him promptly 
I did not like the man. There 
wa* lomethmg loathsome about 
his physical beauty. 

"I don't," I said, "like to 
pt;rt mauled to furnish amuse- 
ment, But ' — 1 paused and 
looked him in the eye — "If 
it ever became m ccssarv in the 
line of duty for me lo take 
care of you I'd come towards 
you and not go away from you 
. . 1 hope you enjoy your pic- 
nic, Mr. Nuister." 

I crowed thr street through 
the scudding bi.:v> h-i jnd mill- 
ing tourists. 

It was my morning for unex- 
pected encounter*. ,Ai F reached 
the other side of the itrceij 
Mi us vi+n dcr Poot , again i n 
jodhpurs, stepped from her car. 
peered up at mr without recog- 
nition for a moment, and (ben 
smiled, 

"Il tia you again. Mr. 
Ramirr." she said. "Did you 
leU roc your name or did I not 
hear it?" 

"My name," I told her "ii 
Sawtrll. " 

^Ver" American name, that. 
Also isi a firrji name V 

"Lincoln." 

"So patriotic!" she exclaimed. 
"For Ihc Rrcat President. My 
name tis K.tton.i but not lor 
th« greJtt Czarina of Russia, 
who wits A much bad woman. 
I am not bad. 1 ' she said with 
a litde laugh, "like that czarina. 
I am only like to enjoy .it id 
maybe break; some little nuts- 
ante rules. At thret hotel 
Ahwahnrc — such a queer namr 
— they tell me all rangers are 
mooch to be trust'. They have 
been *elccf became they arc 
good and of a reliability and 
gi' n t lemen. So, 1 ' she finished , 
Looking up at me brightly, "I 
have no fear of you." 

"We're not exactly in- 
human/' I said. 

"Not robots, no, I would not 
make eyej At a robot as I do 
at you. Do you like that I 
make eyes at you f" 

"Not during office hours/' I 
said 

"Ob, ye*. The hour* of duty 
are not for make the cye-i. But 
are there other hours?" 

"Even a postman," I said, 
"has ,1 private Kffi after hr de- 
livers his letters.'' 

"When is this private life?" 

"Well, sometimes in the even- 
injrs. Also there are days off." 

"To play 3 " she asked. 

"If there is a t^ame." I said. 

"Would you play this game 
with me?" she asked. 

"Now that," I said, shaking 
my head, "requires thought." 

"1 tell why I atk," she said 
very simply. "With mv father 
1 am hcn\ My father i» not 
fun. He does not play. All 
the time he sits to think and 
make figures and look at maps 
1 <do not think; 1 do not makr 
figures, nor look at maps. So 
I am lonesome. It 11 com- 
prehended p* 

"It is comprehended." I art- 
rwered 

"I alao think," she said 
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nrooStgty. "«1>»1 ™Y W«* >»• 

,a S£f whit?" I 
••Thrrci no d»imcr here 

■■Anywhcrt cm br danger. 
f-Uni I know. Worn dart 
father iiti In hi) 
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Because there u no 
wind I »1» " l in ,ny room 
Ibi that gay?" , M ... M 
"Not what Td call a folic, 

1 "Thit," iht »id, "in why I 

""^Look young lady T " 1 "-^ 
U Itcmlv « I could "^naS"; 
"I jm ■ park ranger, icwnil. 
My salary ii »t lhc ratc of 
thirty-four hundred and ten 
dollars A year. That is Point 

umber One Point Number 
■Vwo i» that you are as lovely 
a solid fold chipmunk, and 
nrobsbly a* rich as Fort 
Ujjijt Point Number Three 
ii that I am young, male, and 
wa* not brought up to Join the 
W If 1 were to play 
irourtd with vou for a couple 
of weeks, the odds are about 
forty Id oar that I'd scorch 
my lingers, crack ray heart, and 
cn ij u p h morose old hermit 
living in a caw. Thank vou. 
Mint vsn dcr Poor, I wouldn't 
fare far anv." 

She pautrd for an initant 
and then looked up at nic and 
nodded her hrad. "Yoti are 
afraid," die said- 

"Ydu hit the nail on its 
head. And you can't dare mr 
10 take a chance, I was dared 
once before todav," 

"By that inunrruk" naked ani- 
mal thai struts?" the asked 

"By bun,*" [ told her. 

"Me" the said with a de- 
termined nod, "you need not 
fear. ]uii m much I will Let 
you like me, and no more/' 

"Can it be turned on and 
off?* 

'I aik only for a little time a 
playmate," shr said. "For the 
red. t will guarantee." 

What coold a nun do? 
••kii-ri! " 1 taid. "A port-rime 
playmate. A sort of vftung- 
ladv -sitter." 

''You are big and nice and 
neat." she laid, with a quick 
dctJuve nod of her filver head. 
"When do we commence?" 

"When I can gambol on the 
Ifrcen with you," I laid. 'Til 
ir1rtihr.ru' Vou at your hotel." 

"Now," she laid, "I am again 



happy. Thank vou, Mr. Saw- 
tell." 

She turned with a little 
dancing step and got into hrr 
car and disappeared around a 
bend in the road 

For no reason that I could 
tee, I found myself thinking 
about Mua Vanderlee, compar- 
ing her to the silvery little 
Dutch girl. Mi« Vanderlee 
was lovely, too. She was nearer 
to my awe. and, as ehaufTeur- 
maid -secretary to Mrs. Potwin, 
■he was light van doner to 
my pocket book. 

To think about either of them 
in anything but a completely 
casual and detached manner 
wji ididtn . and 1 resolved not 
to Let them agitate my mind 
El is easier to make such a 
resolution than lu keep it. 

The whole fl<x>r of the valley 
teemed busied with breakfast. 
The cafeteria at Camp Curry 
was jammed. Across the road 
in Camp 1 J coffee wai boiling, 
eggs were frying. Undoubtedly, 
the guests in the Ahwahnee 
Hotel were breakfasting, too, 
prubably in the Luxury of their 
rooms, and thus invisible 

I cut through Camp 1 1 to 
adjoining Camp 14. At my 
right a bridge crossed the rush- 
ing Merced to the' stables. 
Under the awning of hrr trailer 
sat Mrs. Potwin in an inap- 
propriate morning gown, knit- 
ting intently while Joan Van- 
derlee made ready the table for 
brcakfaft Mr. Li in the ad- 
joining trailer was invisible. I 
said good morning and would 
have passed on, but Mrs. Pot- 
win detained me. 

"Etanger," the^iaid peremp- 
torily. 

"Yes, Mrs. Potwin," I an- 
swered, 

"I intend," the said, "to com- 
mence my bunt for treasure to- 
day." 

"May I ask how you mean 
to go about it?" I asked. 

"I shall," she said, "en- 
deavor to put myself In the 
place of James D. Savage. 1 
shall close my ryes and try to 
ice this valley as he saw tt in 
its primeval grandeur. As you 
should know, be established a 
trading post some fifteen miles 
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down the Merced from this val- 
ley. He maintained a harem. 
His enemies were the Yosemjte 
Indians. Nr>w 1 have reasoned 
the matter out. T believe that 
this man Savage was informed 
that the Yosemite Indians were 
planning to descend upon him 
to slay and plunder. ft was 
ih en, I believe, that he took 
precautions to protect hii great 
More of gold. ] believe he con- 
cealed it. And where would be 
a more Logical spot than this 
secret, rjui unexplored fast- 
ness f* 

"Where, indeed?" I asked. 
"Have you any dues to the 
spot V* 

"None whatever,' 1 she an- 
swered. 

Miss Vandertee spoke heluiiri 
me. Her voice was crisp and 
dry, but not dcrisive- 

' 'She docsn' t need dues/ 1 
Miss Vaaderler said. "1 sug- 
gest that she blindfold tier eyes, 
whirl around half a dozen 
limes, w.i Ik in any direction as 
far as she likes, and ihrn dig." 

"Hush your noise," Mm, Pot- 
win snapped. She lowered her 
voice "I believe." she said, 
"that others are seeking this 
treasure," 

"What others?" I asked. 

"Mr. Li Seow Yen, For one, 1 ' 
she said grimly. "That man 
goes nowhere without a purpose. 
That purpose is to increase his 
wealth. Tell me this, young 
man," she said: "liow could he 
hope to make a lot of money 
in this place in any nther way 
than by finding this hidden 
treasure 

"Logical," I said without 
smiling. "'Do you think Mr. 
van der Foot and Mr. Zahara- 
dot came on the same quest?" 

She nodded positively. 

"What else could bring them 
here? Of omrsc. Naturally, it 
means that there will he 
trouble. 1 " She said this as 
placidly as she would have re- 
marked that the sunshine was 
pleasant. "Those men! Some- 
times they have been in part- 
nership. But a watchful part- 
nership. Sometimes ihey have 
been enemies. Bad men. But 



different kinds of bad men. Mr. 
Li is a gentleman, And I like 
him. Mr. van der Foot is not 
a gentleman — not by Boston 
standards — but he i* to be toler- 
ated. Zaharados limply is not 
to be received. Evil unc may 
deprecate, young man, but 
greasy, dinking, slimy evil is 
abhorrent.*' 

"Have you had breakfast. Mr. 
Sawtell?" Miss Vandi-rlcr 
iukecl. "A cup of coffer might 
help you to understand Mrs. 
Potwin'i altitude Without 
stimulant it is apt to be con- 
fusing." 

"There arc," said Mr*. Pot- 
win severely, "good bad men 
and bad bad men, just as there 
an* good bad women and bad 
had women. tt is a fart MN 
reptrd hv society" 

"You have never studied 
Mrs. Potwin'i biography?" 
asked Miss. Vandrrlee 

"Never." I admitted. 

"It would be instructive," 
Miss Vandrrlee said, 

"Th at ,' ' said Mr*- Pnt wi D 
erandlv. " will br all. Ranger. 
1 have been discussed suffici- 
ently." 

So 1 was dismissed. Again 
it was a busy day for me, as 
all day* are lor a ranger in the 
height of the tourist season 
But I made one resolution, 
which was. lo do ionic research 
into the history of Mrs, Pot- 
win. One conclusion 1 had al- 
ready readied— lh:it she was 
nobody's fool. And, as a corol- 
lary, that she had not rotnr to 
the Yosemite to hunt for an 
absurd hidden treasure. 

Just as was true of Mr. Li 
and Zahar;ido,t and Mr, van der 
Poot, shr was here for a purpose 
for which treasure hunting was 
mere camouflage. Whatever 
Mrs. Potwin might be, she was 
not fatuous. 

The superintendent was not 
in tits office, so I ventured to 
call at his home in that neat 
little village of houses occupied 
by the families of the married 
members of the staff His 
charming wife answered the 
door and invited nic into the 
parlor. In. a moment, the super- 
intendent came in. 



"Evening, Line," he said. 
"What's on your mind?" 

"Du you, sir, know anything 
about a woman named Lctitia 
Potwin ; from Boston, 1 be- 
lieve?" 

He eyed me and lifted his 
brows. "Letitia Potwin . . . 
Whv do you ask. Line?*' 

"She's here."' 1 said, "living 
in a trailer in Camp Fourteen " 

"In a trailer''" he exclaimed, 
and then shrugged "I'd have 
expected her to take a couple 
of floors in the Ahwahnee. I 
thought she was extimt. Shr 
must be getting along in years." 

"[ would guess her to be in 
the sixties," I said 

"She comes." said the super- 
intend cnl, "if I remember cor- 
rectly, of an old Boston family 
which was moderately wealthy. 
She cut up capers. When she 
was just a girl she married a 
Frenchman, the Count de 
Ponthieve. Those international 
marriages made quite a splash 
in those days. Let's setr. Some 
sort of scandal. Oh, 1 remem- 
ber. She horsewhipped him in 
front of the Parii Opera House. 
Married a copper magnate from 
Montana- Another divorce. I 
don't remember the whole 
series nf marriages and adven- 
tures. And nobody knows how 
many escapades. Finally mar- 
ried a Boston banker named 
Potwin. He di/-d and left her 
his fortune; and then she 
tackled speculation. Fabulous. 
She's rated one of the richest 
women in America. Found 
making money was more fun 
than railing the devil. T guesi. 
In a trailer. eh> Thai 1 * pretty 
conservative for her.* ? 

"She eUims," 1 said, "that 
ihe J s here to bunt for buried 
treasure." 

"It could even be true," he 
said. "What bothers you about 
her?" 

I had already told him 
about Zaharados and the knife- 
throwing fat boy. I told him 
now about Mr. Li and the 
F foLLander, von d ft Foot , and. 
his lovely daughter, and Nature 
Roy N ussier, and then — though 
it sounded extravagant as t 
told it — about the umern man 
who whistled. 

"And your conclusions from 
all thii ?" the superintendent 
asked. 



"That," ! said, "some com- 
mon objective drew aJJ these 
queer people to the park, and 
that I've got a pricking in my 
thumb*. Maybe its all imag- 
ination and I shouldn't have 
bothered vou with it." 

He smiled 

"Ynu were right CO tfimr to 
■!'■-. Line." . He stood up. 
"Come along,' 1 he directed. 

He took me to the home of 
the chief park ranger, whn is 
head of the Protection Division, 
and no responsible for the pro* 
tection of human Life, of prop- 
erty, for the enforcement of 
Laws. The chief ranger was 
watering his Lawn.. To him the 
superintendent repeated what 
I had lutd him. 

"Might be something or it 
mi gh t be a marc's nest,' ' th e 
I'hirf ranker said. "But we 
can't ignore ii." He eyed me 
ipee.ulati vel y . ' l Sa wtell ," he 
said, "tilings happen to you " 

"There are people liko that." 
the superintendent laid. 

The chief ranger nodded. 
They discussrd me ai if I were 
not there, which was embarrass- 
ing. 

"Could be a nuisance or 
could be useful," the superin- 
tendent said. 

"He's observant,'' said the 
chief ranger. 

"Or too much imagination." 

'"Don't think so. He's 
stated facts. Had sense enough 
to come to headquarters wilh 
them." 

"Could you use him ?" the 
superintendent asked. ■ 

"Temporarily, anyhow." 

"Line," 1 the superintendent 
said, "you're now assigned to 
Protection." 

"Yet. sir." 

"Hereafter you report to 
me," the chief ranger said. He' 
lurnrd to the superintendent. 
"I think this is tmnortan t 
enough to be given attention. 
These birds seem to have 
lighted on Sawtell's shoulders. 
Maybe he 1 ? what our scientific 
lads call a catalyst . . . Until 
further notice. Line, these 
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y rich chocolate. 

WHAT VOU NEED: C*dbur£ 

shortening. 1 ' '° 0 rifl 
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"You'll be so pleased when you see how 
easily pure, white "Copha melts, and 
mixes perfectly with all the ingredients. 
There's no creaming. Beating is cut to a 
fraction, and only one mixing bowl is 
required ! How about Chocolate Biscuit 
Cake for afternoon tea, or a plate of 
creamy Coconut Ice as an after-dinner 
treat? My special tested recipes are on 
this page. 



dice M require 



Page S3 




PURE, WHITE 
ALL VEGETABLE 
SHORTENING 




Otflwui CocoiuiUce 

WHAT YOU NEE 01 , W*pW»«*g$ 

warm, not ho .J «. mixture into s™" _,k 
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By LEILA C. HOWARD, 
Our Food and Cookery Expert. 



9 Simple food, carefully 
cooked and attractively gar- 
nished, Is b<*" fnr informal 
lunches. Dishes that can be 
prepared in advance are ideal. 

TRY, lew, to choQse dishw that may 
be eaiily eaten with a fork. 
\ small quantity of rooked meat, cither 
ham, tongue, or luncheon meat, works won- 
ders 'with ctn otherwise everyday dish 

\ll spawn measurements in our recipes refer 
to lew! spoon* 

SAVORY CHEESE POI-OVERS 
One cup flour. 4 teaspoon salt, pinch cay- 
enne, 2 eggs, small cup milk, I tablespoon 
melted butter, 4ox. grated cheese. 

Sid flour, salt, and cayenne into a bowl, 
make a well in the centre .ind gradually mix 
in the beaten eggs and milk Fold in the 
melted butler and cheese and pour the hatter 
infa heated and greased glass ovenware 
ruslard-cups until they arc half full. Hbre 
i.ups (in nveci tray, bake in hot oven 10 
minutes. Redure heat to moderate and hake 
lurthcr It' to 15 minutes Remove from oven 
and serve piping hot filled with * thick white 
saner mixed willi chopped ham, tongue, 
cnirrj meat, cheese, or celery. 

Nott: Gem-irons may be substituted For 
i utlard-rurn if desired. 

TONGITE AND CF.LERY SAUCE 
One cup milk, I tablespoon butter, 2 table- 
spoons flour, salt and cayenne, A cup diced 
celery, ( cup diced cooked sheep's tongues, 
I tablespoon chopped red pepper. 

Mate a thick white sauce by melting the 
himct. add the flour, stir over low heat a few 
minutes without browning. Add milk, continue 
stirring until sauce is smooth and thick. Season 
with sail and cayenne, fold in tongues, celery, 
and red pepper. Use as a filling for the pop- 
overs, 

for variation substitute ham and tomato, 
dirt'sr and gherkins, salmon and onion, or 
™wl corn and green peas for the tongue 
.inrl celery rilling. 

HAM AND VERMICELLI BAKE 
Four ounces fine vermicelli, 4o7, bam or 
bacon, 3 eggs, 2 cups milk, 2oz. grated checsr, 
I teaspoon S j| (i dish cayenne, tomato slices 
or red nr green pepper slices to garnish. 

Maee vermicelli into a large quantity nf 
fouling salted water and cook 5 minutes. 
Ur.im; place under running cold water to 
separate pierei. Chop ham or bacon finely 
and add i„ rbe vermicelli Separate the eggs 
and beat cgg.yrlts will, the m ;|k, alt and 
cayenne Fold in the stiffly beaten egg- 
VlBlfJ, Arrange vermicelli, ham, and cheese 
in an ovenware dish, pour over milk mixture. 
1 op with dices of tomato or red or green pep- 
P*r. Bake in moderately slow oven until set. 
■ippruxrmately 1 to 14 hours. 

CHEESE W AFFLES 
Two eups flour, 3 tea-spoons baking powder, 
Ptuch sjU, ,j ^ 2 , aWrapooB 
' ' Gutter, I r U p grated cheese. 

Sill the Hour, baking powder, and salt. But 
I 7B-> oll ». mix with milk, and stir into 
""■ dry ingredients. Fold in grated cheese 
J "1 melted butler, then stifTls beaten ege- 
wnita. Pre-heat waffle-iron until the butter 
■ •"> u»ed for greasing sidles when brushed 
" U «* both sides, then measure -1 table- 
ponm ,,f batter mt 0 a 5ma || jllRi and r 
m -lulls on ,„ thE prepared ir™. Close lid 
oossr,, rook (or 5 to 6 minutes in an electric 
waltlc-irnn. |( u sin s any other type of iron, 
cook over sready medium beat (or 2 minutes 
M -ach thn , mmutf Qn , ach sjde R< _ 

™ ve from ft, irD „ keep ^ CrcUj . [h , iron 

oelon aiiditie the next quantity of batter. 

serve, I Hif-M waffles mav be 

tvett W1[h thc longuii inrf saue{ 

P'ace of the popovm. 

fni Australia* Wa^, V/tHttr - August 




MIXED SALAD BOWL 
Due lettuce, 2 tomatoes, 2 hard-boiled eggs, 
-toz, cheese, 4o& ham, I tablespoon mixed 
mustard, 3 or 4 radishes. 

Arrange a bed nf crisp washed lettuce leaves 
in a bowl. Sties tomatoes and eggs into 
wedges, cut the cheese into rnfoeH, and mi 
radishes in sections, peeling back the skin 
to form roses. Spread prepared mustard an 
to ham slices and roll up. securing with a 
cork tail -stick \rrange thc mixed mlad pieces 
mi the lettuce and garnish with parsley. 



COOKED SALAD DRESSING 
Two tablespoon; butter or substituir, 2 
eggs, 1 cup milk. { cup sugar, 1 teaspoon salt, 
1 teaspoon mustard, -j cup vinegar, 1 table- 
spoon condensed milk, 

Mi'll flutter „r substitute: add heater) eegs. 
milk, sugar, salt, and mustard Stir in vinegar 

8, 1956 % 



I little a! a rime. Stir over gently boiling 
water US tn 1 5 minutes. Allow to cool slightly. 
Siir gradually into condensed milk in basin. 
When Well mixed bottle in screw-top jar, 
store in refrigerator until ready to use. 

LEMON DRESSING 

Three-quarter cop lemon juice. 3 
tablespoons sugar, f} tcaspuon sail, 14 tea- 
spoons dry mnstarii, 3. onion slices. 

Pour lemnn juice os-er onion slices, leave 
to stand } hour. Strain, (gradually add to 
sugar, salt, and mustard, mix until smooth. 
Flavor tu taste with chopped mint, rhives, 
gherkins, olives, parslev. horseradish, or 
shallots. 

STUFFED EGGS FLORENTINE 
One bunch spinach, \ teaspoon salt, dash 
nutmeg, \ cup chopped onion, I cup finely 
diced luncheon meat, 3 hard-boiled eggs, \ 



GOLDEN CHEESE POWERS filled 
with o lorory tongue mixture, uuffril 
e#(i Florentine, ham and rermieej/i 
haike, rind a tntxrrd rofrrd bote' are at- 
tractive tfuneheon sfljrtej, Trier axe 
itluMtratftti rrouee. See reriprt this pat*. 



cup mashed potato, I dessertspoon melted 
butter, salt, pepper, paprika. 

Wash aod roughly chop the spinach. Cook 
in a small quantity of boiling salted ssater 
until stalk section is slightly softened. Drain 
and chop hnely Add nutmeg to taste ssith 
the onions and meat, and place into an oven- 
ware dish. Halve the eggs, scoop out the ynlk* 
;ind mix with the potatoes and butter Season 
to taste with salt and pepper, fill into egjg- 
whites. using a pastry-bag and roue-tube. 
Sprinkle with paprika and arrangp on top of 
spinach. Reheat in a moderate oven ID to 
15 minutes before serving. 

Porte 59 
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UNCLE TOBYS 




the sa&sft /inc? 6rea(fa$t 

and you serve 3 plates for 4d. 

Sfi3i2Ster 




~1 



us/ce 55 muct 



FROM 
EVERY CAN 



Each tan motes double quantity of 
rich, satisfying hill strength soup 
whe* mode sfith milk of voter. 

double strength 

SOUPS 



ChsKjit from 
TOMATO 
VEGETABLE 
CELESY 
ASPARAGUS 
PEA SOUP WITH HAM 
SCOTCH BROTH 
CREAM OF CHICKEN 



A different 
soup tar 
every day! 




Prize recipe 



• Caribbean steak, an 
appetising and sub- 
stantial dinner dish, 
wine this week's main 
prize of £5. 

ris an inexpensive dish 
to make, and good to 
eat. The long, slow cook- 
ing tenderises the cheap 
cut of meat. 

All spoon measurements are 
levrl. 

CARIBBEAN STEAK 
One pound blade steak, I 
large onion, 1 clove garlic, 1 
or 2 tablespoons oil, pinch 
uirmefic, 1 dessertspoon but- 
ter, 2 tomatoes, 2 bananas, 3 
clotes, i teaspoon cinnamon, 
pinch nutmeg, I tablespoon 
flour, pinch ground ginger, } 
cup hot water, j cup rice, salt 
and pepper, peanuts. 

Beat steak with a meat mul- 
let until half original thick- 
ness. Cut into lin. cubes. 
Place chopped onion in hot oil 
in saucepan with finely 
rhopped garlic and turmeric 
and cook until onion is light 
golden brown. Add steak and 
butler and continue cooking 
until meat changes color. Add 
skinned chopped tomatoes, 
slired bananas, cloves, rinna- 




A DELICIOUS SPICt SAUCE ii good with plain .reamed 
^uJding, Try rfcis one: Boil J run water with I labtnpavn 
butter and 2 raMcJj*»on> temrni Juice. Thiefcen •rJitn I 
lahlnapaan blendmd comflaur; add 1 eup stiffar nrtd I 1*0- 
ipewin nutmeg. Stir until mxar has djiiafbfrd. Scire f*OJ. 



mon, nutmeg, ginger, and 
water. Mix well. Cover with 
tightly fitting lid and simmer 
3 hours or until meat is ten- 
der. (If oven is in use, may he 
cooked in a casserole. ] Season 
with salt and pepper, remove 
cloves. Thicken gravy with 
flour blended with little extra 
water. Cook ricr in usual way. 
Drain; place on large serving- 
dish and pour meat mixture on 
top. Sprinkle with dropped 
peanuts. Serve immediately. 

First prke of JE5 to Mrs, 
E. Milde, 4& Chopin RrL, Som- 
enon Park, S.A. 



Tony's luxury dish 

Duckling with Turnips 

"rfHIS is a famous Parisian dish with a 
±. unique flavor," says Tony Clcrici, well- 
known Sydney restaurateur, 
For six persons you will need: 

Five to 61b. tender duckling, 4 tablespoons sweet 
butter, 12 small onions, 2 bunches young turnips, 2 
cups brown sugar, salt and pepper to taste. 

Brown Sauce: Three tablespoons butter, 3 table- 
spoons Hour, 1 teaspoon tomato paste, 2 cups veal 
stock, 2 tablespoons sherry, salt and pepper. 

Melt the butter and let it brown a litde before 
stirring in flour. Let llour brown, stirring constantly 
to keep from scorching. Add tomato paste, meat 
stock, and sherry, and stir until smooth. Cover and 
let simmer for ID minutes. Season with pepper and 
salt. Remove from fire and cool. 

Tie wings and legs of duckling to body with 
kitrhen siring. Heat butter in large frying-pan and 
brown duckling on all sides. Scrape turnips and 
pci-l onions. Cut turnips into medium-sued pieces. 
Remove duck from frying-pan and place in large 
casserole. Fry onions and turnips in fat in which 
the duck has browned, sprinkling with brown sugar. 
Add them and brown sauce to the duckling and 
sprinkle with salt and pepper. Cover and bake for 55 
minutes in moderate oven. Remove durkling and 
place on hot platter. Surround with vegetables and 
cover with sauce. Serve hot. 



TUTTI FRUTTI 

SANDWICH 

Half cup chopped glace 
traits, j cup finely chopped 
almonds, sponge fingers, 
lemon cheese, toasted 
almonds. 

Chop finely equal quanti- 
ties of glace cherries, pine- 
apple, and pears, and, if liked, 
a tew chopped muscatels. Mix 
fruit with chopped almonds. 
Moisten with lemon chrese 
to make a thick spreadablc 
filling. Spread fresh sponge 
fingers with the fruit mixture 
and sandwich two together. 
Along the sides between thr 
fingers insert a few blanched 
toasted almonds. The tops 
may be ired and decorated 
with cherries. 

Consolation Prize of £1 to 
Mrs, L. Zerbst, 429 Bucking- 
ham St., Albury, N.S.rV. 



FEVERISH CONDITIONS 

By SISTEH MARV J MOB, Our Mothrrermft IWse 

\ FEVERISH child needs Keep the child in bed. Do 

more water and less food, not overclothe him, but be 

Fluid is necessary to enable careful to guard against Irt- 

the body to throw oft* the poi- ting him get chilled, and avoid 

son causing a temperature. draughts when lifting or mnv- 

Give water and fruit juices ing him. 

frequently and dilute the milk Sponge him all over with 

•mixture while baby has a high tepid water to which a few 

temperature. drops of methylated spiril or 

Give the older child a fluid eau de Cologne have been 

dirt only when the tempera- added. This will help to 

lure is high, and then transfer reduce the temperature, 

to a light diet. Keep the Change the patient's clothes 

bowels well open, frequently if be perspires 



FAMILY DISH 

QOOKED veal and macaroni 
combine to make [his 
week's tasty family dish. It 
costs approximately 5/10 and 
serves four. 
VEAL AND MACARONI 
PIE 

Two cups cooked diced 
breast of veal, 1 cup cooked 
macaroni, I cup diced onion, 
2 tablespoons butler or substi- 
tute, 1 tablespoons flour, 1 tea- 
spoon salt, I cup meal stuck, 
1 cup milk, 1 teaspoon Worces- 
tershire sauce, 1 tablespoon 
tomato sauce, 1 cup cooked 
mashed potato, 1 dessertspoon 
chopped parsley, 1 teaspoon 
grated onion, I extra teaspoon 
butter or substitute. 

Lightly brown diced onion in 
hot butter or substitute. Stir 
in flour, cook 2 to 3 minutes. 
Stir in rah, stock, and milk; 
stir until boiling. Fold in 
sauces, meat, and macaroni. 
Fill into irreased casserole, 
cover top with mashed potato 
mixed with grated onion and 
parsley. Dot with extra butter 
or substitute and bake in hoi 
oven 10 to 15 minutes. 



much, and rub his body with 
a warm, dry lowcL 

A high temperature is a 
sign of illness. Bui in baby- 
hood and early childhood the 
temperature can ruse quicklv 
to 100 deg. F. to 102 deg. f, 
lor quite trivial reasons — such 
as rutting a tooth, a cold, or 
a digestive upset. 

Don't become "thermometer 
conscious" and take your 
haby's temperature every time 
his head feels hot. But if he 
looks ill and you notice these 
signs, do not delay in getting 
medical advice. 



GOT THOSE 

H- 

dau 
6M6? 




Quick! 

afe Air-wick 

[In'it; •. nothing like ihr smell trf 
empty fried fn-sli hsh to turn itw 
t.imih fiHrULhr watering 1 Bu 
after lJh! meal ii over, thai ikliamij 
aaeh Turns into a ^ule hingcner ret. 
which Kpn-aiU right iliniuiili ifa 
Ikiu» . . here's how to kill it. \m\\ 
Yov can step >ny ivrwll ti in 
wurcel Juxt itpeii your battle nf 
Air wick and pull up the wick 
ImmLKiblt lv. Air wick's I2S iiuuril 
air In shciiiiiL; compound*, phii 
ClIilorrkpfiyM, give you tfanirn tn-.fi 
air. Kcmtmber. for than one 
penny per d>* . , - 





IN ITS 

IODISED" 

FOftM k pnnb health, < 
prevent ana guard against fair/* 
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SKETCH the exterior of thv reader** 

piunned home at amendrd by the architect, 

ARCHITECT'S DIARY 

GETTING THE MOST 
OUT OF THE SUN 

By Sydney architect W. J, McMVRRAY 

Many readers have asked me how 
ihey can plan a house to get the maximum 
MwiLight in as many rooms as possible. 

MRS. P. J. PLAIN, of 
Islington, N. S. W., 
sent me a rough sketch of 
a 12-square house to suit 
a block 67 feet wide with 



a south-easterly aspect, and 
requested an opinion of the 
layout from the poini of view 
of convenience, economy, and 
light. 

The hymn Mrj. Plain ha* 
iitggrsrcd is good because 
every room would have a 
good share of the sun at dif- 
ferent times of 
■he day. Bed- 
rciorai one and 
two and the 
lounge Mould 
i;et the morn- 
ing sun; the 
kitchen, din- 
ing-room, and 
third bedroom would be 
warmed in the late afternoon. 

Sonje form of heat control 
would be needed for the kit- 
chen, which, facing north- 
west, could be unromforiably 
hot in summer. A pergola, 
increaied eaves projection, or 
*<me form of owning would 
Fovide this control. 

The hlank wall to the car- 
port is advisable, because the 
•outn-west is the direction 
(torn which much of N.S.W.'s 
bad weather comes, 

I alio feel that better use 
could be made of the space 
the large entrance porch and 



Each week Mr. 
Mr Murray will tlie- 
ctug a roder't 
problem of general 
interest, 



hall occupy. A porch of the 
proportion shown is usually 
culd mi a southerly aspect, 
since it ia warmed only by 
the early-morning sun. The 
porch as shown is not well 
arranged for outdoor living 
and, as it is in the front of 
the house, it lacks privacy. 

The lounge has suffered in 
size as a result of this over- 
generous pOTch and hall, so 
an alternative plan for the liv- 
ing areas has been suggested. 
This design has the same 
floor area, but 
allows a much 
more spacious 
living - room. 
The sun porch 
has been 
moved to the 
north - east 
with greater 
privacy and plenty of sun. 

Some economy in pLnninK 
has been achieved by remov- 
ing the separate passage to 
the back door and throwing 
the additional area into the 
kitchen. The rear door is 
through the laundry, which is 
protecfed from the hot wes- 
terlies by trellis screens. 

The moving of the chimney 
on the south wall allows big- 
ger windows on the north- 
east. Highlight windows ad- 
jacent to tie chimney would 
ensure cross-ventilation for 
the whole of the living area. 




"** "<*te« (b*Um) i, hu «m*nrferf plan. &k 





Find the edge of the window? 

K| Curtain* l/i .ll/irgarrt faye 

irsch Extender Rod 




The secret is the kirsch I'xteiulcr rod shown here, that holds tin' 
curtain nut beyond the window sash, w ithout marking the wall. 

The Kirsch I'xtendcr Hod has other uses. ttx>. If vou want 
fixed tide curtains on a window without rod showing in between 
— it's for you. 11' you want a fixed sheer curtain in between — 
there's a bracket provided tor a Kirsch Cfold Seal Rod. II vim 
want to draw those sheer curtains — there's a bracket for a Kirsch 
Traverse Rod. 

The Kirsch Extender rod is just one more example of what 
we're always saying ■ — there's a Kirsch rod for every type of 
window, every Style of curtain. Why don't you see the whole 
range at your local Kirsch retailer ur at any leading store. They II 
Ik 1 glad to help with your window decorating problems. 

All you have to do is be sure the rod yuu buy is Kirsch. 
Nothing else does so good a job. 



irSCh CURTAIN RODS 





This is a narrow window 
{picked out by the dotted lines) 
— but you'd never know. With 
the curtains firing on Kitsch 
Extender Roils, it's now well 
proportioned — nrurfj two 
tt-et wider. 




or* arodmh <M WO«U*LD ilOTHERS INDUSmrs 
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Haven't you noticed ? 



More than just a tempting com- 
bination — a nutritionally balanced 
breakfast! Kellogg's Corn Flakes 
with milk and fruit supply the 
protein , vitamins, minerals and 
energy- values you need every day. 




Plump, luscious fruit . . . cool, creamy milk . . . 
and crisp, golden-toasted Kellogg's Corn Flakes! 



Doesn't it make your mouth water }■ Doesn't 
it make you itch to pick up that spoon and 
Mart tucking into those big rustling-crisp 
Kellogg's Corn Flakes ? It's a pretty won- 
derful idea, you know — not just for break- 
last but for busy-day lunches, children's 



teas and easily-digested bedtime snacks. 
Of course you've beard about Kellogg's 
Corn Flakes, but have you discovered them 
for yourself - how good they taste, how 
good they make you feel"' Why don't you, 
then — tomorrow, if not sooner? 



Tut AusTiutiiAN Women's Whjly - AuguM 8. I? 5 " 
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(Ml I *° » bout "' 

"The chief rung" Bfinncd. 

"1 tUink you've gunr about 
. La* wflL Don'i mukr 

,Tdi«<=«- °"S ' " ¥ '° b s 

1 lJcl«<>vc " Hr srinnrd 
Iffaill "J"*' mal "' >™ ur » clt 
.Juilihlc for thiiilP <° tuppen 
l0 you. Ii ««•>» 10 br a 
^.L. " He m»«S h» browj 
"W ,h«c ri.ould 
he iociil overtures, he laid, 
frtflii Mim van der Foot — 
ny dinner at the Ahwahner— 
Ja are permitted to wt-ar 
JSiari clothe* Eot the occa- 

a* 1 " - ,. i j 

"Yes, fir, 1 U*- 1 "- 

" Always remrmbe r , " the 
^rjerir-rendent added. "To fol- 
low the. old sailor's injunction: 
Onr Hanil for the ihip, one 
hind for yourself" 

l T8 be careful, sir," I said 

"Thflt'j oil. Go get your 
chow." 

U keeping an eye ^ this 
uroup of strange people who 
bad come into thr park waj to 
be my alignment, then it 
irenird 10 mc thr proper way to 
go ,,IkiuI it wtu to become bct- 
[i r ifuuat&ted willi them — if 1 
io\\M rnanage it iu what would 
hn-iD to be J natural way. 
Alrrady I was on a friendly 
baiii with Ma Potwin and 
Miss Vanderlre. Mi» van der 
Pwi had made pointed over- 
turn that morning to which it 
wuidd be only natural for a 
young man to respond. There- 
fore F telephoned thr Ahwahnee 
and waa put through to her 
room. Her voice came to mc 
Ovfr the wirr. 

"Mils van der Pool," 1 said, 
"ihts ii R.iriger Sawtr.IL, Arc 
yuu of the lame mind as von 
were this morninn?" 

"Oh, how vcr T nice! 1 ' she 
exclaimed, and hrr voice 
stiundrd sincere, "Would it be 
thii evening? f am with noth- 
ing to do. Could you dine 
herr with ua? Then we could 
watch thij Fire Fall and may- 
be find lomr pleasurr after- 
ward,* 1 

"I would enjoy that very 
much," 1 told hrr. "What lime 
would you ruggeit ?" 

"Oh, irven-thirty. When you 



Continuing 



The Sinister Strangers 



COfnc W'll you telephone from 
the desk. I will nut keep you 
waiting,*' 

"I ant looking forward to it," 
I said, and went to my quar- 
ters, where 1 changed my uni- 
form for civilian clothea. 

By the time 1 was ready it 
w.i* (tearing the hour Miss van 
der Pool had set arid I strolled 
towards the Ahwahnee. I had 
not before been in thr hug*; 
hotcJ and because there were 
yet lOinv ten minutes to spare 
I scrolled about the lobby, 
walked down thr covered w^y 
with iu shop windows, looked 
into the great luuugc with its 
enormous fireplace aptly decor- 
ated with conventionalised 
Indian arc. 

At seven-thirty J went to the 
desk and called Miss van der 
Poofs room. She answered im- 
mediately. 

"Yuu arr prompt," ihe said. 
"It is a good sign. !■ iftOWl that 
you are eager to see rot" 

"Promptness," I said, "is om: 
of my qualities." It seemed best 
to be a bit cautiuu*. 

I walked to the elevator doors 
and in a surprisingly short time 
she came out of thr tar, pre- 
ceding her father. 

"Von have met Mr. Saw tell." 
she said to him, "when he shows 
ui thr way to the horses." 

The gnome looked up at me 
sharply and did not smile fGt 
voice was neither cordial nor 
resentful as he said in his deep 
bass. "1 remember Mr. Saw- 
trll. He was courteous." 

We walked to the dining- 
room, an imposing apartment 
with an enormously high ceil- 
ing, and were shown to a table 
by the head waiter, It was near 
the far end of the room in a 
corner away from the aisle. 

As we walked to our place, 
ryes turned to stare at ua. 

"Wp make," said Misi van 
der Root, smiling impishly, "the 
sensation/' 

"Sensations are not gaol," 
said Johannes van dcr Foot. "1 
like modesty. 1 like to be un- 
noticed." 

"Then, ' ' *he said , ' 'you 
should have had a difTerent 
daughtrr. 1 ' 



from pagt: 57 

"1 should," he said, "have; 
had ii h fjmi ] y da ug h tcr, to 
match myself." 

"You." she said, "are not 
homely. To be homely is com- 
mon, You are grotesque. To 
be groteiquc is to be. noiablr. 
To be with you I like. It iss 
the contrasi." 

He was not oftended, He 
p.utrd hrr arm in u gesture 
of affection, 

"Shr Hjs nodt gout venera- 
tion for her father," he said to 
me, his queer, sharp eyes 
twinkling. "Sometimes I teach 
her better manners." He. 
waggled his head like a merh- 
tmical toy. "Soon 1 will pay 
some strong, bad man a mm 



The way to gain a 
friend is fo be one. 



i 



of guilders to rnarry her and 
beat her often." 

"J would make him tame, to 
eal uut of my hand/' ihr re- 
torted. And then she widened 
her eyes, "I do nut like red 
hair," she said. "I like my hair 
\u much betlrr. Do you likr red 
hair or my silver hair?" 

"I've never considered the 
point," I said. "What brings it 
up?" 

"There comes a girl,* 1 she 
said. "She flames like a torch." 

1 turned to glance over my 
ihoulder and saw, ushered by 
the heiictwiiitcr, Mim Vnndcr- 
lee and Mrs, Potwin approach- 
ing down the aisle. 

Mr. van der Poot uttered an 
ejaculation in what I took to he 
profane Dutch. ""That 
woman!" he said in English. 

And yet he was smiling. 
"Look, my daughter. You see 
a sight. You see an of friend 
who is alio an ol' enemy! Yuu 
scr one who behaves like the 
bull in the china shopil Who 
twealu notes of the exalted! The 
Countess dr Ponthieve, whom 



in many yearn I have not seen," 
H c bounced tu his feet and 
darted towards Mrs, Putwin. 

"Countnal Countcsst" he 
rxcLiimrcL "It is Johannes! Do 
you not remember Johanne*?' 

Mry Potwin mapped her eyes 
at him. "Who'd be upt to for- 
«ri yuu, ymi liulc ape? And 
I'm not ihe counters, I look 
his hide oil with a horsewhip. 
I'm Letitia Potwin, my friend 

Potwin, and make no miitake 
about it." 

"And what what tLsr.np;adr 
brings you here? 1 ' 

"I've sworn off ejijipade*. I'm 
■ housewife from the Back Bay 
in Uojton, if you know what 
that means." 

Mhtt Viinderlfje, not in chauf- 
feur's uniform now, but beauti- 
fully qowned, was looking at me 
with an migmatir expression on 
her face. She glanced from mc 
to the diver-haired girl with • 
ilighi lifting of the brows, 
scarcely responding to my bow. 
Johannes van der Poot con- 
tinued to be ebullient. 

"So many years it has hrrn 
. . . Walter, arrange this table 
for two more. Wt must old 
dayx talk over." He took her 
reluctant arm and urged her 
towards where we sat. "What 
do you here, countess? What 
brings you here?" 

"Hunting," grinned Mrs Pot- 
win, "for buried treasure." 

"If treasure is buried." van 
der Potn replied. J you will find 
it . . . This is my duughter. Is 
the yuuTJg lady ycur daughter?" 

"My secretary. Miss Vandrr- 
wtoy Mrs. Potwin said. 

The girls nodded to each 
other, and the Dutch girl said 
admiringly. "You have such 
beautiful hair. Of all hair, the 
red hair is the beat," 

This seemed a bit contradic- 
tory to me, for she had just de- 
clared her detestation uf that 
Color. **You have meet Mr. 
Sawtell ?" 

"I havr met Mr. Sawiell," 
Miss VanoVrlrr said. "Mr. 
Sawtell has a talent for meeting 
younK women." 

"You are the secretary, Miss 
Vanderlee, on the typewriter?" 

"A ho the rook on the atove 



and the chauffeur in thr auto- 
mobile," Miss Vnndericr said. 

M So very — what do yuu say? 
— versatile! Me, 1 am not use- 
ful. Jvost for pleasure." 

Mrs. Pol win's voice took 
command of the ronvt:r*ut io n. 
"You are aware,. Johannes," 
»hr said, "that your old bud- 
dies, Zaharados and Lt Seow 
Yen, arc busking m the park r 1 

"It comes to my ears," he 
said, with a jerky nod. 

"Ouile ■ coincidence," Mrs, 
1'iitwiu said. 

"Of this coincidence you are 
•i part/' van der Poot said, with 
an edge to hia voice. 

"Don't worry about me, 
Johannes. ] have retired. t 
vegeute, I am eattinct." 

"Like the volcano " said van 
■ 1i-r Piiot, "which lor years nut 
without even the wiip ol smoke 
at its top. And suddenly there 
i» u rumble and ;i roar, unci lava 
pour* down to devastate. 

Mrs. Potwin nmird hrrsell 
with a lorgnette, through which 
ihe peered at van der Poot in 
a grand, aloof manner. "Do you 
know the buzzard?" she asked. 

"A bird, iss it not?" 

"A great black bird," she 
said, "that noan ao high it i* 
only a dot in the sky. Its eyes 
are sharp and its stomach is 
greedy. You see one of them, 
and yuu know it only watches. 
You *rr three of them, find you 
know there it carrion on the 
gruund upon which they will 
swoop." 

Hr shrugged. "Of birds I 
know nothniH." he wtid blandly. 

"Bui at swooping all Lhrre of 
you are experts," shr relnrted. 

There w.»s a serious and, to 
me, a menacing undercurrent Iu 
their talk which, tO the inatten- 
tive ear, may have louiidrd like 
mrrr badinage. Mrs Potwin 
went on talking in her ftostonese 
manner; Johannes van der Poot 
waii sly and chuckling. 

But 1 sensed th a t bo ill of 
them knew what they were talk- 
ing about, and I later gathered 
that the Dutchman meant to 
convey a warning or a threat. 

The girls were carrying on a 
lirittle conversation. very 
charming and polite. I might 
at well not have been there. I 
was ignored. Katrina noted my 
discomfort and twinkled at me. 

"We chatter, eh?" she asked 
ronlriteJy. 



"It leaves ine to eat in 
peace/' I said. 

Mist Winder I te lcaurd for- 
ward a triflr. "Is it true, Mr. 
Sawtell,' 1 she asked, "thnt there 
is a community inside the park 
that dents nut belong to the 
park?" 

"Yes," I told her- "A Utile 
way down the river. A pircc of 
land the Government never bjU 
acquired. A good many houses 
have been built there, privately 
owned. It's a bit of a thorn 
in uur aide." 

Why should it be?" *he 
naked. 

"Mostly." I said, "because we 
have no jurisdiction over it. It's 
«ut subject to uur regulations, 
to our policing," 

"How odd ! Why doesn't the 
Government buy ii ?" 

" Thrrc'i a pretty big invest- 
ment there in homes," 1 odd 
"I* would be expensive. The 
nation donn't exactly l.wiih 
money on its national parks " 

She thought it over and 
frowned. "What a dandy place 
for unpleasant people to hide," 
ihe said. 

"It could be just that," I 
answered, "Anyhow, it's a 
nuisance." 

Our de«erl arrived, and when 
we had enjoyed it Miss van der 
Pool was eager to see the Fire 
Fall. We trooped out to the 
lawn in front of (be Abwabnrr 
ami laund c hairs from which we 
could look upward at towering 
Glacier Point. Miss van der 
Pool skilfully manoeuvred me 
to a seat where I was separated 
from Joan Vandertee by Mrs. 
Potwin and the gnome. Her arm 
touched mine, and I was con- 
scious of its round warmth. She 
pouted. 

"It was not as I planned/' 
she said. "These strangen in- 
trude and spoil all thing* " 

"An old friend of your 
father s/' 1 said. 

"1 do not miad this o 1 d 
friend," ihc laid. "Tt is this 
young friend weefh the red huir. 
The old ones we could elude. 
Do you think she is beaut iful' J " 

"She is good-looking," I an- 
swered conservatively. 

"More good-looking as me?" 
she asked. 

I erinned at her in the semi- 
darkness. "A man named Paris 
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Don't let your hands say 



After hoii^ehulil i.i^k- and all outdoor -port*. ?mootli on ^oftanilk dream or 
Lotion and keep vour bund-, roniantiesllv luveh. fti.h, protective oib in SofUriilk 
nruuMli^e the drying; effect of harsh snap-, and detergent* and prevent wind and 
Weather chapping. L*e fragrant creiiny Soflimlk ■ •»< -i .uur. , , , 
and Lheu your handi- will htso *e soft and nnioivih a* F-ilk' 
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Fabulous Hand Beauty CREAM or LOTION 
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For amazingly quick relief of 

HACKING COUGH, RAW 

THROAT, RUNNING NOSE, 
TIGHT, SORE CHEST 




SOLD ONLY THROUGH 
CHEMISTS 

whn rk-qroucjrir, Tflcoffr- 
ItiomJ L jrynow, a] a H f.. 

prticpiptlon nil.) 
from ififectlani of tr<ro*.1, 
"ov» ind clW, 



1 THROAT: A e«M ftuHt 
from ihIUImu «4 i«fr< 
9*rwk m-*i»jpiy»4 In 
tWwt, twywol^ 1 
oc+rvWy mmi prt>*m** fiwn 

3. PHARYNX: TkU »r*>o, 

ipr- HiC i| ^«rmi. Imkoimi 
■cit«Jy svmHlwa and uri. 
vltnq. leatttiitif] in An He* panvtrelei 
«b4 pnre«»*v fprlttflcm iprca^mj (a 




3. LA-RTffXi TVt U ths i»ct ct m 

Colli •»!*•■ >Wo»awb^ UmIh» r*Uavad l» 
f ««ldt. iaHcfloi nay ivtwJ H your— 

4. IHONCHIAL TUBES: Htir* fc* IW BDrH 
cbJt,-. end «tWr wed tti&faor ' 



sWI« end *tWf iMh itubbon Infection. M««i*«t 
flffid roar bHltt 
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LIFE SAVERS IN PARTY MOW 



Parties are fan, ami fan to prepare 
far, tool There are id many little 
details >ou on organise to make 
jour parties more unusual and 



Fur Candle.. Huw's this lor a birth- 
day idea? Candles set in Life Savers. 
They Iielp support the candles, prevent 
grease from failing Mi tile cake, and 
they're decidedly novel. For added 
colours use Musk, Vi-O-let and Flora) 
Life Savers as well as candy-striped 
5Hk-0-Pep. 




Novell) rake* arc always popular at 
parties and Life Savers look great as 
wheel* on car or train desiftns. They 
make ideal port-holes on cake ships, 
too. 

Life Savera <lnntf9 can really five 
them t he party spirit ! For a variation 
of an r*lfi favourite |>ar[y game, tie 
Life Savers to the ends of ,a number 
of pieces of 12" cottons. Contestants 
nibble away until they eat the Life 
Saver. With a Life SaveT at the end 
it doesn't really matter who wins! 

Teanw' liimri, Kach team has to 
liass a Lite Saver tablet from one tu 
another by means of a match held in 
the mnuth. This can he very amusing I 
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Strictly for Grown-ups. Here's a 
new table decoration. Pbre your 
rinarettM in the holes in the middle ol 
Life Saver tablets. You can stand them 
up and down the length of the table 
or buffet, set them in special designs, 
or space them around the plates and 
dishes. This is decorative, convenient 
and smokers appreciate tiie increased 
enjoyment of smoking after a pepper- 
mint Life Saver. It's so cool and 
ref if shine 1 

Luscious apple- plea with cream — 
they're real parly fnul ! Bake them 
wilh Clove Life Savtrs for added 
flavour. Clove Life Savers are great 
in the centre of baked apples, too. 
And a Spear-O-Mim Life Saver may 
tic used when boiling peas, should the 
usual sprig of mint not be available 

~,HI QVftLtrV CINDY WITH TKt HOLE 




PEF.rj.MIMT. CRYST-O-MINT, ORANGE. 
LEMON. LIME, THIRST. FLORAL. MUSK, 
SPEAS.O-MINT, AN. O. SEED CLOVE 
VIOLET STIK.O.PEP .-.d BUTTERSCOTCH 
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MMti TYPES OF CACTUS — £cUn«Acfu Jokiuanii fin Jltnerr), £. Cwami (tttntr* 
teft} f and Echcvttis Elfgttn* (tenure foregroMmd), Kchitt&carmi johnmonii it go&A f&r 
wipriViu If prweing cnfti from rwttittx* lei fiW rnii drjr in thr tun befarr planting- 

Keep cacti dry 



CACTI are most useful plants for dry, 
sandy soils, far hot, dry banks or 
rockeries, or places where rainfall is 
scanty, as well as for indoor plants. 

In all, there arc 1500 species, subdivision!, 
and hybrids in the cactaccac family, which is 
usually divided into three sections. These 
it<- pereskieae, npunticae, and ccreeae. 

They vary from liny plants a few inches 
high la 3flfL giants. 

Although some of the sturdy species are 
growu out of doors, many arc grown in pots, 
troughs, and miniature table-gardens, where 
their interesting habits and great variety of 
shape and cnlorfu! blooms can be closely 
studied. 

At there are dwarf globular, flanged, pyra- 
midal, tubular, segmented, hirsute, smnoth- 
<iiDiird, tall climbers, and extremely spiny 
earti, the gardener has to select his choice 
carefully. 

When planning a cactus garden, a gentle 
slope is ideal. The ground should be dug 
over and topsoil returned and a substratum of 
stones, broken rock, or very coarse gravel laid 
*>wn. If the soil is heavy, add about half 
sand, mil well, and replace. 




CRASSULA PERFOUATA sisfay a jSoe 
mHow sc&en niaiM/'tl in a warm garden 

»JN»t. 

cult 10 lay down strict rules applicable to all 
varieties. 

The gardener should remember that cacti 
< nine from a wide range of climates in North 
and South America, from arid desert to 
tropical jungle. 

a very little ^^|^Q£|^ J \^\Q °* 1 * 3crt c * £t ' P 1 *'*' ■'ka- 



Wrll-balanced fertiliser will help 
the planes while they are be- 
corning accustomed to their new surround- 
ings, but, unless the soil is very poor, be care- 
ful bow much artificial manure is added. 



Climatic conditions varv, and it is dirTi- 




f WElJA GRAKDIFIXttlA Is „ -teeter,, 
P ' noeWty ,hat Jnereoaei rapidly. 

Tl ™ An «™*UAN Wombs', Wekli - August 8, 1956 



line joiL and some slaked lime 
In the soil helps them. This 
should be thoroughly mixed in before the 
young plants are set ouL 

The carti drawn from semi-tropical to 
tropical areas need protection, and these are 
mostly grown under glass. They require 
moist, acid soil. This often applies to climbers, 
although many thrive best in alkaline soil. 

In the warmer parts of Australia cacti can 
be planted in the garden and allowed to 
remain rhere. Several, such as the common 
opumia (to which the prickly pear belongs), 
are illegal, and the gardener should avoid 
them. Heavy |>enalties are provided for their 
introductinn from one locality to another. 

Seedsmen and nurserymen who specialise 
in cacti know all the banned varieties and 
can advise you about this problem. 

When planning a cactus garden, study the 
mature size of every variety before planting 
out. Some are tiny, others of medium size, 
some are very slow growers, others fast and 
tall, white many grow to a great sire and 
become impregnable- 
Some of the smaller species and varieties 
like shadr, others prefer full sunlight and do 
best in heat, humidity, or dry' conditions. 



lto(urious-Colou$/fu£- 



TUFTED COTTON 
FLOOR RUGS 



TWENTY-TWO 
FASHION-RIGHT COLOURS I 

White • Mushroom Pnk • Manna • Cream 

• rarest Gran ■ Contemawmy Rod • Room 
Html Red • Crnn-llia • Seuaxay - DM Gold • 
Delphinium due ■ Muted Beige « Oufcifl 

• Mogk Blue • Tonga • CoraS »«• • Mush 
Rose • time * Pearl Gray * 'ornate 

• Champagne • Orchid Gran. 



See these beautiful rugs. Ask for them 
at your favourite Store. Feet them — 
how soft and deep they are Walk on 
them — so lively, buoyant, comforting to 
the feet Smartly modern styles to choose 
from — all giving life-long wear that only 
Supertax extra-strong tufting can give. 
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not tn .i peck of trouble," I laid, 
"awarding a golden apple." 

"Bui 1 J'".:' golden Applet, 0 
*he cooed. 

"Thrrc would have been no 
Trojan War," 1 told her, "if 
Pari* had declared it a tic " 

From the summit of that 
towering mass of rock came chr- 
ritual <"rv announcing the im- 
minence of thr fjfC Fall Sparks 
from the rumrnit and then 
a torrent of emben. thin as 
Yosemite Falls, came pouring 
down the mighty preripicr until 
a ribbon of fire thrraded its 
ttcts from top to bottom, cul- 
ling iti way through thousands 
of fed of dnrknrH, Mi" van 
drr Poot seized my arm in both 
of hers and exclaimed ersiatir- 
aily. The spectacle persisted 
for minutes; ihrn dwindled And 
.ill was niRht again — night 
anrJ silence. 

But ihen thrrr was not silence; 
lhrre was sound from afar, thr 
singing of a bird like no other 
bird long ever heard by man. 
Beautiful it was, rising and fall- 
h\* m arpeggios, trills 

Mr. van drr Pool atifTrned 



Continuing 



The Sinister Strangers 



iict of the house as he aroae. the automobile was gone, * 
1 heard ihe door open and shut was about u> go on, diiinpDon 

r - Li came ^ 



in the chair bcxt to mine and 
uttered a jound thai was be- 
tween a gup and a moan. 

"The Warbler'" be ca- 
i Ujmrtl in i. strangled voice 
"The Warbicrr 

"Givri one furiously to think 
doesn't it?" asked Mrs. Potwin 
dryly. "Especially If one ha* a 
guilty conscience.'' 

Johannes van der Poot sprang 
io his feet, srijeed his daughter 
by ihr arm. and dragged her 
away, scuttling into the pro- 
tection of the en at hntrl. 

"The Dutchman." said Mrs, 
Potwin in her best Boston man- 
ner » "always was a triKe on the 
timid side. It must be quite a 
nuisance to br afraid to die.* 1 

My adventure into society 
wai not an unqualified success. 
Mrs. Potwin and Miss Vander- 
Ice trwk their drpartun* almost 
immediately after the l*ire Fall, 
and 1 left, too Somewhat dis- 
gruntled I walked along the 
road, crowed thr bridge, and 
plodded along towards my 




Do it yourself 
with bobby pins-a perm 
and set all in one! 




piivQuick 

Richard Hufat's special pin -carl Home Perm for 

soft y casual curls 

(particularly for modern, short hair styles!) 



NO olhcr home permanent is sp easy to 
do ji Richard HutlnirTs Pin-Quick 
Just put up your hair in bobby pins, 
apply Ihe wonderful lain! in-rich waving 
lotion, follow with Magic Curl C imritil 
tout rtiti u all! When your hair is riry, 
l»kc ou! ihe bobby pirn and vour hair 
is set in your favourite casual style. 
Dries in minutes instead of hours . . . 
use a hair dryer, go out in the sun or 
sit in from of a Are or warm oven. 
Magic Curl Control makes Pin-Quick 
Ihe only home permanent you can quick- 
dry . . and ii s«t\ the wave in your 
hair and carls ends natural!', and 
gracefully. 

Pin-QutcV leaves yout hair beautifully 
clean and fresh wilh no unplcavmt. aftei- 
pcrmancnl odours, — smooth, shining, 
silken sod. 
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STORES EVERY- 
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timpte, easy-to-do 
homr perm 
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quarters. Entertainments of 
various kinds were going on in 
die several cainpi, but they had 
no attractions fur me. 

I veered off towards Camp 
Curry io havr a tup of CoffW 
before I went to bed, A motion 
picture of some sort wan Iw-ing 
shown in the amphitheatre to 
an attentive audience, but I 
went into the restaurant and 
ordered coffee, I sat at a table 
dvct by thr wail, inconspicuous 
in civilian clothes 

Before I had half finished my 
cup a very large man came 
through tbr door. I did not 
immediately recognise h i m; 
then 1 saw that it was Nature 
Boy N ussier . tf c was uiu s l 
effectively disguised- That is 
(o say, he wore clothes. Lie 
even wore a hat. 

I watched him as hr ate. He 
wt Irownmg in concentration, 
f wondered why he was not 
courtfng an audience. The man 
interested me ; his I on g hair 
interested mt; the slightly 
effeminate movements of his 
hands ai he lifted food from 
his plate or sipped his coffee 
both interested and repelled 
inc. 

He wriggled his ureal shoul- 
cJr.n and strrtchrd his arms as 
though to relax hii muscles, 
and then I became doubly in- 
terested. Because, when he 
«rreichrd T there appeared below 
his left armpit a bulge which 
his coat had been tailored to 
conccaJ. Thrrr was no doubt 
in my mind that he carried a 
pistol in a ibouldrr holster. 

Firearm* of any sort are not 
permitted in the park, and Co 
be in possession of a gun was 
to incur penalties nnd expul- 
sion. For a moment I debated 
with myself as En iny duty. My 
authority as a ranker existed 
rwn though I was out of uni- 
form. My badge was in my 
pocket, 

I could, at course, disarm the 
man and take him into custody, 
but it seemed to me that it 
would be more intelligent to 
try to find out why he thought 
it necessary to wear a (fun in 
the evening — discover what 
errand he was on that made it 
a proper precaution to carry 
a concealed weapon. 

Presently he ttood up ;md 
walkrcj out of thr t. aJrlrria. I 
waited briefly, then followed 
him, His height and broad 
irbiiuJders made him easy en tee 
as he walked at a ^ood paee 
nlonp the pavement .i of 

me J kept at a discreet d_ia- 
t.KUf. He was heading een- 
erally downriver and I dropped 
back as wc left the more thickly 
populated *nra, ile strode 
along determinedly, as one docs 
who has a definite destination. 

Not oner did he look back. 
It appeared that he w*t going 
to one of the lowrr c^mp*. but 
he did not hnitJte when he 
rrachrd their locality. Instead, 
he wnlkcd on and on. until I 
brramc convinced that hr MU 
heading for lhal area which wai 
in the park but not a part of 
it — that area which wu pri- 
vately ownrii and where our 
jurisdiction did not run. 

There were lights in a few 
of the houses. Nature Boy 
N ussier, not evert taking the 
precaution to look behind him, 
walked up to the door of one 
whose windows were illumin- 
ated and rang the bell. 1 
crouched as thr door opened 
and Nutsler we.ni innidr. 

Am icon as the door closed 
again I approached with 
raution, and taking advantage 
of cover and walkim? on the 
at ass, u>ok ^ position under a 
window which ^avr into the 
li vin pr-rooni. 1 1 was a balmy 
night Tbr window was open 
nnd the lhadr not drawn. 
Through thr screen, as I raised 
my eye? above the sill, 1 uv/ 
four men in the room. Three 
sat in undrrshrrt* and stock- 



in^rd feet. Nuaaler was the 
fourth. 

"Might A3 well be in the 
pen/ ' one of the me n said 
thickly in a disnruntled voice. 

"You don't feed so well in 
the pen," N ussier answered, 
"and the pay's better." 

"1 dim t like this caper." 
.said another "Too many trees 
and mountains stickhV up. 
Gimme streets 'n* buildin'i 'n* 
clip joints V boogie-woogie, 
flow manv hours a day can a 
tf uy play pin rummy w 1 1 ht nu 
ivun" nuts?" 

"Another thin g is a H ' his 
shutmoutb,' 11 the third man said. 
"Me, I Bite to be hep. What's 
the projeck and who's the big 
finger ? 

"You're working for me," 
Nnsslcr said. 

"Says you! And who dishes 
out your orders?"" 1 

'What's it to you?" Nuisler 
demanded. 

M i\ook. Niisakr; when Tm in 
Chi I know my way around. I 
know people. I Rot friends. 
Does there have to be a fiH . 
I know whrrr to grt it. Here 
1 walk .i city block and I'm so 
last a bloodhound daws; 
couldn't find me, Aad it's to 
still at night I can't ilcca." 

"When." drmandrd another, 
"do wr get action ?" 

"Yeah, arid what kind of 
action ? Do wc knock over a 
popcorn stand?" 

"Maybe there won't be any 
action," \ussler said. ""You're 
just here in case. What's 
wrong? PeopV pa v money lo 
spmd a vacation here." 

"Gimme a vacation on a rock 
pile." jcp-owled the fimt man. 
"This ain't neat. Pm used to 
havm' thrngs set up — the joint 
cased 'n* t<eiaw-rty car ready." 

Thr man who sat opposite MA 
had a more intelligent face 
than his two companions. It 
was not a face I would care to 
mert up a dark alley, but hi*. 
eyes were shrewd, small, and 
glittering;. 

"1 been Lhinkm' ," he said. 

'Til do the thinking." Nuss- 
Irr answered shortlv. 

"I been thinkin' like this: T 
been inruiTi' it over. I don't 
like the look* of it. What I 
want to know, Nuaaler. is it a 
snatch ?" 

"It could be/' N ussier sai d , 
"to stop .i snatch." 

"If thr set-ap is right." the 
man said. ?| don't inind 
k not kin* off somebody. Bat 
a snatch is tomcthin 1 else again. 
1 t's been made ua pop' In r by 
them G-nren. And look. Nuss- 
Irr. we ttin 1 l no bird*. This 
here liole in the mountains is a 
trap. Doc* things get screwed 
up and thr alarm crew's off, how 
do wc get outP They block a 
couple roada, and then what?" 

"Knftwr what. Nuasler?" said 
one of the others a squat, 
bulky-shoulderrcl man. "f icen 
a bear. \*ot in no rugr f neither. 
Walking around by hiiftelf* 
GfrOfyfl what I say, where a 
bear" walks around like he was 
a tame dawg! There ought la 
be a Law against itP 

"What you show up tonight 
far?" asked the man with the 
»h rrwd eyes. "1 was hopin' 
you come to ?ivr us thr uHice." 

"Just to keep you from get- 
ting loncaome/' Nu&slrr said 
*'You boys got everything you 
want?" 

* r How murh longer?" asked 
the third man. 

"Sit tight. It could be any 
clay or not at all. Rither way 
>ou*ll be out of here in a few 
day*-" Nuij&ler nrrnned. "Don't 
get bitten by any squirreli/' 
Suddenly bis farr hardened 
*'Sre that vou'rr rrady and m 
»hupe if 1 und th r w ord/' 

"When we take a job," said 
shrewd tyu, 1 ' we don't muff 

"Right," Nuialer said. *Tm 
on my way. laav your pretty 
little headN on your pillows 
and 50 beddy-by*," 

I slithrred around thr cor- 



and Nusslcr's feet descendina: 
the steps. He was humming 
contentedly. 1 waEched hitn 
walk to Ihe road and turn to 
hi* right. After a short wait, 
1 followed him back Up the 
floor t>f the valley At lait he 
turned into Gamp 15, and 1 
guessed that his night'i labors 



ted. when Mr. 
his trailer. 

"Good morning. Rangw^ ^ 
*aid pleasantly. 

"Good morning, iii, n | ^. 
.1 ponded. 

"You were looking fo r 
Potwin or possibly her secjK 
Lary/' he said, ff he had 



were over and hr was going been 10 stately. 1 would \ mr 
thought him a bit ro^mib. 
"I was merely pawing." ^ 

"Listen lo the words of tat 
philosopher Ling Pt>," he »ta_ 
" 'It is agreeable to nature Uiht 
the frrt uf a yOung man should 
carry him on the road that 
passes the dwelling of fa 
maiden of beauty.' Mrs. 
t had overheard through the win arose early this morou*' 



to bed 

I undreued and Lay awake 
in the darkness. Inside thr 
park, but in an area not under 
our jurisdiction, were three 
Chicago gunmen. A gunman. 
1 lupposje, is as much a citi- 
m.-n as anybody else until he is 
caught at his job. 

1 reviewed the conversation 



open window From the words 
thai had come to my ears, it 
was apparent that these three 
gorillas had dune nothing in 
the line of their profession 
since their arrival. They were 
limply there, waiting. 

They had been hired to come 
heir by Nature Boy Nussdcr, 
but they regarded him as an 
intrrniediary, and not as the 
principal employer. They did 
not even know why they were 
there, as a sort of card up 
(Vusslrr's sJrcve, and they were 
discontented and uneasy, ft 
wai a problem — a problem 
miide more difficult because 
they were not under the juris- 
dir ijnn of the ranger service. 



He smiled. "She is seeking 
buried treasure. I trust tul 
evening Was a pleasant one?" 

"It could havr b*xn OHirrio'* 
I replied, 

"Was it disappointmenl/' 
iUkked, "that caused ynu » 
take so long a walk?" 

"How / ' 1 asked . "did 
know 1 walked ?" 

"The blind man." lie n-pUrsl 
"sees through the eyes of a 
faitJifu] servant/' 

"And what, ur/ [ jakoL 
"did this faithful wrvant icejB 
"He saw/ ' Mr. L j said, ..fl 
man who is proud of his nttdity* 
hut covered it with cLothjijfl 
He saw you. Ranger. folkwUfl 
that man with caution lb- uw 

Iyou pee ring in the window of 
STARTED a, 1 ^ . hDlu "".., . £ 
Sir. J said, I do not like 

to br spied upon." 

"You," hr replied, "were of 
only secondary interest. It sru 
the one who followed you, 
Lurking among the trees, thit 
filled the eyes of my friend.'* 
"I was followed ?" 
"It seems so," said Mr, LL 
"Hy whom?" f asked. 
"By the unpteasant but dan- 
gerous boy who is the servant 
of a certain Levantine Gmrk."' 
He smiled at me blandly. "It 
would seem, Mr. SawteJI'" he 
used my name instead of calling 
me "Ranger* — "that you are 
somewhat exceeding the routine 
duties of a park ranger/' 

"In our service," I replied, 
"duly is an elastic word. It 
strctche* to cover everything in 
the park/* 

"A young man never takes 
harm/' he said, "by giving heed 
to the wisdom of the old" 

"And that wisdom advises F" 
I asked. 

11 TJc who meddle* in the 
affairs of another, unbidden,* 
say* Ling; Po, 4 is like the rhtld 
who strokes the wolf, thinking 
it a neighbor's dog." " 

"I know no CluneSe philoso- 
phers/' 1 said, "but may I cap 
this proverb of Ling Po?" 

"Please do so/" he said be- 
nignly. 

"The child/' said I. "who 
doesn't know the difference be- 
tween a lap dog and a wolf 
ihould stay out of the woods." 

"I would not see harm come 
to a young man o( promise/' he 
said gravely. 

"Would that, Mr. Li, br a 
threat?" 

"Not a threat. But a warn-, 
ing to tread with caution/* 

Even as he spoke there waff 
a son of "swish-h-h" through 
the air and a glint, and then a 
thud. A knife quivered in the 
door of the trailer. It bail 
Don't neglect Gamp p*wed between Mr. Lj and me. 

[ turned swiftly and peered in 
the direction from which it 
must have been flung. Only 
scurrying tourists. rnmphtf 
children, and half-rlad people 
on bicycles were visible. T 9 
started to run in ihe hope or 
discovering the knife thrower, 
but Mr. Li's hand detained me- 
"Hr will have another knife, " 
he said. "Also hr will havC 
vanished. It U a part of hi 
;*rt. What do you think, Mr. 
SawldP Was the knife meant 
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STARTED at 
ihe beginning, noting all the 
events as they had occurred 
during the poai few days, since 
all these unusual atrangen had 
come to the park. It was plain 
to me that there was some tie 
between these pcoplr — that 
they, with the possible excep- 
tion of Mrs. Potwin, had come 
herr for tornr common purpose. 

It might be they had rome 
to the park for a meeting, to 
arrange something, to make 
some plan. It might be that 
some one or two had came for 
tlmt purpose, but that the 
othrn had not come in a spirit 
Of friendship, but to upset the 
applecart, it was all so tenuous 
and there were so few definite 
facts. 

Finally I ilepL In the morn- 
ing I put on my uniform and 
reportrd to the ehief ranger, 
who listened with furrowed 
brows. 

"You've had luck. Sawfell. 
Good. Maybe you' re a 1 uck y 
felkrw." He frown rd, ,J That 
hunk of private land is going 
la «ive us big trouble some day. 
Why doesn't sotne wealthy 
philanthropist buy it op and 
give it to the park ?" 

"Maybe nribndy/s been 
asked," I said. 

,r We"re So confoundedly 
short-handed /' he said. "So far 
we've been lueky, but' 11 

"Yea, sir/' J said. 

He grinned wryly. "Go on 
out and expose yourself to 
c out ami nation," he said. 
"Things seem to happen to 
you. Maybe it'a just hull- 
headed luck, and maybe a 
pineh of bruins is miacd in. 
1 hope so/* He paused. "But 
don't get headstrong and take 
chances.*' 

"No. sir/' I said. 

"Thi* Zaharadii*/' he said, 
"never irrmi io come out into 
thr air You might keep a 
casual eye on his cabin. Cir- 
culate. 

Fourteen, This Chi naman 
seems to have done nothing 
suspicions. Does he do his 
own housework in his trailer? 1 ' 

"There is," I answered, "a 
young Chinese who, I lupposc, 
does the chorea. " 

"On your way," he dirrcted. 
"BV our lump of honey for the 
flics to light on/' 

Perhaps it was inclination 
rather than duty that made 
me walk more briskly than 
necessary to Camp 14. Neither 

Mrs. Potwin nor her secretary for you or for me?" 
was visible. The doo r of the 

trailer was tightly closed and TO fteT continued 
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tn Simon, from whom some 
n«uiuv reaction might have been 




I OVBLY, telf-wlUed LVCILLM WAYNE had taken so many inmilv bur- 
J dent on herself she felt entitled to dictate to her younger brother* 
and sisters s/iocis were in store for Iter, however, when the calmly wrote 
and told them all that, as the was about to marry DIG BY RUSSELL, the 
had Instructed their ettate-agent friend MR. MILWARD and his ion JEFF 
to tell their family home Wood Mount, which had been lei during the 
past year. 

From the variola placet where they had been itorkmp or staying the 
family conversed on Wood Mount to (top the tote, but owing to their 
lack of money they arrived in a state of chaos and with a trig of oddly 
assarted benefactors. 

NICHOLAS, the eldest brother, on a dilapidated motor-cycle with 
ROSE, the second titter, and MJSS CORHHtLL. who had befriended her. 
In. the tide-car, was approaching/ the gate, when the out*.! came in halves, 
forcing film star ROBERT DBBRETT to drive his tkmpllious ear con- 
taining SIMON and DOMINIC, the two yotmgat beyt, into a ditch. 
Simultaneously JULIA, the youngest girl, arrived on a broken-down bicycle 
wheeled by the itinerant brush-teller PIETRO FACCINI. whom she had 
knocked down on the road. NOW READ ON: 



Ht next few r r were busy ones (of 

rvrrybody f/j res had to be stoked to 
^ jMovrdc rjttrft bath water; garments had 
w lie shared out among tho.se who needed 
loaBi 'cod had to be prepared. There.-*™* 
no question <>f the visitors going to other 
.jiuhts, \{tu Cornhill. ilnuigh now able to 
Tres* money, could nol travel until her 
'two clothes weir, repaired or others ob- 
taitml for her. 

v!'° *" '*"'" u ' oul a helnnging 
o Nicholas, Robert was still immaculate, 

tin ear gave hj m t ^ c encuse he needed 
«r Haying, am) be sciird it firmly. He <w 

j i thine — fcrlJ 10 — and he was enjoying 

Uh! *' > " lt) h * W 10 5" R>n!, • l,UI not ,0 " 
J^C'll'. her mind m ,i lucre of bewilder- 
nieci T" 1 i,Cm " u P t,li " attending 
Itrhv t0 , thr - ncr d' «>' 'he three youn- 
"iren. Slie had gone up determined 

Hen? 31 W> " ^ plr " 11 ' an y arguments; 
her 1 5? 100 mu ' il 10 •* doDe 'onig 1 ". ami 
huvr i Hj** ip,n "'"*- Discussions would 
w *ait gm jj r nornine 

CbcuL tK- ,0 * >nt1 fi >r Stum wishing to 

ilmb,, 1 ! T L J " u,ir " 1 - »" Ih'rr children had 
"WWtn *2 ™}»™ily and without com- 
AH ,, ,tlc " oltJ . weu-rememhered routine 

1*1 ik. r " """lous to cvervthine 

^ lhe >' honw once more 

*! bstr, * >na»«nty move, had gor into 

lusurim, r,lum lite othen and was 

**bthil Lw1L_* hB,h * °" C, T Inat '» w» 
>v4fl w pciier a,,y h(,l water would be 

vii ),„„,» • ™ ■»*«*». Dominic, enraged, 
^minenng on ^ dw)r 

«w oul! he yelled nngrily. "Come 
Aun> *W*« Wow.'* Warxtv - Aogust 9. 



on out, you mean pig, you! Lairtlle 
her come out!" 

It wab certainly homelike, reflected I,ucille. 
Simon was leaning daugeroufU oul af hi« 
window, pulling towards him a branch or a 
nearby Iree; she knew that he would tie it 
to his window-sill in the way it had been 
tied before, <o that on waking in llie illum- 
ing he could lie and watch the leaves atiT- 
ring in the breeze or, by good fortune, see 
a bird or two hupping along the brunch and 
peeruag inquisitively into the room, latcilte 
made a note nf tiic fad that although the 
boys had brought a minimum of luggage 
and Julia none at all, their rooms looked as 
littered as though they had never left th™ 

The whole home, so empty, so neat, so 
Snipersnnal wh?n she and Jell had gone over 
it earlier thai day. now resounded with lb* 
babble and bustle of family life; the idea c>l 
selling it seemed to have been a myth and 
the time that they had been away from it 
now appeared a\ nothing. 

She muld hear Julia singing in the bath. 
Dominic ihouting, Nicholas whistling; down- 
(lain, fooutens sounded, dram opened and 
dosed; the house was alive and humming 
and the shell iha< ihe had been preparing 
lu offer to strangers had vanished. 

They bad nunc liijinr. Something deeper 
than her plans had been working in their 
minds, and her letter had Draught it into the 
open. It was ludicrous tu suppose that Rose 
and ihe younger children had been living in 
unrelieved misery siuce their departure, but 
the threat of losing the house had brought 
them instantly back. Though ihcy had come 
individually, I^ucille was gurorc thai they 
were solidly united in one wish and deter- 
mination — and they were united against her. 

1956 



Tlie thought made her feel strangely hollow, 
but sin- thrust u roolufcty assay. h>-cry- 
thing would be sorted oul tomorrow; every- 
body would he rested and able lu join in a 
rjtfni survey of ihe situation. Sin- svould 
get rid of the thiee visitors and she would 
ask Jeffs father to come out and talk to 
ilip-m Fur the moment ji wa* better to 
concentrate on getting Julia out nl the 
bat nr. -.-ii and assembling everybody M 
some sort of meal. 



Miss f'ornhilt would has'e tilled to be 
upstairs seeing to the children'/ lathi and 
rlollirs. hot she (ell thai on this, their only 
night wirh Lucille, she should leave them 
togethrr 

She therefore turned her energies to 
providing supper and found her way 10 
the kitehrn tu discover that f'ierro was 
already there, peering distractedly into 



Continued overleaf 
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drawer* and rupboardi and a*- 
svmblini- the result of his search 
on the kitrhen tftUc. He 
greeted Miss Cornhill desper- 
ately. 

"Hrfr ii nothing," hr said. 
"1 trlJ myself thai t shall make 
,i good dinner for «*rybody, 
.uicl where ia the things to pre- 
pare ? l<ook. M 

H i « Uornhili looked Od 
the table were three Tim of 
baked beans, three lins ol Hu> 
dines, two loaves nt bread, a 
packet of butter and a dozen 
rfjgi- Ji - tTi response to Lui.ille's 
rr<|ursi to him to lay in a few 
provisions for her. 

"I plan a little thing my 
littlr specialty," went on Pietro. 
"Terrain r of durk — but where 
shall I f?cI everything? I nerd 
so little, but it is nut here: how 
J do ir, 1 nKall tell you. A duck 
lari^r. n f course: the fret of 
a calf and some pork and one 
i tr two thing*! own- — »mc 
tp*] wine. »mr- brandy, thyme, 
onion*, garlic, ihallots — — 

"Yew rould pul Ihr beans on 
tua%L." suggested Mi» Cornhill. 

"Beam on — ! But who will 
cat that?" Pietro shuddered. 
"If there ia no duck, give mr 
Chit ken." he be jour hi "Two 
chickens and I will niake my 
Pnidei a In Madarur Pnmpa- 
ikitir. this perhaps will be bet- 
tr i' for the children." 

"Or you could sec," said Miss 
Cornhill. who bad given the 
matter further thought, "if 
there wwr any potatoes in Ihe 
gardi ii and bod them and mash 
them up with the sardines." 

"Sardines smashed with — f 
Hut raOl How shall we eat that? 
Von see me here," drclaretl 
Pietro passionately, "ready Id 
CCtOi ■ ' : rny little Miss Julia, 
a gateau — vest" 

"We weren't expected and 
thrnr's m) thing io eat/' 

"But thil — ah, yeil" Pifiru'j 
smile broke out like ™n shine. 
"Thi* young man. this JrtT. be 
wilJ have to get food- I will 
mid him.'* 



DlSrftlhl DISSOLVES . . . 
ocrs rapidly 

Because Disprin really dis- 
solves fund does not merely 
break up), it is easier for 
your system to absorb. 
Disprin passes quickly from 
the stomach into the ' blood- 
stream. Its pain-relieving 
action is rapid and thorough. 
FAt LESS ACID . . . 
b»tt*r Ur ta* viomacJi 

Because Dijrprin is substan- 
tially non-acid, as well as 



Jeff was not easy to locate, 
but Pietro'* professional in- 
stincts had been roused and lie 
persisted in hi s ware h ; going 
[mm room to room he knocked 
pr.ilin4y and thrust his head in- 
side with a query. "Mernter 
Jeff is here?" He found him at 
hut in the dining-room, sittiner 
upon a window scat at the far 
cad. 

"Meestrr JefFf Here I hnd 
you! You are here in the eat- 
ing-room, but as vet there is 
nothing for anybody to ca»_ 
I ifjuii have — oh! 11 Pietro be- 
came aware that JefT was not 
alone; beside him, half-hidden 
by the curtain*, sat Row, and 
PietroB teeth flashed in an un- 
derstanding smile. "Ah, so you 
are not alonct This is the aster 
of Miss Julia T no? This is Miss- 
Roar. She is an old friend from 
childhood, no t" 

"Yn," said Jeff. 

"Everybody in this family," 
declared Pietro with passionate 
sincerity, "is so beautiful! This 
young lady— like an angel!" 

Jeff said politely. "Did you 
want something?'' 

'T have disturbed you — yOu 
are not pleased.' said Pietro re- 
morsefully. "Miss Rose has 
come home io you again and 
it is plain to see that you are 
an happy, and now 1 have come 
in to spoil your solitude. Hut 
it it not my fault. There is a 
lady in the kitchen — she 1* 
perhaps the duenna, 'ow we 
ohalj say, ol Miu Rose? 1 ' 

"She . . . no," faltered Roar. 
"She's just . . . she has been 
very kind. She — ** 

"She u a good woman," 
allowed Pirtro, "hut there is 
one thing I have to say: she. 
know nothing, but nothing, 
nothing, nothing about food, 
about cooking, about — ah 1 " 



being soluble, it is far less 
likely io cause dyspepsia or 
stomach upset. 

PLEASANT . . . eoiy to tat* 

Disprin is palatable and 
agreeable to lake. And that, 
combined with its comparu- 
live norj^acidiiy, makes 
Disprin particularly suitable 
for children. 

Aik vaar Caamiit for Dhjpria 



He threw his arnts wide m 
despair Tf you will only go. 
Mr. J^fT. I will write everything 
that is necessary. 1 wilt " 

"The shops will be closed," 
said Jeff. 

"Then you ra ust borrow 
Himc te," ttM PSatno posi- 
tively. "From somewhere you 
rriuit bnrrnw them. If you beg 
your friends, tht-y will give you 
what you need. Thrre arr just 
some littlr- things-. A duck or 
some chickens: Lam. (Kirk, 
veal — loice with me, come and 
I shall write it on a little piecr 
of paper to remcanher. Wine, 
brandy, peaches for the gateau 
for Miss Julia," 

Jeff returned with more sar- 
dines and more beans; Nicholas 
had thiK potatoes from the 
garden; Mrs. Mtlward sent 
butler and bacon and more 
eggs. With these. PtctrO hod 
to be rontent; he set to work 
with spirits only onomratar' 
il y dashed, and planned to 
raise the standard of living as 
toon a* he could set a wnrd 
with Lucille. Robert, whose 
objret was. for the moment, to 
avoid Lucille, appointed him- 
self Pietro's assistant, with the 
idea of keeping out of her 
way* 

Jeff, rchiming with the food, 
had brought an invitation 
from hi* mother of accommo- 
dation for two people. No two 
people seemed disposed to come 
forward* to accept the invita- 
tion, and although l.urille 
dropped what she frit was a 
st torn: hint to Robert, ihe found 
him apparently oblivious; hr 
was either stupid 1 , she though!, 
or a too-famous film and stage 
star to understand (hat this 
was not one of his fan clubs 
But he had been Rood to 
Simon, and ihe could not ap- 
pear ungrateful. 

She was. indeed, slill in a 
dazed condition; she was. be- 
ginning to gather, out of the 
fonfusipn, some idea of the 
upheaval her letters — her short, 
swiftly written. rarcl enly 
potted letters - had causeeL 
Nicholas, watchimi her with a 
wary eye, said nothing, but 
Robert saw that he was pre- 
paring huTtsell far the struggle 
thai was to come. 

But Lucille was only too 
glad, tnnighL, to postpone hos- 
tilities. She had *penl thr 
afternoon completing. with 
JefT, the formalities necessary 
to the sale of the house ; 
throughout their interview, he 
had shown clearly tliat he con- 
sidered shr was artiog unwisely, 
but the criticism was wordlrss 
and she had Ignored it. She 
wai nut doing this,, she told 
hersrlf hardily, because she 
wanted to, but because she be- 
lieved it to be for the best — 
fur all of them, 

Tliis unlooked-for develop- 
ment, this shattering, unexpec- 
ted response to her letter, 
hrought back all her doubts 
and uncertainties. Bui riuth- 
ing could come of it, she de- 
cided, except a disagreeable 
interlude of argument and pro- 
test. None of them would have 
any feasible proposition tn put 
forward; they wanted to keep 
the house, but they could 
not provide the money with 
which to do it. She dreaded 
the morning, when .Nicholas 
would -ihe could see — present 
the case. 

Rut the morning was the 
morning; lei it wait Tn the 
meantime, there was supper, 
and as she looked round rhe 
table, shr came to the conclu- 
sion that she was dreaming;. 
They were not really here, it 
wa* some thing ahr hatf built 
up in her mind, the result of 
worrying too much nyrr the 
house . 

Rut they looked real enough: 
Miis Cornhill, dignified in 
spite of torn seams; Robert 
Debreit, calm and — she 



rouldn't help thinking — com- 
pletely at hoitif. Pietro. dancing 
in and out of the ditiing-room 
bearing dishes which — from his 
reverent handling of thera — 
might have coniained caviare, 
but which turned out to be lull 
of baked beans. 

The telephone shrilled as 
they went i nto the ha U, and 
Lucille went over to answer it. 
Some instinct drew Simon to 
her side; the othen wailed 
where they stood, frankly lis- 
trnlng- Lucille, looking them 
over, saw that there was a 
quite unmistakably eyr*of- 
batlle Ionic about them; no- 
body knew, as yet, who was on 
which side, but everybody — 
even the prim Miss Cornhill — 
showed clearly that s telephone 
call was now a inaltci of gen- 
eral and not merely family in- 
terest, 

"Greenhurst two-four," said 
Lucille- "Ye* . . , yes. Aunt 
Mary . . . yes, they are." A 
\ ;i i n t H ush crept in to her 
chcrks, "1 was going to ring 
you up ai soon as - - Yes, 
they . . I heg your pardon? 
. . . Yes . . . Yes, J .we . . . 
Weill that, of -course, is entirely 
up lo you." The (lush deep- 
ened ; the topr, from one of 
wa rni \h and i cossu rauce, had 
grown formal and chill. "Yes. 
certainly; hiiu must do as you 
please. Yes . . . Good-bye." 

L L'GiLLE put 
down the receiver, her brows 
drawn in anger. 

"Was that — ?" Simon looked 
up at her. "1 suppose that was 
Au.nl Mary?" 

"It was," said Lucille. 

"Did she ... 1 mean, did she 
sound . . . cross? 1 ' 

"Not at all." raid Lucille 
calmly. "She sounded re- 
lieved.'* 

"What for, relieved?" asked 
Dominic, puzelcd. 

"Because you're not going 
to live w i th her any more,' ' 
said Lucille. 

"You mean we can't go back 
then* ?" shrilled Dominic. 

"Can we, Lucille?" asked 
Simon. 

"You can not." 

"Oh." An exprestson of deep 
relief came into Simon's face. 
"Oh . . . jolly good!" 

"Oh, jolly good, jolly good, 
jolly hopping good." chanted 
Dominir. "Now that beastly 
baby can h owl all day i f it 
wants to, and I shan't have 
to talk to H and make it go 
to deep. Po j 0 l]y y Ud, and I 
brt Simon is, too." 

Simon, glancing at Lucille s 
face, decided that this wai 
not ihe moment in which to 
express his satisfaction. He 
moved closer to Rose and she 
took his hand and squeraed it 
afiec tionutely. LucihVi eyes 
rested on them, and" she ad- 
dressed Rose. 

"What happened to your 
job?" she asked. 

"I gave notice," said Rose. 

M But I don't understand,' 1 
said Lucillr, "why you — n 

She paused. The telephone 
bell had shrilled again. This 
time she made no attempt to 
answer it. Nicholas lifted the 
receiver. 

"Yes? Speaking, yes . . , 
Yes. Sister, she's here. Yes, 1 
. . . But I ran assure you that 
. . . You see, I . . . Yes, Siitcr 
- . . Yes, Sister . . . Yes, Sister 
Yes, Sister." 

He replaced the receiver, his 
face expressionless. Julia crept 
to his side. 

"Wasn't tlmi — f* She 
stopped. "Yes, Sister," said 
Nicholas. "You're etprlled." 

"I'm . , . what am I ?" 

"Vnu*re expelled," repeated 
N k beta. ''You're sacked . 
You're out — for good." 

Julia stood rigid fur a few 
moments ard then gave vent lo 
a curious, low moan. Ifrr wild 



glance round the room showed 
that the four walls were in- 
sufficient to contain her emo- 
tion*. Thr others wrre at the 
front door nn ihrir way out to 
the greater freedom of the gar- 
den, and with a wild shriek 
she rushed to join them. There 
was a sw<K>|jing movement of 
her red head; it vanished, ami 
in its place appeared two 
skinny legs which wavered in 
the air and then stradied and 
remained stiff as Julia joined 
the procession and walked out 
— on her hand». 

The door closed on a vision 
of deplorable bloomers. Lucille, 
w i thou t spca king, wa I k rd into 
the drawing-room and after a 
moment Rolwrt came to the 
door and stood watching her. 
She picked up a cigarette box 
and held it out. Not until 
their cigarettes were lighted did 
hr break the silence Then 
Robert looked at bet. 

"Well." he said. "You srrm 
to ha vc m n into some com- 
plications, don't you?" 



"They are nice, no?" con- 
fided Pietro ro Robert later as 
they washed the dishes to- 
gether. 

"Very nice." 

"Those children — so iwcct." 
"Yes," 

"I feel one with them — 
here," said Pietro. the handle 
of a wooden spoon indicating 
ties heart. "I am lonely for my 
brothrr* and sisters all the time. 
The big family, how good it is." 

"I darrsay," said Robert. 

Lucille was upstairs gathering 
more news items as: she pul the 
children to bed. 

"But, Simon, didn't you say 
,inyihin;g to them?" 

"1 left a let lei for Aunt 
Mary. I said we were here and 
not to worry about us. I left 
it in the kitchen and I put a 
milk bottle on it so"s it wouldn't 
blow away." 

L But . , . ypu could have 
written to me!" 

*'No, we couldn't. We wanted 
to see you, and ... and ao 
we came. Lucille — " 

"In thr morning, Simon," 
she said hastily, m the new note 
in his voice. 

She found Julia entirely un- 
moved at the thought of Belin- 
da's feelings, or her parents' 
anxiety, or Mr. Pcnley's low. 
The only one who was causing 
her anxiety was Signor Facrini. 

"He must havr hurt himself 
when 1 thudded into him, Lu- 
cille, but he didn't say a word. 
But his brushes are spoiled, and 
we'll have to buy him some 
new ones, won't we?" 

"Yes. But Julia " 

"I know you thJnk I came 
because of my books, Lucille, 
but I didn't— not really. It 
was Long John." 

"Long John?" 

*T know he's Simon's, but I 
knew Simon wouldn't say any- 
thing^ and just go on feeling; 
bad about him. You said a 
year, you told us all it would 
only be a year " 

"I said wr'd try it fox u year, 
Julia. You can't always do 
what you want to do in lhii 
world. You have to " 

"Even if we could under- 
stand, Long John wouldn't. 
Dogs don't forget— Mr. Hew- 
ett said so. He said Long John 
would remember. And there 
was the tree-house- how could 
anybody move n tree-house?" 

"We'll talk about it in the 
morning. Julia. Not now. 

It was hardest of all to un- 
derstand Riinr. 

"You mean . . . you can't 
mean that you never liked it? 
You were so madly kern to go, 
Rose. Ynu wanted to live 
there and work there.* 1 

"But I didn't know what it 
would be like in lauidon. I'd 
only been on visits before. I 
didn't know what it would be 
like all the ypar round, just sit- 



tiug in that awful office aiid 
in thai awful room and -" 

"But you could have written 
to me long ago It didn't h*v« 
to be London, if vou wanted 
a job and independence; ff 
could have been somewhere, 
near me in Cornwall." 

"It was being away from 
home. How can you know, un> 
ttl you go away, what it'll he 
like without a home? Besldcis, 
] didn't know you'd meet some, 
one and " 

"He's very nice- Rose; he'i 
kind and he knows all about 
you aB and he's Longing ro 
meet you. My home will Ut 
your home, too." 

No answer. And no spark of 
enthusiast!-!. Lucille noted. Thu 
was all going to he more than 
she could cope with. A dull 
feeling of depression settled on 
her. 

Her thank* lo Miss Cornhill 
were cut politely, but firmly, 
short. Miss Cornhill was, in 
fact, far loo busy to listen; 
there was work to be done and 
ihe was secretly amazed at the 
pleasure ihe was finding in do- 
ing it. Something within her 
that had been struggling for re- 
lease bad now welled up. and 
ihe knew that her two Yean of 
retirement hnd been rather dull 
ones. She was back at work — 
familiar work, congenial work; 
shr was extraordinarily happy 

Lucille left her and weni to 
seek ou I Pietro. Her speed! 
of thanks to him was inter* 
nipled while he took over and 
gave her a flowery and piciur- 
rique but dutressingly detailed 
description of ihe iiaie m 
which he had found Julia 

Robert Debrclt. after their 
brief encounter in the drawing- 
room, was proving diffirult to 
get hold o\. if there were any 
reason for avoiding her Lucille 
would have thought that he was 
doing so. 

She found him at last in the 
kitchen, putting away the 
dishes: (here was no sign of 
Pietra, This time her thanks 
were neither cut short nor 
sTiatchcd from her and tetiirncd 
with flowers: Robert merely 
listened attentively until she 
came to a somewhat 'altering 
end, 

"You mustn't thank me, " he 
said at fast, "I enjoyed it very 
much." 

She looked at him. He was 
actings she knew, but why 
would he act now. unless it 
were from force of habit. 

"You can" t have enjoyed 
having your car wrecked," the 
said with a flash of irriiaiioti. 
"J went out to look at it. It's 
a Rolls, and it f s lying in ■ 
ditch." 

He gave her what, with ris- 
ing anger, she fell the film 
director would call a hooded 
glance. 

"Your brothers." he told her 
quietly, "are charming. And 
very plucky." 

She caught herself up on the 
point of asking him why they 
were plucky: his manner 
seemed to indicate that they 
were plucky to come home and 
face her. A sense of injustice 
rose in her nod he saw for the 
first time what Mr. Mtlward 
had so often seen — the too* 
swift rise of her trrnper. 

"They ran away." she said- 
"What's plucky about that?** 

"You letter was a challenge. 
They rose to it- beautifully." 

"I think you've rushed n> 
one or two unfortunate conclu- 
sions, Mr. Debrett," *hr said- 
"The question of our selling 
or not selling the house isn't a 
new one; we've been over it 
many times before." 

"I hope you'll go over II 
again." 

"And I hope you woi't loo* 
for too much drama in a quite 
straightforward situation. This 
thing has many sides and you've 
only seen one of them." 

He turned to study heT— * 
long, sperulalive look — and she 
felt her anger increasing H* 
saw her — of course he would, 
after spending those hours with 
Simon and Dominic — he w* 
her as the hard, selfish eldest 
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,[««• throwing ihe home to the 
rfo^ and *<>"»■' ° ,T 10 find ^P- 
pint* for herself. 

A kiiwiraf >o P 1 "* 1 rm hratl 
under thf cold up More which 
riry wore standing 'i"" 1 her 
.,trd stiowrd tlriirly on hrr fare. 
Roliert wnt«~h"J hrr, and smiled 
l^pwily to himnelf; This wis 

ir ,,:„ K n> br livrlicr than he 
Juld '.itlticipat'-d 

Shr opened hrr mouth to 
. nM k Jifid Hp wailed with ««n 
interest, Iwt At door had 
ppennb and Miis Cornhill had 
i-owc into ihe roam 

"I wonder." site ndtrd Lu- 
,111c, "il yvu could Iril mr 
wbttbcj there arc any hot-water 
l«.ltlei in the house' I tninJi 
H,r rhildron wnuld ro to sleep 
mora quietly tonight, after all 
cscitrmcnl. if they had 
one each If you rauld " 

She Itopped abruptly, hex 
S xe palitiir. "W-what i« that 
ntuV?" dhr aikcd. 

"It's all right." said Lucille. 
"Ttint i onlv rn> brother Nirh- 
olo> giving off a trumpet solo" 
Ali " mid Miss Cornhill. 

"Virtuoso." commented Rob- 
ffX "fir's qiute' a — but what's 
that?" 

"J think." said Lucille slowly 
ji lnit. "that il mint be Pietro 
. . linging-" 

"Suffering tomcats," mur- 
luureu Robert, whether as an 
.-Mi-ubtion or a comparison 
out nor rlear. "I'll go up and 
choke him." 
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THE LARK SHALL SING," by Elizabeth Code// 



"Hello." said Nicholas, as he 
vftA in. "Too much row 
aere?" 

; 'Yes. I thought Pietro mbi 
wm with you." 

"Hr win — until hr juinrd 
ill. Now he' ■ in the Harden 
looking for — I think — rare 
beros." 

"I've mni{ up the brrakdown 
Sinn.'* said Robert, sitting on 
thr bed "They'll be out to- 
night. It your motor-hike a 
total lost?" 

"TV bike's all right, and I 
nrvrr wantrd a sidecar any- 
way. 1 bet Miss Gomilarl; 
□rvrr took a ride like lhal be- 
lorr I did tell v''« I was 
lorry j i yaw car. didn't I ?" 

"Yes, sevrral times, Between 
(■on anil me. nothing could have 
turned oot more fortuitously." 

"Nice word; what's it mean f" 

"It inraus that I'm irlnd I'm 
herr. ' 

"You wun't br in the morn- 
ing. There' i going to be . 
liHUr-srilt attack a f a i n s t 
Lueillr, and you ean see, now 
ihat yuu*ve met her, that we'll 
<mly be her to om - which 
ra'i enough. You taking 
mlrs 5 " 

"Yei." 

Nil'tlftlni whistled. 

"No — really? Hers or 
oirrt r 

"Mine iirui mine only. Your 
Miter and 1 had ., brief inter- 
view > mflmrnl ago and I came 
"HI nl it wiih Irsj rhjo full 
mark,. The look on her face as 
1 left her laid clearly, 'This 
man mutt go' — lnl j this ma „ 
■ iKtit on staying." 

."•"en must hatir it wrooR," 
«■'» Nicholas after considera- 
tion, ".ou're the bov , hl . girl, 
a" pant alter. We're not what 
vouc call theatrically minded, 
as a family, but even Lucille 
muit hair beard ol you, and 
what girl would tell her friends 
Jhr only had you in ihe bouse 
for a short while? You must 
nave rrad tic signs wrong." 

I nevrr read aisrsia wrong," 
•aid Robert calmly. 

.1 2 >\ for tt "" rU - Df 
«M« t" hjvr ynu around when 
>"■ "inrn, lirealii." sa«l Nicholas 
'"«Ky "You giv, rnc ,. onfi . 
™"M .ornehow. | don't know 
•PR The Cornfield's no use; 
I « ujk., , ifc aI)d rujnfd 

'"'[fl'ing suit, and I dare- 
'»y •he'll hold ,| against me. 
- Itahano's less thai, use- 
if he's present ai all — 



The 
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gV* beautiful Julia i, ,p, ln g to 



(he two boys like you. You sit inn: Irt 
roiild stand behind me an<j prup house,' 1 ' 



tnc lilcc over t}ie 



mr up (very lime t look like 
iasifiilg." 

Then- was filencc: as it 
Irnijlhcnrd. wme of the .iru-hr 
wrnt out Nicholu' fur. 

"What'a the matter?" hr 
aikf-d at hut, "Don't you fci*l 

Wr'vc got B r..>'- f " 

Robert propped « pillow be- 
hind his back. 

*'Vou'vi> (?ot a Rood casr," 
hi* saiil tluiURhifully, "but ai 
I see it, you'rr goin^ into court 
j hit unpreporod. All ihc cino- 
lionnl . ihe irnTiminul fac- 
Ion .^rr in your lavor. hut yejur 
sUlrr is U^tng her ar^unients 
on solid facts, I Kate to lerm 
to butt in on your - — " 



She turned from the boiin, 
dripping hand* idle, to «tar.' at 
hirn, "I don't undrrat.ind/' 

"It 1 * very jtunplc. You're 
KL'ttinp married — mculcntnlly 
conpfratulatiunia, and 1 hope 
you'll hr very ha p p v . and 1 
think hct a lucky suy if hr 
doesn't knuckle under. Well, 
a.i I say, you're marrying him: 
hVs bern very kind and said 
wc can look in on you at any 
tirnp. but we want to he here, 
in our own home, Lu. and not 
in yours. Wr — " 

"I've — " 

*'ll"ld it: onr .il ,, tiiTir. and 
you don't know what I'm ^nine 
to lay >'■■*. I propoir; that you 



"Skip it, Gii fehttd and help niiead with your life ;.nd let 
me lakf on this huu»r and the 
kids." 

"And support them on 
what > u 

iM l can get a job in Grcen- 
hurti," 

"A ihird-rate, run-of-tlir-min, 
9LmalJ-man jub in a -" 

"Small town; yes, ihuVt why 
1 want to start there. Wr'rr 
known here in Grrrnhunt, Lu 



■i Hlliiriiiiuiiilil:i i iiiiiiiu 



I see It. you rari'i krep 
the house became you btvca'l 
thr irioncy lo run it." 

"At the momrnt we haven't; 
agreed. But I*WB only jmt cumr 
on i of the Army! I didn't buy 
thr hike For pleasure — there 
wax a atrietly practical idea 
behind it. I had a« idea that 
if 1 cpuld f»rt « job in Green- 
bum, I could drive mysrlf to 
and fro every day — there's no 
bu» service. II I net a Job, if 
Rose rum the homr, that ! ft 
*omrthinff, isn't it ?*' 

"Your sister's Koing to l>e 
inarriril, and — " 

"Well, Let hrr. Let her go 
to this l>iubc oiwriictdx and 
marry him and raise littie 
Diglrys: nobody's >Ytoppinp het. 
All wr're aikiriK i* for time, 
t ha f s all ; time to organ ise. 
She'i worked id fast that there 
were people coming to look .\l 
the housr tomorrow." 

"Pietro'* coining back/ 1 sairi 
Robert, stttinjz upright and 
glancing out of the window. 
"Look, Nicholas, don't worry 
too much — we'll work out 
MzxTthinf, If tfvrre'i a avbi — 
whirh 1 hope then' won't be — 
I'll (aoir in on your ■idc.'* 

"Thanks, The real fighter," 
said Nirhola* moctdiJy. picking 
up his irumpi-t oinr mnre:, "is 
young Julia If Julia wrfc 
older, she rould handle Lucille, In „ny other place Td be just 
I could handle Lucille if ih^- another ex-Army man lookine 




to IHUw i^Hmtc uhm\t h*nv 
cxprnuve it it to wnd attr 
thrtte daughter* — a/i hrr 
<idt- — through college . . .'* 

tiiiiii*iiifiifi,riiiFiiiiPiiiitii*iinii*Pii>iitii»iiniiti 



few years. But you 
tW** sot a lemihlr !r>ok and 



were a man instead of a girl/ 
-Robert said nothing. Hr 
could, he thought, handle 
Lucille — in rpilr of being a 
man. 



Lucille slept little that night, 
but before she slept foe had 
rmnc to a decision: she would 
telephone tu Jeff in the morn- 
ing and ,ii>k hirn U ronif out 
and drive her irt to see his 
father some time during ihu 
morning. 

With the thought of seeing 
Mr. Milward and hearing his 
slow, itensihle sentences, she felt 
better; dw felt able to face the 
e.timing druggie with Nicholas 
with all her usual coolness, 

Nirhola* rose Lite and went 
into the kitchen to watch Pietro 
cooking him a hrarty break- 
fast. There was no lign of 
any of the othen; Dominie and 
Julia could be heard up in the 
tree-house ; Simon had vanished 
after brt?akfa>(, Robert Debieit 
was somewhere in thr garden 
an d Rose was tidying rooms 
with Miss Cornhill. 

Aflrt disposing of a substan- 
tial breakfast. Nicholas sought 
Lucille out and found ber in 
the bathroom washing the lr*s 
bulky of Ihe garments Julia had 
come homr in He rame in, 
kicked the door shut, and sat 
on (he ■'.!•-■■ of the bathtub. 
'Well, what about it. Lu?" 
"If you mean the house," she 
laid, without pausing in her 
-work. I ll talk about it later 
Je-fTs railing for me soon and 
taking nx in to lee Uncle Bill." 

"This is nothing to do with 
Jeff or l T nrle Rill." pointed out 
Nicholas. "This is purely our 
affair Look, I've got a propo- 



for a job; here in Gn-enhurst 
I'm Mr. Wayne of Wood 
Mount. Not much, certainly — 
outside Creenhurst — but in 
Greenhurst quite a pull. And 
As to third-rate Jell hasn't 
done so badly, sticking down 
here with his father. 

*'No, don't say anything yet. 
That 1 ! me settled and bringing 
in a bit. Now, Rose. I know it's 
only a reaction after LtWlbtl, 
but she's burning (o cook and 
wjuh and work in the house, 
and so instead of wasting this 
power, 1 propose tu harness it; 
1 want her to run the house 
for us — _-.n..i a couple of !'.(.'■ h 
Paying Gursts, Lodge rs 
•taoarders L " 

"You think Roie can tackle 
a — " 

"Half a mo; boarders- People 
— Some people would be 
jolly glad to livr out here in 
the nice open country and go 
into Grecnhurst every day. Thr. 
bank manager — thr new one. 
he'a a widower and he'd prob- 
ably jump at it. Uncle Bill 
knovrj everybody anil he'd r.ve.ri 
put a notice up in his office if 
wr wauled him to. No — I 
haven't done yet. Schools. 
Julia's no problem — she can 
go as a day girl to GrernhuniL 
Shell enjoy tooling back and 
forth on a bicycle — and com- 
ing home every day. 

"The boys) are more difficult,, 
hut i thought I'd pop out to 
see my old beadmalter and talk 
to him. I'M rrawl in an my 
knees and spill the whole story 
iintl see if he can't let 'em in 
on the, as it were, instalment 
p|;tr> — I pjty so much now and 
more as and when 1 can afford 
it_ If you hrlp me a bit there 
it would be useful, but I don't 



know hnw this Di^liy frllnw ol 
yours in placed kii.auri.dly. He's 
supporting hi* mother, isn't 
he ?" 

Lucille hesitated, 

ll JSio — not exactly. He lives 
with hrr — I mean, they're in 
ihf huuse they lived in brl'ure 
his father died.' 

"But he hai to fork out ■ 
bit towards her upkeep, I sup- 
pose. f& 

''No. She's got money of hur 

own," 

"Well, liiut helps; 1 mean, it 
might leave you with a bit, and 
if you &cnt it aJonn — when 
you k'liuld afford it — we 
wouldn't proudly spurn it. So 
there you are; now I've put 
il to you. 1 know you don't 
think I'm up tu carrying the 
weight, but I'm certain I am, 
and I'm certain it'll work out. 
Now you can talk." 

Lucille did not seem disposed 
lo talk, she was rubbing the 
clothes once more, but Lhc 
energy had gone out of her 
iriavemrut*. 

She said dlowly. "I'll leave it 
till I've seen Uncle Bill 1 ' 

"'Why-' How can he decide 
for your' 

"He can auess your chances 
ol making a go of it better 
than I can — perhaps better 
than you can." 

"He'll be on my side/' 

"Why this talk of sides?" 
Lucillc's voice rose. "Thi* isn't 
a war — this it a famdy prob- 
lem, that's alL And I'm be- 
ginning to resent thr way Tin 
represented as the bullying 
head of a bunch of cowering 
orphans. It's, a false picture 
and you kaow it." 

* l I don't know it — yet. Your 
letter wasn't a proposition, you 
know, it was a plain J Lai cm en t 
of fact: wr re selling." 

"Not from choice — you 
knew that quite will"' 

"Not after ditcuiiion — I 
knew that quite well, too, [ 
don't altogether blame you; 
two years ago, I wasn't much 
use to you and neither was 
Rose. But you shouldn't have 
assumed that wr wouldn't want 
a say in things now," 

"Rome: couldn't get out of this 
house fast enough a year ago. 
Who's to say that in another 
year she won't have changed 
her mind again?" 

A year from now," said 
\i. li'.Le. "she'll be married lo 
Jeff," 

She looked at him icornfully 

"No, thr won't She had her 
chaincr and she didn't take it. 
For the past four munihs JeflTs 
been going about wiih the Ark- 
wright girl. Miriam Arkwright. 
Hi* mother told me." 

"Well, I'm sorry for Miriam, 
that's all. She's got a big dis- 
appointment oin.ii.R But with 
Lord Templeby for a father, 
shr should catch a husband 
without miich trouble. My bet 
is that after a decent interval 
lu soothe his pride — and to 
give Rose a fright — Jeff will 
come at her again and thru 
we'll sling the boarders out and 
he and she can marry and 
settle down here- You've done 
your whack for this famil> 
You don't have to go on carry- 
ing us all. What's this Digby 
chap like ? n '_ 

"He's — ■- Lucille frowned. 
It was difficult not to remem- 
ber that on her hrst inert my 
with him ihe had been singu- 
larly unimpressed. "Hr's tall; 
wears glasses^ but they srtiif him' 
he'i got a long, rather clrvrr 
face. He*s kind and — and 
pattern." 

"If his mother's got money, 
why this arrangemrnt of hrr 
living with you when you're 
married ?" 

"Well, it seemed pointlrw for 
her to move out just berause 
Digby was marrying me. 
Thrrc's lots of room— for hei 
fend for yem all." 

Nicholas thought thr pivturr 
remarkably unattractive, but he 



said nothing. One thing at a 
limr.. He opened the door, 

"I'll go into town and *rr 
Uncle Bill myself." he said, 
"A nd do a bit of srou ling 
round." 

"One moment," Lucille 
cloned the door cautiously. 
"When arr all these atrays leav- 
ing 

"What — Corny and the 
chef and Robert? What's t]ir 
hurry? We owe them some- 
thing." 

"They can't settle down here 
for ever. If you don't want 
thfil suit you lent Pietro you 
enuld donate it to him, couldn't 
you. and let him go on his 
way.'" 1 

"Thrn you would have to do 
lln e(M;kiinr, or Rose wnuld. 
Why not leave well alone? He's 
happy in the ki tc he n. and 
Corny's going round the house 
in a fever, tidying as she goes." 

"'Well, Robert Debrett isn't 
rooking and be isn't tidying; 
yoii can get rid of him " 

"Ah." Nicholas looked at her 
frowning brows "Has he said 
something?"' 

"lie h.iMi r vmd anything. I 
imagine he thinks he doesn't 
have to; just bring around is 
enough to txnc ha n t pro | lie — 
he thinks." 

"Oh. look. Lu, you've got 
him all wroni> r He's all right." 

"He's staying here solely in 
order to see what we're itoirut 
to do — and J won't have it. 
It's nothing whatsoever to do 
with hint." 



"It was mv fault that he had 

to ditch bis car." 

"It isn't in the ditch now and 
it nn't hurt — I went out imd 
looked. Betides, ho earns fabu- 
lous itinii — if he wants to 
hang around he can go into 
Gr.-rnburil .mil net a room at 
I*hr George." 

"But I like him " 

"And I don't," 

"AB right then, you tell him 

to ffO," 

She made no reply, and after 
a glance at hrr angry face 
Nicholas went oul and. grinning 
in the safety of thr landing, 
ran dowmtuirs and met Robert 
in the hall. Taking him by the 
arm he led him out into the 
garden 

"When do ynu want to go 
off 7 " he inquired in a low 
voice. 

Robert looked at him. 

"I don't warn to." hr nid. 
"Rot yet, anyhow. Rut if I'm 
in ihr way — " 

"We're all foe keeping you 
a* long as you can stay. All 
but unr of us, th^»t ijk" 

"Ah" said Robert. 'Td a(- 
rradv gathered that" 

f know. You said so, and 
you were right Some peuplr 
make it so plain, don't they? 
You know how you stand with 
them, at all event* Rut my 
advice is lo treat a certain per- 
son with consummate tarl. If 
you dun't nive people the op- 
portunity, thrn they can't, so 
to speak, wrve notice on you. 
if you follow me." 

"If shr really h-rls I'm — " 
Nicholas looked pained. 

"If you're going to takr ihat 
Gentlemanly attitude. Then I'm 

Continued overleaf 
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waiting my time. I didn*t tell 
her id juii now, but I have an 
idea wt'fc .tuck with Piclrcj 
prnianently. He likes iU and 
keeps *ayins jo. Misi Uomhill 
will depart in due fount, but 
while she's here, yuu hans[ on. 
VW like having you round, " 
"Thank yum," 

"Not at nil. Want a life into 
town ?" 
"Pillion ?" 

•'Naturally. I can't take you 
in \h? sidecar unlr-HS 1 low you." 

*TH ft*) .it home, thanks." 

"A* you like. Ob- -there's 
one other thing"." 

"Well?" 

"Would you do me a HtrJc 
Favor?" 

"Yes." 

Nirhalni grinned appreci- 
atively ai i hi promptness of 
the reply. 

■'Wrll r when Jeff turns up 
this morning in take Lucille 
into town.'* he said, "could 
you pretend you've flpt an ur- 
gent date with the fellows 
who* re doing your ear?" 

"Yes. But why?" 

"It's only a two -water, and 
you could offer to drive Lu- 
r il If in and brinif the car back 
Tor Jeff," 

"But that leaves Jeff 
marooned out here" 

"Quite right. But you'll 
Find he won't waste his time. 
Or I hope he won't." 

Thrrr wa* a pause while 
Robert rammed all the as- 
pects of this plan, The more 
he Cooked into it the mote 
highly did he rate Nicholas' 
ititelligenre. 

An hour hiter he was seated 
in JrfTs car with Lucille be- 
side him. driving towards 
GreenhursL 

They said tittle at first. Lai- 
eille leaned brick, glad to be 
for a littlr while out of the 
house : she was f - -< I i i . l- t ircd 
and ronfused, This time yes- 
terday ihe. had arrived in 
Green hunt with a cut-and- 
drird plan; today she W35 
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I raving a house Into w h i E h 
nil her brothers and airters had 
flocked, bringing itrangcri 
with them and she was driv- 
ing into town with Robert 
Debtett, the screen's most 
sought-after bachelor, feeling 
nothing but irritation at the 
certainty that he meant to stay 
and sec the affair out to the 
end 

Well, he wouldn't have that 
talk/action. This going in to 
■QC hit, car was a eood sign, 
perhaps she wai misjud^uie 
him, the thought: perhaps she 
was overrating his interests in 
their problem. It was not likely, 
after all. that a— what was 
the term? — a popular idol 
would he ub]r to immure him- 
srlf in i» country housr and 
stay there indefinitely, without 
cauiing chaos among h U 
adorers 

"Worried ?'' inquired Robert. 

"In a way," she admitted. 

"You're lucky in have a nice 
family like thii, 1 was an only 
child, and I missed a lot of 
fun." 

''You have quite a lot of fun 
now, judging from the news- 
papers N 

Her tone wtt cool and he 
f nun cl the coolness bracing. 
This, was, he knew, no delib- 
erate withdrawal bn mute him 
believe, as some women tried 
to make him believe* that the 
glamor of his person and posi- 
tion was having no rtTrrt upon 
them. This inrl renJly wanted 
him out of the way; she sus- 
pected his motive* and refused 
to have him. a stranger, pry- 
ing inlo her private a/fa int. 
She was right, and hr was act- 
ing reprehehsiblv in not re- 
moving himself at once, but hr 
rrnlised that he wantrd, mure 
and more. to stay. 

Hr wantrd lo talk to Lucille. 



but he remcnihrri'il Nicholas" 
advice and said as litib- as pos- 
libtc She was waiting for an 
opportunity to trap him into 
tayintc he would ro; the least 
said the better. 

I.millr got out at Mr Mil- 
ward's office and Robert drove 
away to the garage- 
Mr. Milward settled her in & 
chair by thi: window and heard 
hrr uut His advice this time 
was un expected, 

if You must send for your 
fiance/' he said simply. 

I.ut.illr uLareri at him. "What 
for ?" 

"You came hcrr to leave the 
sale of the house in our hands; 
this icturn of your brothers and 
sisters i* a complication which 
is bound to delay you, ami your 
bailee must be advised." 

"What can he do?" 

"This rnmrriiA him as wrll as 
yourself. Lucille. If you care 
to telephone from here, per- 
haps you can get him in hi* 
office ; you can explain wha t 
has happened, and if you don't 
carr id ask him to come, you 
rould leave it to him to drcidc 
whether he will do so or not- 
But you cannot nettle this out 
uf hand/ 1 

".Nicholas says I can; he says 
n' nothing to do with any- 
body else." 

"Yotir derision will be your 
own, but your fiance has the 
ri^hl to know what is going 

"Uncle Bill, is Nicholas' 
plan . . .r 

"It has a great ileal m 
recommend it." 

"But it sounds . . . crazyf How 
can I just walk out and leave 
him and Rose to . . . to run 
the place?" 

He looked M her in silence 
for sumc moments. 



"'You must learn," he said 
quirtly at last, "that you'rr no I 
in charge of them any more, 
[.ucillr. You - One moment 1 " 
Hr hrld up ii hand and waited 
for silence. "You have bren 
splendid all these years, splen- 
did. You looked after your 
father and you nursed your 
mother; more, you tonk the 
hmiarhulcl on your nhoulrlers fur 
all those years and bore the 
weight of it. But things havr 
changed now; Nicholas is a man 
and you can — voir mult — 
pass the burden -Over to him. If 
yOu don't you will be doing 
him a great wrong/* 

"Hut . , . but he hain't the 
fnimuiit idea of what running 
a housr entails! He — " 

'He'll learn." 

"And money — where will 
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R MIL WARD 
smiled gently. 

"He will eel a good job here 
in Gret'nburst and be'* ex- 
tremely sensible I o realise 1 1 
In fact, I think bin whole 
scheme is full of sound sense. 
Me Li known and liked: and 
trusted. This is a progressive 
little town and he will do bet- 
ter herr — for thr present, at 
any rate — than in a place 
in which he is unknown, I my- 
self will arrange Julia's entry 
into the a: hoot here and — as 
Nicholas guessed — I will be 
able to find suitable paying 
guests Idt Wood Mount. You 
mustn't leel that you're leaving 
them iiH entirely without 
friends, you know. You ran go 
away and Ike a happy life with 
your husband." 

Hr stopped and thrre was a 
long silence. Lucille was star- 
ing ill him and he saw that 
there was a strange look on her 



face Then, to his astonish- 
ment, he saw tears tpring lo 
her eyes. 

"My dear." he said gently, 
"you're nut to worry about 
theW 

"I'm not w-worrymg" sobbed 
Lucille. 'I-I'm just thinking," 

"Of the future?" 

"N-no," It was a desolate 
sound. "But everyhndy, all of 
you, all you say in Go. Nicholas 
told rnr to g-tjef out — oh, 
not in so many wo-words. but 
ifi.it what it amounted to. 
And now you've ju<i said thr 
lainr thing. Co away. Go and 
■ ■■■ : married. Go away and 
leave Wand, Mount and all of 
them in it -- Iravc your home, 
leave your family, and go on 
down to (J* Cornwall nnd stay 
there I kept the home to- 
gether you know I did. You 
just said so. And now you say 
that all I've aot to do tl , . , 
is walk out and leave it and — " 

"It's hard/' he said, "but it's 
life. Besides. Lucille, you're 
going to a home of your own. 
Soon you'll have your own chil- 
dren, your own family." 

It sounded wruk; it was weak, 
thought Mr. Milward. She 
wasn't going to a home of her 
own: she was merely joining her 
husband and his mother. Hr 
wondered, wiih a recurrence of 
misgiving, what sort of man ibis 
Digby Russell was. and then he 
realised that ho most find out. 

Lucille must telephone. 

He waited outside while she 
put the tall through; when 
she joined him he thought she 
was looking better. 

"He's coming." .the said. 

"When?" 

"At once." 

"Good/' he murmured, and 
walked to the donr with her. 
,r By the way. where's Jeff?" 



"He stayed at the bouse 
Dcbrctt drove me in ; he hTd 
to come to sec about hi( c« 
I hope he finds they've not j t 
ready for him." 

''You mustn't let him ejenpf, 
without your Aunt Maggie 
gcttinp a glimpse of him, >oy 
know: she's very much cxeiu^ 
She surprised me very rmick- 
I didn't ihink .she knew ^ 
much about these famous per- 
sonalities. I suppose he'd hr 
too grand to come and have » 
little dinner with us before he 

Roes?" 

"Why too grand? Who 
their film stars, anyway V 

"Well, busy people." pointed 
out Mr. Milward mildly, "if 
you ran persuade him to Uu| 
in. it would givr your a UB1 
pleasure. 1 must sav lhat ftn 
myself. I'm a little nul of taut{^ 
but Jeff sayi he's handsome," 

"He's got a straight nose and 
it eood opinion of himself^ 
and here he conies/' 

The car itrtpped: and Roben 
got out. It toiik him. LucSli 
noted, exactly twelve secondi u? 
hnd out that golf was the pa*, 
sion of the old man's life. ani| 
sUp into the- role of ihc ketei 
but average-handicap gohet 
She stood by while ihfy dn- 
Cu«srd rlubs and scores and 
tees; she saw Mr. Milward 
standing on thr pavement b 
the sunshine, look up at 'J-, t 
tali, handsome actor with hit 
miid blue eyes glistening with 
pleasure. 

"J was jusi saying to Luriar 
that if you could find timt 
before leavincf us nn" 
wife ... a little dinner . , ,** 

Nothing would dt-iighi Rob- 
ert more. Tomorrow, if ha 
car was not ready — and ii 
didn't look like being ready- 
Jeff would go and fetch the 
four of them in the hig cat: 
Robert and Lucille. Nicholai 
and Rose. Splendid, splen- 
did . . . my wife . . . ya. 
yea. chaimine. 

They drove away; T urilly 
had no comment to makr. She 
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had M ^ ,U , BHI 

jureied « « • nakc ™ 

chunaed- rive entruste!" chat 
the pavrarjent, and he 
■■didn't 6<* b«l fnfo «hc office 
auirk enuugk '« iclepnone trie 
Ijod nm 10 hi» «™e Potent, 
wM the word U was likr 
» tablet.; if vou swallowed it, 
,1 worked instantaneously. 

Well fsicholas rould du al- 
most the aamr damage without 
,nv star backing Some people 
did it for nothing, and some 
people crMimercialiaed it and 
netted a r»eket--that tm , all. 

"How long will the car be? 
,h f inqoirfd- 

"They couldn't tell me. No 
(crinui damage." 

"Good Ooesn't your . . . 
font studio get agitated when 

TOU vjllilll line this*" 

"They" might ii I were in the 
middle ol > film At the too- 
nvnt I'm in the middle of a 

holiday" 

There was silence, but the 
lelt that she had made hex 
point. When they rcafhrd the 
home ihe drove it home ruth- 

"Thank you for taking me 
in," ihe laid. "I ■dwava fed 
bettef when Pvo talked to 
Uncle Bill. He nude me tele- 
phone my fiance." 

"Oh. res?" Robert got out 
and opened the door (or her. 

"Perhaps I ought to havr- 
thought of it but night, but I 
wm too bewildered. He's com- 
ing here." 

"Really? When?" 

"He should he here," said 
Lucille, "at any moment." 

Dominic left the breakfast 
tablr md went straight out of 
the home, AC row the lawn, 
through the paddock, and to 
to the home of hii spirit. Up 
and up, to revilit hit tree- 
houK, to examine, to assess 
what the paxt year had done 
in the way of damage. 

When he came down he 
found Jeff coming out on to 
the lawn, and with a frown 
of anger made hia report. 

"Somebody went up to my 
trec-hoilne." he informed him. 

Jeff looked down at hii ac- 
ciuuje; countenance and ar - 
ranged hia feature! in the 
proper expression of concern. 

"Well, now," h* aid. "Yon 
ran rule roe out [ I haven't had 
lime to go climbing up tree*. 
And my father's too old to 
get qp there." 

"Then who?" 

"Not the tenants: definite I v 
not the tenants. They were 
rather big, both of them." Jeff 
pursed oij lips and pondered. 
'""Now you come to mention tt, 
ifiotirn. I do remember is boy 
srho-^" 

U I knew all tie time!" 
Dominic gritted hit teeth. "I 
net it was that Derek Ark- 
wright. I bet jt WM I lo Ld 
Kim if he ever went -up there 
I'd kick him, Fll go and do 
it right now." 

"Oh, but wait n<rw[ Suppose 
it snan't Derek: Arkwright?" 

Dominic wai already setting 
™ in the direction of the 
Fempleby Mansion. His lips 
were «et 6rtnly, and it was clear 
tint he wai going to kick 
1'frck Arkwright as soon aa he 
Muld get near enough. There 
wai » slim chance that he 
hidn t been up thr tree, bur a 
g«.d kick would eitiure that he 
mttot go 0 p it in future. 

Jeff looked after him with 
•ome apprehension, and turned 
|o find Simon beside him, look- 
mg eWtrnely , n „i ou) . 

Hello," nid Simon. "Have 

"rJ*" ^""unic anywhere?" 
Dominic? Yes— I think he's 
f« off to look for Derek 

h^a'^'c bttt 1 d0B ' t ,hink 
^ I nnd him. Simon. Derek 

ha»-r l l a* 1 ™ 1 ' ,rrm 

namt ended yet." 
,"l "■Py'l 1 . 1 he'd be at school. 
Wa^ .k™ 0 "' kK>kir> f< more 
*?" wer. "but I 
•iked the baker when he came 

S. """«"*. he say, he 

^«er'D , OBl , n ! c CjtCB .. , »^ r " 
He walked al mou up ,„ |h( . 
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ground oi the Tcmpkby'a Uth 
posing i-staie, but iearch a» ttt 
might he uw do liim of Dticn- 
inie 11c tumi-d barL at list 
jnd for tin 1 first purl of llic 
return journey he Itepi to the 
path, by which he had corntu 

At the first cruu-raad, how- 
rvrx r hr hciitaitcd; hu footstrps 
hiuwv«j : drAfiijrrJ. and finally 
3tr>pp<:d aitogeth^-T and hit e-yra 
wrnc to a distant paint and 
rrmairird fixtd there.' 

The itruggle was not a. long 
one, but it wau a iharp And tx- 
hauiting one, and ai the end 
of it hr decided rh.it it could 
do no harm ttt skirl Mr. 
Hrwett's land. Juit skirt it 
Just walk along the footpath 
and kc — what he could ice. 
Ht: w<'nt on hit way. hii hr.iirt 
beating fast , , . 

Another heart was beating 
fast, Jeff, listening to it* 
thudding, wondrr* d why Rose, 
brflide him. could not hear it 
too. But she appeared to no- 
tice nothing — her head wai 
bent. 

They had been walking (or 
■ome time. Thr beech tree 
wax not t'n- place thai JefT 
would havr chosen to walk 
round — it itood in the very 
middle of the lawn, in full 
view of several windows — but 
he had given up all hope of 
getting K-'.'Sf into a more pro- 
pitious spot. Mi- was being 
gentle and iwcct, but ihe 
ieemed to be more that) a little 
abbent-minded . 

Hia voice penetrated at last 
through her meditation*, and 
the turned to him, 

"What did you wy, Jrff?" 
"I said — " Jeff cleared hsa 
thfij.it — "I just said that it 
had ai-emed a long time. That 
you were away, 1 mean." 
"Tt was a year," said Row:. 
"Rose?" 
"Y«, Jeff?" 

1 'Lucille i&i d vol, weren t 
going back to London. She said 



you'd given up your job (or 
Itood. Ii that so?" 

Shr wan looking at him,, utd 
there was a look in hi-r blue 
cycii that nude JefFs heart rise 
alow.y to its own site once 
more, She had nevrr looked 
tike this before, never, never 
bo soft and so sweet and so — - 
Jeff found the term at lost — 
lio yielding. 

Tailing a firmer grasp of 
Rose's hand, he led her into 
the shelter of the rhododrn. 
drons, hrre they would be un- 
observed. 

"Roue ?" 

"Yes. Jeff?" 

"1 love you, Roue. 1 love you 
very murrh. Do you — could you 
love me — a little?" 

"Ye*, JefT. I could. I mean 
—I do." 

It was undoubtedly the most 
concise contract ever drawn 
up, but. enfolded in one an- 
other's arms, neither of them 
had any thou grin but that of 
relief, 

Miss Comhtll stood at her 
bedroom window gazing out 
with unseeing eyes, deep in 
thought. Twenty-four hours 
. . . less. Tliis lime yesterday 
she had been minding her own 
business and leading an orderly 
and leisured existence. Today 

Today ihe was here. 

And shr was — the Sensation 
was so extraordinary, so rare, 
that she had to be quite sure 
before ihe put a nam * to it, 
Ubelled it. But f&cti v. ere 
farts and thr bad been taught 
to Tace lin-m, pleasant or un- 
pleasant — and this one was 
very pleasant. She was enjoy- 
ing henrli. 

She was stilt staring out of 
the window when she heard the 
car and the voices, of Lurillr 
and Robert Deb-rctt, Shortly 
afterward* there came the splut- 
ter of Nicholas' molur-bUcr. A 
glance at her watch told her 
that it was time for lunch. 









When they were assembled, 
there w>ti no sign of Simon, 

"He went looking, for Dom- 
inic," said JrlT. 

"He's hack; I *aw him.' 1 said 
Jul l.i "1 was up in the attic 
K»rting books and I saw him " 

"Well, he'll turn up, 1 " jaid 
Nicholas, 

Robrrt Dcbrttt was at the 
door and he prepared to shut it 
As he did fo a movement out- 
side cAught bis eye and he saw 
Simon disappearing into Um 
pantry at the end of the cor- 
ridor. 

"I think he's here now," he 
said. 

lie wenl out and Lucille fol- 
lowed him; togriher they 
walked -iN.nl the corridor and 
as they reached the pantry door 
Lucille made to pass him. but 
with a swift nrovement he put 
out a hand and stopprd her. 
She looked past him into the 
room and then stood silent. 

Simon was standing by Use 
table in the middle of the roonij 
staring through the window at 
ihe empty square of garden out- 
ride. Lucille saw that he was 
panting and. although their 
entrance had not been accom- 
plished without noi.M-. hr was 
unaware of their presence. 

She was about to speak when 
something in his tense attitude 
made her pause. He was wait- 
ing for someiiiingt but what 
COold come through the pantry 
window ? What could — but, 
of course! This was the win- 
dow through which Long John 
had always come. This was the 
window which had been left 
open always for the comings 
and goings of a rrtllciM puppy. 

The window was closed now, 
but as they irood, unmoving, 
there was a sound outside. 
Something was to be heard, 
and now it was to be seen. 
Two enormous paws and a 
head, a huge, shaggy hrad and 
a pair of brown eyes peering 
out ol Iheir ^securing fringe. 

There was a second's pause. 
Lucille looked at Simon and 
saw that he was unable to 
move 

Somebody had bettef move, 
she decided, before the dog had 
bruken his way through. He 
was uttering loud, triumphant 
yelps, and bis pawa were drum- 
ming, scratching, tearing at 
the window panes. 

She walked forward and un- 
latched the window. Before it 
had upened more than a foot^ 
a hairy body had launched it- 
self past her, over a chair, and 
on to the waiting boy. There 
was a thump as the two hit 
the ground together, and then 
boy and dog were inextricably 
mixett up, and ihe dog's yelps 
were joined by other, quieter, 
murmuring sounds as Simon 
talked in the Language that 
Lonn John knew so well. 

Luci II a #tood lookin g down 
at (In in for some time. Soon jhe 
would have to look up and 
met t Robert Debret t T i eyes 
and the accusation in them. 
But when she Looked up at Last 
Robert was not looking at her. 
Hia ga»e wai on Simon, and 
Lucille, after heiitatiog for a 
moment, went out of the room 
and left the three of them to- 
gether. 

If Digby Rusell had been 
twenty-five instead of thirty- 
fivc; if Luuille^ when telephon- 
ing him, had been less anxious 
to appear calm and in corn- 
man d of t hr si t ua ti on , abovr 
all, if she had let fall a hint 
that filmland''- most eligible 
bachelor was a guest in hn 
house, her fianer would, pos- 
sibly, have put down the re- 
reiver and gone out to his car 
ami driven straight and 
swiftly to Wood Mount. 

His first impluie. indeed, had 
been to leave at once, hut as 
he gave hii attention once more 
to his work, he began tn feel 
that perhaps thr matter was 



not so urgent ; he c ould tidy 
up atlairs herr in the office, 
and Irave the next day. 

He communicated his change 
of plan to LuL-Ule in a tele- 
phone call that evening She 
heard him out without com- 
ment, and then rctvtrnrd to 
the drawinR-room, whert the 
household was assembled. 
Nicholas- looked up from the 
hr.i r t h rug. on which he waa 
sprawled playing draughts 
with Julia. 

d *Wbo was it?" 

"•Digby." 

Robert, playing ISeggar My 
Neigh r >" r wi : h Dam j nic, gave 
no sign of interest beyond 
putting down two plain cards 
for a King, instead of three, 
and then sweeping the trick 
absently and DJegally into hii 
own pile. 

"Hey. that was mine!" pro- 
tested Dominic. 

"It was? So it was, and I 



owe you one motr- Next thins 
you know. I'll be rhcniing pur- 
posely. Here you are." 

Digby was delay rd. was he? 
Good. Thai meant he could 
hang on hrrr a bit longer. 

Lucillr lookrd raund the 
room. Nothing, the thought, 
could look mure ideally domes- 
Lit: than i iu.» gathering. Misa 
Cornhiil. there on a window 
scat sewing somrthing of Dom- 
inic's and looking as though 
she bad been in the family for 
generation*; Pietro drawing a 
map of Italy for Simon. ;is they 
both lay on their stomachs on 
the Boor. The entire group 
looked placid, pleased and — 
pemaancnt. 

They werr — one would have 
laid, looking al them now — 
a tight little, right litlb* family. 
Except for that big, handsome 
deb's drvam sitting there doing 
a children-adorc-me act. 

It might be an act. she re- 
fleeted, but the children did 
like him. Simon's large, serious 
eyes followed him wherever be 
went; Dominie had admitted 

Continued QWfitof 



Suddenly she was as/eep 
again! 
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"THE LaRK SHALL SING," by Elizabeth Cadell 



him to hit tree-home. And for 
a. man who seemed 1o take so 
little firrciK, Robert Debrrtt 
had got up tbe lTCC with re- 
markable ikill and swiftness. He 
and Nicholas . . i brothers, no 
tat . . . 

She was roused from her 
thoughts by the extraordinary, 
the fantastic and at the sarpr 
lime quite real picture of Miss 
Cornhill shepherding the 
-younger member* of the family 
to bed. Pietro went to the kit- 
rhrn lo concert She prelimin- 
aries of tomorrow'* ipccisd 
dUh- Robert uncoilrd himself 
from the floor and leaned owl 
of thr window to look at the 
lovely night. 

"Stan, millions and mil- 
lions/' he said, without turn- 
ing. "Nicholas, would your 
hitter trust herself with me out 
there under them ?" 

"Surely," said Nicholas. 
"She's armed against fascinat- 
ing strangers — she's got this 
Difrby chap, remember?" 

"Lf I don't remember, 1 feel 
she'll remind me." Robert 
turned to look at Lucille, "How 
abooj it?" hr asked 

They walked through the 
paddrx V and along the path 
beside the fields, beyond. The 
air was cool and clear, and 
Lucille, with a sudden feeling 
of enjoyment in the exercise, 
quickened her step. 

"There's a nice walk down 
to an old mill, and back an- 
other way," she told him. "It'll 
take about an hour, if you want 
a real walk." 

They went at first in silrncr; 
i ken she began to art htm 
about his work, and found bcr- 
trLf learning something about 
Ills life. She put aside for the 
moment all the ri-ftervationa 
she had felt about him, and 
£ELve herself \ip- wholly to en- 
joyment of his company. 

They xtnppt'd at the mill and 
looked up at thr ruined shell 
•hilhouctled against the sky. 

"We used to *wim here," Lu- 
rJLV told him. "It was cold, 
but it w;m ion. Nicholas nearly 
drowned oner, fouling about." 

,< *He".i tt nice fellow," said 
Robert, "and if ii doesn't sound 
too presumptuous from a 
companttivr stranger, I think 
his idea of keeping the house 
ia n gowl one. Are you going 
to let him dt> it?" 

"I don't suppose Letting him 
will come into it." said tucitte. 
""It's almost twenty-four hours 
linr.r I was thr head of the 
family. Now Tm just hovering 
OS) th.tr edge of things." 

"It must be good to know 
.tut things will go on satisfac- 
torily when you've gone away: 
it must make you feel better." 

"Well, it doesn't make me 
!■-'■! brtirr; it just makes me 
feel — lonely. I suppose I've got 
so used in ordering them about 
thai 1 don't take kindlv to the 
idea of . . . just stepping out." 

"How long have you known 
your fiance?" he asked 

"Digby ?' Seven — eight 
months." 

"He's round about thirty, 
isn't he?" 

"Thirty-nvr, Hr d«esn i look 
it: he's the type th.it down'i 
age much. Slim and boyish; 
in twenty yean he'll probablv 
siill look slim and boyish and 
Ml look like his mother." 

''Twenty years . . . marriage 
is a long contract." he mused, 
"1 suppose it doesn't wot long 
when the Lucillej and the 
Nicholanes and the Rote* ■Urt 
appearing. I think it'j a good 
idi-a. this one of your parents 
— hairini; a family in two sep- 
arate halve*" 

"No, it isn't a good idea, 
ftttt when my parenti were be- 
ginning itj relax, they had to 
90 back to the beginning and 
bring up Simon and the othrr 
two. They weren't young 
rriouRh; they couldn'l itand up 
lo it whrn things like staff and 



Were 



money became difficult, 
your parents young?" 

"My mother was; my father 
was twenty-four years older 
than she wax, but it worked 
out very well As a matter ol 
faxl, st"- died In- fore he did-" 

"We re you famous before 
they died?" 

(< No. I was in a small rcper- 
tnry company doing odd parts 
and painting srenery in my 
spare time. It wasn't until I 
was cast as Basianio in thr 
'Mrnrhmi' film tha; I got 
goinff-" 

He talked no more about 
him f He went on to speak 
of Julia and Simon and Domi- 
njc; from I>onninjc they got 
somrhuw to Denmark and from 
there to Ewrooe and travel, 
.siid Robert learned the story 
of the old lady who was to have 
taken Lucille to the cities of 
htr dreams — and who had re- 
maineaj at home. 

The shape of Wood Mourn 
appeared before them, and Lu- 
cille sighrd * tittle lo herself. 
It was over, but tt had been 
a pleasant hour from which by 
some strange way she had de- 
rived strength and comfort. 

As they reached thr house. 
Rose came down the steps to 
meet then,. Tt was loo dark 
to see her expression, but her 
excitement could be felt. 



The dinner was io the nature 
of 3 celrUration, there were 
toasti to Rose's future, to 
Lucilie's future, even to 
Robert s future. *hieh seemed, 
said Mr. M award with un- 
wonted hionOT, already rea,son- 
ahly secure. Thr wome n heljxrd 
to up, the men helped to 

wash up, but when ihr.y had 
seitk-d down afterwards in the 
little drawing-room, the party 
was interrupted by a telephone 
call from Julia. A man had 
come, she saidL 

"You mean Digby?" said 
Jeff, who had answered thx 
telephone. 

'i don't know. I suppose so- 
Pietro let htm in nnd he just 
said he wanted to see Mis 
Wayne, and Pietro took hitn 
into the drawing -room nml told 
Miss tlorahiU, and Miss Corrt- 
hill came and told me and said 
she thought Pd belter r>rr him, 
so I came down in my pyjamas 
to telephone and tell somebody 
about him." 

"But haven*!; you seen him?" 

"I saw him from the bedroom 
window when he came. I heard 
his car and I thought it was 
Robert corning back and I 
looked out, but it wasn't 
Robert — it was a taxi and U 
went away and left a sort of 
thin man wilh glasses. If that's 




"Ob . . . Lueule. We . . . 
we wcrr looking for you." 

"Well, here I am." 

"Jeffi inside, talking to 
Nicholas." 

"Well, come on in. (hen " 

"N-no, No, I think Til stay 
here— but you ?o in. JrfT wants 
to see you," 

Ruberfs laugh fume through 
the darkness. 

"Where do you keep the 
champagne, Lucille?" Jie 
asked. 

"In the shop- Rose, are 
you — " 

"Of course she isj* said 
Robert. "Rose, can I g.ivr you 
a kiss of pure, quite pure con- 
gratulation ?" 

"Oh. plc-asc! Robert, isn't 
it ... . wonderful ?" 

"He's a lucky man," Robert 
put out a hand as ' Lucille 
moved toward thr sirpa. "No, 
don't go," he said. "Let him 
get Nicholas' blessing and 
then you can go in and give 
him youri." 

There was no nrwi of Digby 
the next slay: there was no let- 
ter in the morning and no 
telephone call in the evening. 
N-ul Hxiy /io ti ced t h r omission 
except Lucille — and Robert 
Dehrclt — and neither of them 
commented upen it, 

Robert went into Grrenhurst 
during the afternoon and re- 
lumed ia his car. When they 
were ready to set out to the 
Md wards' for dinner Robert 
sat in front beside Nicholas, 
who wanted to handle a Rolls 
for the first and probablv, he 
added, the only time: Lucille 
and Ron- sat behind 



Digby. I think he looks a bit 
grursome," 

"Don T t talk so loud, he'll hear 
you/' he warned. 

"No, hr can't hear — he's 
shut in the drawing- room. Sh.ill 
I tell him to go away and come 
back lumoiTow?" 

"No, don't be an ajs, Julia, 
you can't do that. I'll k-JII 
Lucille. Look, m call her. It 
may not be Digby." 

"I bet it is. He looks just like 
a Digby." 

"Look, shut up, Julia, or he'll 
hear you. I'll put Lucille on 
and you go on in and ask 
him to come to thr phone." 

"In my pyjamas ?" 

"Haven't you got a dressing 
gown, for Pete's sake?" 

"No, my luggage hasn't come 
from school yet. These are 
Nicholas' pyjamas," 

H 'Well, never mind whose 
pyjamas thry are: you gn and 
eall Digby. I'm going to fetch 
Lucille/' 

Lucille returned to the draw- 
ing-room to announce that MS* 
fiance had arrived by train and 
was waiting for her at Wood 
Mount. Robert was the first 
to brea k the ti 1 rnc e thai fol- 
lowed. 

"I'll drive you hack." he 
said. 

"No, Til take her," said 
Nicholas. "Or no — perhaps 
you'd better; then you can leave 
Lucille with him and come bark 
here and we needn't break up 
thr party." 

"All right." agreed Robrri. 

Thry began to drive to Wood 
Mount and Lm ■ ill-- &m silent, 
hoping she waj not looking as 



angry as she felt. Digby could 
at least have telephoned that 
be was r-n his way; he could 
liave scut a wire to say that he 
was coining. To appear at this 
time of the evening — 

It was not. thr had to ack- 
nowledge, late. Really there 
was nothing to blame him for, 
but Lucille, squaring up to the 
fact with all thr honesty ol bcr 
nature, knew that his coining 
had put an end to a peaceful, 
even a magical, interlude. From 
now on arguments would be- 
gin — and whatever happened at 
the end shr herself would be 
going away from Wood Mount 
for ever. 

And long before that . . . 
tomorrow, perhaps . . . Robert 
Dcbrett would also be going 
away — for ever. The thought 
left her with a cold feeling 
which tihr thought it unwise to 
analyse. 

They spoke scarcely a word 
on the way home, but Lucille 
got out of the car with the 
curious feeling that a great deal 
had been said. Robert helped 
her out and watched her as 
she went up the step*. 

"Good luck," he called softly. 

She Looked back al hint and 
tried lo speak. No words came, 
however, and she merely raised 
a hand and then went into the 
hoosc. 

The picture that met her 
eyes in the drawing-room was 
not an encouraging one. Digby 
was sitting on thr edge of a 
chair on one side of the fire- 
praxe; in a chair opposite sal 
Julia, cross- legged T pyjama-cLad, 
with an expression on her face 
that spoke only too dearly of 
utter and abysmal borexlom. 
Oigby. glassy-eyed, was stiU do- 
ing his best, but his relief, his 
almost joyous bound from his 
i hair as Lucille appeared, came 
as near to enthusiasm as she 
had ever seen him display. 

"Ah — Lucille, my dear." 

"1 think Til go to bed now/' 
said Julia, rising with a huge 
yawn. "'1 was talking to him 
till you camr T Lu." 

It was plain that she fell this 
act merited all Lucille'* grati- 
ludc. As she went out and 
closed the door Digby' i lips 
parted in a itifird sigh of re- 
lid. 11 they were all like that 
i 

He bad done his best. He 
had ignored the remarks over- 
heard un the telephone; he had 
treated her as one should 
always, he had heard, treat 
children as though they were 
grown-up. tie had talked of 
every subject in the world cal- 
culated tu hold the interest of 
a ten-year-old and she had sat 
there luoking at him as though 
hr had been something on ft 
slide, unwinking, wondering, 
and plainly bored. 

He took Lucille in his arms 
and kissed her gently. 

"I came as soon as 1 could," 
he said, "How is everything?" 

"Working out/' said Lucille. 
"Did anybody offer you a 
drink, Digby ?" 

"No, I don't want one, thank 
you. I hope you've room for 
me; Julia seemed to indicate 
that The huuse was full."'" 

"Your room's ready. I'm 
sorry I wasn't here when you 
ar rived — we we re asked to 
dinner at Uncle Bill's." 

"Uncle Bill . . . ah, Mr. Mil- 
ward" said Digby, pleased to 
br able to show his grasp of 
ihe cast "1 expect I shall br 
meeting him tomorrow, lias 
anything at all been settled. 
Lucille ?" 

He was certainly a conscien- 
tious man, she reflected, look- 
ing at him wilh a gaze that she 
fought lo keep from becoming 
too keen, too analytic. He had 
come to discuss ihi* matter, and 
here he was discussing it. 

"Let's leave it till tomorrow, 
Digby," nhe said. "I'm rather 
tired tonight." 



"As you like, of course, 
as we're alone * . /* 

"Now we're alone it's, kj_L 
lime we wrre making love . 
The words of the cuirenrh 
popular sOng- the tune of whjtj 
Nichulas played a dam 
a day. came to Lucilie's nat^ 
But that sort of King — ^ 
whistling — would not go 
weU with thr Rusaells. Digh> 
and his mother called thug, 
selves musical and wenl to ^ 
great many concerts, bui ihty 
would uot enjoy "Now iVt/aj 
Alone/* 

"Let's go up and I'll ihn, 
you where I've put you. || 
isn't the room I wanted y^, 
to have," she said, as they sreai 
up the stairs, "but things have 
been rather confused lately,* 1 

**The foreign-looking ram 
who let me in — " 

lie paused. Pietro had ap- 
peared on the landing clad ut B 
pair of Robert's riyjanuu and i 
dressing gown 1 ha I had oner 
belonged to Lucilie's father. Hk 
was on his way downstairs it 
look at the boiler, an mvefirios 
he wa* convinced was designed 
especially to plague him, 

"Ah. The lover!" he cried, u | 
tell Mrrs Cornhill and she u f , 
'No, that cannot be* — but 1 
was right, sof Signer, you art 
a very lucky man, very lucky 
You have a beautiful wife; tbc 
will have beautiful children 
Men will be at her feet: thei 
will adore her. You. loo. adore 
her, nO ?" 

"Well, yes. I do. rather," 
said Digby, endeavoring lo edft 
past the speaker. 

"I will not keep yon; thr ii 
taking you to ynur hedrcom 
Soon ■ — " Pietro gave a leer thai 
made Digby i scalp crawl — 
"soon it will be the other way 
about, no? I give you both ray 
salutations; you will be b 
happy, so happy, so happy 

At the third rejietitinn Pafiro 
was well on his way down- 
stairs. Digby looked at Lucusf 
and she saw that his face sna 
pair. 

' l M y word !" he murmurni 
"Very foreign." 

"In here," said Lucille, open- 
ing a door, "Will you be eon> 
fortable?" 

' 'Thank you — yea, of courst 
This is a beautiful house" ka 
commented. "I can undentaad 
why you hesitated before part- 
ing with it," 

She paused on her way tssj, 
looked at him for a moment, 
and then derided thai she would 
take it up in the mo mine 

"Good night, Dighy." 

*'Cood night, my dear." He 
came over and kissed her uul 
she put her hands on his shout' 
dcrs and looked at bin 
names dy. 

*Tvt got a nice family.'* ■** 
said slowly, "but you might fur 
them difficult In get to k' la *£ 

"I've got a long time to « 
it in," he reminded her. "Thr 
rest of my life*** 

"Y.'hi may need it," 

"Who's this Debrrtt frlto* 
that appears to have rescm 
Simon? Not the actor, i> 
Julia must have got it wrong. 

"No, she got it right." 

"My word,, you must hist 
your bands full wilh them ftll- 

Not the jealous type, DigbfV 
she reflected, shutting the daj 
and going downstairs again. & 
thought ahe was going to brd 
but she wasn't going to bed yet 
For two pins, she thought ic* 
belliously, she would go bad 
to the party They had all bees 
happy, they had all been e** 
joying themselves. It was met* 
to think that Digby had put 
damper on everything, hut b* 
did have a way of rctlurifif 
things to a sensible level. 
ought to be thankful thai h 
was so level-headed, hut - 

She was in the kitchen wl** 
the others returned, sjtlinff. ^ 
the table wilh Pietro. and cut- 
ling sandwiches for them »" 
Nicholas looked in and 
uahrrrd in Robert ami Rom. 

"Whtrc'i Digby?" he all" 
in lururitc. 

"In bid. He waj . 
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was tired - - auid there was 
no point in his waiting up." 

♦'None — unless he wanted 
ta meet Rose and me," ob- 
served Nicholas dryly. "Food; 
good Tuck in. fellow* 11 

Lucille made coffer and ihry 
all b( round drinking it. It wu 
put midnight And the catgut 
not to have waited up for their 
f-uui, but she Mi happy — 
and strangely relieved Digby 
hud come a»d perhaps it wasn't 
eouu ta be such An upheaval 
after all 

Roue wu the first to go up- 
stair? to bed. Pietro wa* next, 
but hp went only became 
Nicholas led him to the door 
and forcibly ejected him; he 
had got only halfway through 
his life story, recounted with 
all the picturesque details that 
lie had left out in previpui 
recitals; there was a great deal 
more and hr would dearly have 
liked to nay and tell them 
about it 

"Tomorrow," laid Nicholas 
fit nil v 'Til put a marker in 
page four thousand two hun- 
dred and eighty and we'll read 
un from there. Now go on." 
He shut the door an him and 
yawned widely. "Ah-oh! I'm 
off. You coming, Roltert?" 

"Not yrL There's more coffee 
brre." 

"Well, I'm going, Good night, 
Robert- good night, Lucille." 
He wen t ou t and Robert 
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looked across the tabic «l 

Locule 

"Well, what did he say 3 " he 
inquired. ''Did he have any 
suggestions *" 

"Heap*, but we left them 
until (he morning." 

"I'm looking forward to 
meeting him. lie must be an 
extraordinary man. 1 ' 

She looked at him a little 
warily- 

"Why?" 

"Because if I'd come a long 
way to ice you, and found you 
alone, T wouldn't have gone 
up (o bed . . . alone," he 
said drliberatery. 

"I don't suppose you would." 
Lucille'* voire was mdderdy 
raid "You'd probably have 
clone what you wanted to do, 
instead of what somebody ehc 
wanted you to do." 

"Hard words, but no doubt 
true," hr acknowledged. "But 
he must be the bloodies* type."* 

"He ia He wnuUrn'i mate 
one of those smouldering screen 
lovers. But he*, got some quali- 
ties almost as good — decency 
and kindness, for example Thr 
fact that w weren't in a huddle 
un the mifa when you came in 
might iccm odd to you. but 
we don't all have- your tech- 
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nique and ejmerirnce. And 
the fact that he can go placidly 
to bed and leave his Future wife 
alone with you doesn't mean 
that he*t underestimating your 
charms; it Simply means that 
hr " 

" 7J ||iluiH lT ii Hlf I yours," out 
id Robert, and saw her rising 
(o her feet 

"The colTee'* behind you." 
she said, "and if youVe still 
hunpry, there's bfe.%d and but- 
ter ilirre. and the reit of the 
nkaifc- 

"If I promised to keep my 
mouth ihuL. would you ftay? rt 

"No, I'm tired. Good-night." 

"You're not angry with me, 
are you?" 

"No. I'm riixd. I told you." 

He was between her and the 
door; he did not look as though 
hr were deliberately hairing her 
way, but the hesitated for a 
moment. 

Hr looked at her, but he 
knew, mddenly, that he could 
say and do nothing th:it would 
help him in an understanding 
with her. Hi* name and his 
fame had put A barrier be- 
tween them — a barrier she bad 
ereeird to defend herself against 
any Assumptions he might make 
regarding her juireptibihty. 

She thought he thought he 
wa* irresistible, and it was use- 
less to try lo tell her that his 
work was his work, and his life 
wai whatever, wherever be 
cared to make it. He was an 
actor, and he had come, into 
con tart, in the rourie of his 
rareer, with scores of beautiful 
wcuneo. They had been co- 
itars, colleague*; sometime* 
they had been more. But he 
wn> aware that he fu>d never 
before, outside hit professional 
orbit, met a woman who had 
disturbed or distracted him for 
more than a moment. 

Until now. 

He could tell her that, and 
she would regard it merely as 
another dip into his actor's box 
of tricks. If he said that she 
waj beautiful, desirable, if he 
told hrr that he Joved her. thai 
he wanted to marry her. that 
he wanted to go upstairs and 
pull that pale imitation of a 
man out of bed and throw htm 
out of the window, ahr would 
think that he wns piqued at her 
aloofness and anxious to brettk 
down her barriers. 

There was nothing he could 
say that she would believe; the 
more convincing it sounded, the 
more she would applaud the 
act. 

He moved uidc and opened 
the door for her 

"Good night/* he «id. "I'll 
be leaving Wood Mount in the 
morning, but I would like tu 
thank you for — " 

"We have to thank you," she 
broke in abruptly, and then 
without another word walked 
pa.il him and out of the room. 

He closed the door behind 
her. kicked two chairs savagely 
into place and stood Kt&ring 
down at the Table 

Hr would be leaving Wood 
Mount, but he wouldn't be 
going far. Hr waa going as far 
a* The George at Grernhurst 
and, for the moment, no far- 
ther. 

This thing was not finished, 
not L-v .: «>uc way. It wai a 
race now. and there could be 
no dcad'he&t in ihr marriage 
slakes. There rould be only one 
winner. Only one nose could 
tret past thr post 

And, Cod helping him, it 
was not going to be the Digby 
nose. 



Breakfast was not a comfort - 
able meal but Lucille, looking 
at the assorted elements seated 
round thr table, fell that ihitigi 
might have been a good dell 
worse. 

She and Dig by were thr first 
down; the others came in one 
by one. and Dighy, me was 
forced lu acknowledge-, tried 



his best with each. The fact 
ttut he hjtd made little inv 
prenion on ilirm discouraged 
her, but she was not greatly 
surprised, if she herself, in the 
Lot fn* hours, had bejjun to 
feel that the members of her 
family had formed themselves 
into a complete unit with her- 
self on the out-iide, how could 
Digby, a stranger and a nrw- 
fumrr, hope to fix ihcir atten- 
tion on himself? 

Robert Debiett was by (ar 
the most romfortable among 
the grown-ups at the table. He 
went lo the kitchen to superin- 
tend Pietro'i rooking of his 
omvlet nod bore it to his 
place to eat it He gave Digby 
a brief summary of the beauty 
spots in thr neighborhood — 
none of which he hinuelf had 
seen — ind regTctted that he 
could not stay and drive him 
round. 

This was the first indication 
the others hail had of his im- 
minent departure, and Lucille 
saw that Digby missed nothing 
of their blank dismay at the 
prospect. Robert let the clamor 
go on for somr time before he 
stilled it with the aaauntnrr that 
he was going lo remove hinuelf 
only as far iut The George at 
Grernhursi. 

'■'Good-oh, good-oh." said 
Dominic. "Lucille, can't I have 
an omelet like Robert's got?" 

"No, Julia," said Lucille, 
"there** cereal^ — don't von want 
It?" 

"I'll go back lo it,' v said Julia. 
"VouH start with it," said 
Nicholas. 



U ITT J A nodded 
obediently. "Oh. all right, 
Lucille. Pietro says I can be 
his assistant in the kitchen and 
h'arn all about Italian forid. 
Can I? 1 ; 

"If Pietro doesn't mind, why 
should If* 

"Yon won't make a proper 
cook ; you're too messy," 
Dominic informed his sister. 
"Here. Long John. Look, he 
likes cornflakes!" 

"You're not to feed hhm at 
table," said Simon angrily. 
"Stop it. Dominic." 

"You're cruel." said Julia in- 
dignantly to Simon. 

"No, I'm not- Long John 
knows it's wrong to go snuffling 
at people at table. He never 
used to do it." 

"Well Til take him out after 
breakfast and play ball with 
him," promised Julia. "I will, 
l-ong John darling. 1 will Ball, 
fellow!" 

"YouVe coming out with 
me/' Nicholas told her. leaning 
across to hand his cup to 
Lucille for refilling. 

"Where 10?" aaked Julia in 
surprise. 

"We're going to see the 
headmistress of the school in 
Greenhurst- Uncle Bill fined 
an appoinnnetit for us, 11 said 
Nicholas. 

It was some time before Julia 
rould speak at all, so unex- 
pected was the blow. Mouth 
open, fork dripping with a 
clatter on to her plate, she 
gared at her brother speech- 
less. 

"A school?" she gasped 
finally. "A school?" 

"Did you think you'd finished 
with them?" asked Nicholas. 

"But . but — " Julia's mind 
d arted in search of lif curies. 
"But t haven't got any proper 
clothes to put on! Only my 
other school clothes t and you 
can't go to other schools in 
other school clothea! M 

"Yob can take off the dis- 
tinguiihing marks." said Nicho 
la*. "We leave the house at 
eleven." 

"Hut— " A ray of hope illu- 
minated Julia's countenance, 

"They won't have me," she 
stated with confidence. 'Tve 
only put hern expelled," 

"But you didn't do anything 
bad," said Dominic in an at- 



tempt at reassurance that drew 
upon him the full glare of 
Julia ? wrath. 

"I didn't ask you to say 
anything," she shouted. "Why 
don'c vou mind your own 
beastly business ? Oh. Lucille, 
couldn't I stay at home and 
have a governess, like girls used 
to in the olden days? Couldn't 
1. Lucille?'* 

"No." said Nicholas, "Cheer 
up! Lucille and Rene survived 
their schooldays, and there's 
no rrASOn why you shouldn't- 11 

"But some girls: — M Julia 
leaned across trie table to em- 
phasise the point — "some girls 
like school. Nicholas, honestly 
they do! But other girli . . . 
girts like tnc, don't get cm at 
all well in them If you'd itll 
me what lessons to do, I'll do 
them, truiy E will! I'll work 
like mad" 

"That's the spirit," said 
Nicholas. "Let's get to the 
st hoof with those words stUI 
echoing. And now get a move 
on." 

"1 . . , I don't feel very 
well," said Julia. "I've got an 
awful pain suddenly.* 1 

"That's tough/' said Nicholas. 
"You must go and lie down — 
when we get back." 

Hope died, and Julia sat 
hunched in despair. The othen 
wrrr sden t ; Simon looked 
across at Lucille thoughtfully 
fur some moments and then 
made a wary cirrle round the 
[►mini on which be wonted en- 
lightenment. 

"Lucille ?" 

"Yes. Simon?" 

"I was only wondering " laid 
Simcm t about me and 
Dominic. I mean, will we 
have to go to oew schools, like 
Julia 

It was Nicholas who an- 
swered the questioa. 

"You'll go. cvrtetuaJly, to 
my old school/ 1 he said. "But 
there's no hope of getting you 
in straight away like Julia. 
She's the lucky one; you and 
Dominic will have to wail 
until the school's ready to take 
you — to wit, next term." 

"Is Julia's a day school ?" 
asked Dominic. 

"Yes." 

"But how will she get 
there ?" asked Sinun. 

1 'She' U get there on a 
bicycle,* 1 

"Yes, but where from?" 

There was a moment's pause 
and then Nicholas spoke 
quiedy. 

"From here/' he said. 

There waa complete silence 
in the room. Julia, her mind 
swept clear of her own affairs, 
could only stare. Simon had 
turned white: Dominic had a 
yood deal to sav. but was hav- 
ing difficulty in deciding where 
to begin. Lucille, watching 
them, saw that as the full im- 
port of Nicholas* words went 
home to them, they turned and 
looked at the person they 
recognised, by guesj or by- 
intuition, to be ihc one most 
affected by the news — herself. 

But she saw. with a pang, 
that there was no surprise in 
their expressions. There was 
curiosity, there waa relief, but 
it waa, in their opinion, the 
obvious lolutiosi, one to be 
taken almost for granted. 
Something nice had happened 
they seemed to say; the house 
won't be sold, but we knew all 
the time that it wouldn't. 

Julia wan the first to speak. 

"When will you get married 
and go away?" she asked Lu- 
cille in simple curiosity. 

"Soon, I suppose." Digby 
smiled, putting down the cup 
of coffee that, with a piece of 
toast, was all he took at break- 
last. 

"Will you like it therr 3 " 1 in- 
quirrd Dominic of Lucille. 

"W c hope so." Digby smiled 
again. "And I hope you'll re- 
member that then you'll have 
two homes instead of one." 



It was gracefully mid, ^ 
Lucille was feeling the effjj 
of a double nhock, She kaj 
known nothing of the arraar* 
ment made bv Nicholas t©£ 
the school; he must 
learned of the ■'IT*' intra-*, 
after she had left the Mihw^a 
uut night. And this sudd*, 
this completely public 
noujicrment of it was rasit 
she knew, to cut the granw 
from under her feet, to pf. 
vent arguments, to bring hej 
face to face with the fact tka 
there waa, in fact, to be is 
argument; she had nmdr kn 
plans for the future, and Vi^ 
□las had made bis. 

She saw. dimly, that he kjJ 
acted with promptness ^ 
good sense. Her fiant? g3 
her fiance's mother were us. 
known quantities, and henm* 
helpful they might turn out tu 
be, they could not provide i 
home for the children. It m, 
not Lucillc's own house, h *t 
old Mrs. Russell's, and ih- 
children rould be n0 
than welcome visitors. Tfapr 
own home was here; she wan- 
dered miserably how she coskj 
ever have thought otherwht 

She felt sick and shakes, bat 
hardest of all to bear was tt* 
rrlief she had heard in Digb/i 
voice after Nicholas had rrnat 
his announcement. After oty 
meat with them, after leu rtW 
an hour in their company, it. 
showed plainly that the 
and confusion, the raprr-aul- 
toss of a healthy and bouftr- 
ou> family, was not his idea sf 
gracious living. 

She lifted her head to trad 
Robert Debrelt's eyes on hat, 
studying her quietly, and iris 
her answering glance she tried 
to put all rhc anger and despair 
and frustration that filled hrr. 
all her dim conviction thu 
this was, in some way, hit faidl 

Then suddenly she brtamr 
aware, to her horror, that thm 
was no anger nnd no reproari 
in hex glance; there was cab 
a desperate appeal. She had 
no clear idea of what she sas 
asking him or telling him; sit 
knew only that the panic la 
her heart had lhown for a 
moment in her eyes as ifcf 
looked at him. 

She came out of a tnuiress 
realise that ihr others had gtfflf 
out, leaving her with Diglnr 1b 
the dining-room He was wxicfc* 
ing her, and seemed aboul a> 
say something, but Lucille could 
bear Jeff's voice, arid she km* 
that Nicholas had met him is 
the hall and had taken him into 
the drawing-room, and that 
Robert and Rose were in there 
too. 

An m'CTwhcLming sense af 
hex isolation swept over 
Tt was too sudden, this sevrr 
ance, she thought dew-laicrf. 
They hod all accepted the fad 
of her marriage without either 
congratulation or regret i tbff 
though it had 



behaving as 
taken place, as though she 
already gone. 

She got up and walked 
the hall and wrnt into oat 
drawing-room, and Dighy. after 
some hesiution, followed hst 
Lucille made no attempt to so- 
proach the subject by a C&* 
cuiioui route; she faced Nifh- 
olas and released something «f 
her feeling of reproach, 

"You've worked fast/* aV 
told bins, 

"Yes," he admitted. "But—* 
"And without a word to taw! 
"1 told vou exactly what I 
was going to du." he said. "Tfc* 
only surprise is that I did it 
"You had no right to do «•[ 
thing definite without talking" 1 
over with me " 

"I've got your letter in *s) 
pocket," he laid nwH 
"You'd given orders for tk* 
sale of Wood Mount briar* 
you'd so much as asked m if 
what we thought of the id** 
You meant well, but you 
got that even if you didn't w*a1 
to live here any more, wc intf* 1 
want to." 

"I cold you that we muloVl 
. . . that 1 thought we couluVj 
afford to keep the house. « 
you had any other ideas, I 
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jL-uW ihrmwW>- 

"WrTlAicillr.? You've done 
„ur wbwklw ui all. and Inj 

job. New Ifi up tome 
w let you g« . Wlth l .. rJe « 
"uid. comci««, if you 

ike. '« w " of 
here ,,, offer to take u« all in, 
fat it would lit b»v« worked. 
Now yof «n be at ease, be 
i^ppv, we cud look in on you 
and you can look in on ui mid 
you'll be »»'« 111 f «' ,h * 1 ""%>- 
ihins'i if™* 1 °" e r, "' e l' ■ -'J 31 
only »rrv y"» drags™ D'Sty 
all thil way for nothing. 

■•Mot (ui nothing." laid Digby 
politely. "I wanted to meet 
you a". ruther " 

Lucille stared »l tier brother. 
She wanted to aak him where 
he wiu getting money from; he 
could not lake over a houie 
jnd t family, [MY, hmnehold 
□ill!) pa? ^biKiJ bills without 
m onW. 11 she asked him, if 
\ he said that Robert Debrett 
a wive of f 1 1 r a rose and almost 
choked her — then the would 
|or g rt her upbringing and ihe 
would personally throw every 
penny bark in Robert's hand- 
tome, calm, unreadable coun- 
tenance. 

She heard Jeff clearing hii 
throat nervously and turned to 
face him. 
"I came to tell you, Lucille," 
! he uid, "that . . . well, as a 
ii mattrr of fact, the house . . . 
die house has been told." 

Bewilderment, shock, a feel- 
ing of ulter misery swung the 
drawing-toon] round Lucille 
and fettlrd it again at a some- 
what crooked angle. 

"Sold?" the managed In ask 

"Last night/' laid Nicholas. 

She stared at him. com pre- 
heniinn beginning In creep into 
her nrhld- 

"Who . . . bought it? 1 ' ihe 
aiked. 

"I did," uid Robert. 
"I did." uid Jeff. 
"I did," laid Nicholas 
all did. All three of us. 
put down one-lhird of 
price apiece- — roughly. In case 
you're wondering where my 
share came from, I'll tell you — 
from the hank A little thing 
called a mortgage. The house 
fetched eight thousand: three 
thousand from Robert, three 
from Jeff, the other two front 
me. The bank got a bit stuffy 
about lecurity, and Uncle Bill 
uid he'd lake rare nf that. I'm 
keeping a third of the house 
■ for myielf and the three kid»; 
Jeff and Role are having their 
hit, and Rohert'i putting a 
bathroom in the top flat and 
Ming it a> a week-end and holi- 
day home lor the sole purpose 
of keeping in touch with Pitt- 
ro'l cooking. Piclro'i a fixture, 
and so ts Corny— Miu Corn- 
hill. She ought to go, ihe says, 
hut the can i make herself do 
it- And to there you are. You 
ran have a lovely wedding, and 
mine of hi li.ineinc round your 
neck." 

He Hopped, and nobody 
'poke for some minutes. Lucille 
tould riot have spoken if she 
had tried: the others were 
iUrnt, watching her. 

At last, clearing his throat 
4 -jIj ™P°rtantly, Digby de- 
cided to voice the appreciation 
'» 'he Rtuaeii,, 

1 d like to say," he began, 
"?d found the words dying on 
t'U hps Lucille was looking 
j> 1 him, and the «cpr«sion on 
<"? face was to— he groped, 
i rejected M d anally .etiled for 
Irrocrous. 
.''PUaue keep out of this." ihe 
mi a low, dangerous voice, 
i hii ii nothins; whatsoever to 

, v° .* , ! t,l ' ou ' ft'« between 
Nicholas „d cvKjf no bod» 
^nobody else." 

"Eacept Jrff and Rose and 
™^ ' Nicholas reminded 

The hot, tight feelme in 

mSS 'J hroat m0l '« 1 W 1 «P<>« 
* Und her eyes. She felt them 
^"■Ung, and knew with a 
?" d horror that in a moment 
■ 1™ ¥°' D S tn open her 
1 1 er ? No, not cry, 

j owl ' t=ld herself in panic. 
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She waa going to open her 
mouth and howl like a. do% r 
howl Ijerause it was all over 
4 ltd aritled — finished, tied up, 
to everybody's satisfaction, ex- 
cept 1 her own. 

She was free; she could 
marry Digby and live happily 
with him and his mother. And 
ihe was going to howl like a 
im 

But not here. Not in front 
of them all. Not with Robert 
Dehrett's < ool, quiet, all-seeing 
cy« upon her. Not with this 
feeling in her mind that he had 
done thif,— tomehow — to force 
her hand. 

She turned and wnlkrd pait 
th<rm to the door. Robert 
opened it for her and she paused 
him without a word. 

He doled the door. Di#by 
walked to a window and itood 
t,'. .?...« out abatruciedly, hii 
thought* far from plcajant. His 
mother had often hinted . . , 
but thii diiplay of - . really, 
thr had looked almodt fright- 
pninffly fierre. Perhaps hia 
mother IWI been. 

He was aware that Nicholas 
wu sprakitig to lum, and 
turned. 

"I'm terry we've inflicted so 
much of thii family problem 
on you," he wa» iaylnB. 

DiKby looked at him and 
managed a weak, ■ vt:ry weak 
imile. 

"No, no r . . not at all," 
he said. 

"Lucille often ffMM ofT with 
A bang." said Nicholas, "but it 
doe.in*t last long. You mustn't 
take any notice." 

"No — ah, no Of course 
not,' k laid Digby. But 

"So don't let it worry you " 

L *No, no. its just . . . it'i 
just . . . H'» juit that unp'j up- 
set, rather," Digby confided. 



Digby had allowed himielf 
four day* at Wood Mount; two 
were to br devoted to rlearine 
up any unfinished business there 
ruis[hi he over the unlooked-for 
return of Lucille 's brother* and 
sisters: the other two day* he 
planned to give to the agreeable 
task of getting better acquainted 
with hu future sistnri-in-law 
and brothers-in-law 

He saw with relief on his 
arrival that Nicholas had re- 
lieved him of the first duty; 
hr l-hrrrforp applied himself 
to the second with wal and 
goodwill, but went to bed every 
nipht with the ireling that as 
far as getting to know the 
family was concerned, he wai 
no further on thafl if bfi had 
stayed at home in Cornwall — 
and he was beginning to wish 
very much that he had done 
ao. 

He had chosen Nirholas for 
the first cif his friendly over- 
tures. He found him pleasant 
bill., he thought, somfrwhat 
frivolous; conversations with 
him seemed to run in aimless 
circles. lie had i nq uired 
about the pouibilitics of a job. 
and Nicholas had smilnj hap- 
pily. 

"Qnc'll turn up, ,J he laid. 

"Yes," said Digby. ,L of 
course. But had you any par- 
lECular lends in mind?" 

"Leads?" 

"Is there anyone to whom 
you can apply, anyone who 
has influence anywhere ?" 

"Not a soul," said Nicholas 
cheerfully, "We're not aw- 
fully well set up with influen- 
tial contacts. 1 ' 

"U.I'. Mr. Milward suggested 
anything 

"Untie Bill? Well, if ihe 
wont comes to the worst, he'U 
give me a desk in his outer 
office and let me interview 
clients. " 

"Finding the right job u a 
fairly serious matter." 

"It ul Thank goodm-ii, 
Fttfi got my trumpet. I ran 
always stand outside a pub and 



send Julia round with the ha(- 
1 might have a shot outside 
The George. Incidentally, 
you're earning to dinner there 
wiih us on Tuesday evening, 
uren't you ?" 

"Mr. Drbrelt was kind 
rnuugh to invite me y yes." 

"Hi-'» giving a return show 
tO Uf|Cle Bill and Aunt Macpjie. 
Lucille wanted to have it 
here, but Robert said no* it 
waa to br his party at The 
Georgr. When da you go 
baclt?" 

"I shall have to leave on 
Wednesday, I'm afraid. May 
! take this opportunity of say- 
ing how glad I am thai thrnea 
have turned out so well as rr- 
yards the house? Lucille and 
I will be very happy if things 
go well here. 

"Not as happy as I'll be," 
coinmrntrri Nicholas. "But it 
was a silly idea to sell, any» 
way. Lucille has them come- 
times/' 

His friendly ovrrturei to the 
younger members of the family 
were met, he had to admit, 
with inattention and yawns. As 
for Lucille — 

Hr frowned. There was no 
doubt that Liu jlle was behaving 
very oddly. Mattrrs had been 
scttlrd to everybody's Rati&iac- 
tinn and the future was clear, 
but ihe (teemed to be under 
more strain now than she had 
hern when the probh-m was 
ttUl unsolved- ff she would 



the moment hr reached home. 
He wanted to be in his dim 
library at home watching his 
mother sealed in hrr high- 
backed chair at the other side 
of the fireplace, slim, silent., 
and utterly dignified. F-ven to 
imagine Nicholas ami his trum- 
pet in that setting was a horrur 
from which he shrank — and 
yet he had agreed to throw his 
home open to them all. 

It had betfl) madness and be 
could not be too gralrful to 
the Providence that had sent 
Nicholas to Wood Mount in 
time. 

Hr had been mad. Inn l»r had 
regained most of his sanity. 
It only remained for him to go 
homr and disrover how much 
madness still remained. 

Digby was the only adult ui 
Wood Mount who had any 
liOKcrins dgubts about the 
situation. Robert Drbrrtt was 
quite rlear un all \>oinl§ but 
one: how he was to extricatr 
Lucille from an unsuitable 

giLgttMsat. 

That slie had appealed to 
him, he was completely certain. 
She had not meant to, hut she 
had been frightened and she 
had turned to him with an un- 
spoke n plea. H e had n ot 
aotwrired it — as yet. There 
was nothing to be done yet; 
Digby wan going away and it 
was only necessary to see that 
Lucille did not follow him. He 
would be here tD aee to t hat- 




take his advice and come back 
to Cornwall as soon as possible, 
thr family would settle down 
under the new conditions. 

But Lucille reiuscd, unac- 
countably, to discuss the mat- 
ter; worse, he had scarcely had 
a word with her mem his 
arrival. 

Tuesday came and they had 
had no time whatsoever to 
themselves: on the morrow he 
waa to go home. His journey 
had been made for nothing, 
for worse than nothing, for 
if he had stayed at home- he 
would not now have been 
weighed down with these feel- 
ings of uneaiinrai and appre~ 
heii-iiort, 

Hr faced the fact with curi- 
osity as hia chief emotion and 
went on to speculate about 
Robert Debretl. A woman 
might lose her head for a time 
over a man like that; he. was ■ 
handacrne fellow and he knew 
how to play on people's suscep- 
tibilities. But hr had been in 
the house only forty-right hours 
before his own arrival and, to 
do him justice, hr seemed to 
spend a* much time with the 
other* as with Lucille. Hi- bad 
said nothing about, leaving 
Crecnhursi — that might be a 
point to look into. But in- 
quiries might lead to thr sus- 
picion that he was jealous — 
and he was not, not in the 
least. 

At this point Digby felt it 
unsafe to examine his feelings 
too closely. He knew only that 
he was no? happy, but he was 
in alien surroundings and an 
alien atmosphere and he would 
no doubt recover bin serenity 



It wnuld work out, he de- 
cided. She loved 'him; if she 
didn't, she wouldn' t have al- 
lowed him to stay in Green- 
hurst. A wurd f rum her would 
have sent him away, but she 
haaj not *atd it. That was 
ruough. She thought, the poor 
sweet, that she was stuck with 
Digby; there was nothing to 
be done about that at tht; 
moment. If thr fi-lluw hadn't 
been so likeable; one could have 
been ruthless, but m his pale, 
boneless way hr was a nice 
chap and God knows he was 
doing his beat to keep his head 
above water. There was no 
nred to make things worse for 
him. Let him go home in 
peace; he would learn soon 
enough that Lucille was not for 
ham. 

They had only to wail and 
the thing would work itself 
out 



Robert had planned his din- 
ner-party as a return for the 
Milwards* hospitality. A table 
for eiffht — Robert, Mr. and 
Mrs. Milw.ird and JcfT Lucille, 
Rose, Nicholas, and Digby — 
waited in a quiet corner of the 
dining-room, and the landlord 
had fallen in with his wish for 
qu i ctness in all reaper.; rs bu t 
olte: the band, which played 
only on S.iTurdays, should play 
tonight to mark the occasion as 
one of congratulations tn young 
Mr. Milward and his fu lure 
wife ; they wc re both weB 
known and liked by the hotel 
staff, and to this much perhaps 
Mr. Drbrctt would agree. 

Robert agreed and drove out 
to Wood Mount to drive his 



guests into Grccnburst. They 
could all have fitted with ease 
into his car, hut Nicholas chose 
to usr his newlv mended motor- 
bike and sidecar, and Digby, 
on an impulse wln<h he could 
not quite analyse and which 
teemed to spring from a s-ud* 
den reluctance to m.ike use of 
Robert Dcbrclt 'i sumptuous 
liriiouftinr, elected to go in the 
sidecar. 

Robert and his passengers 
drove olT. Nicholas was still in 
hii room, giving a last twist 
to hii bow tie: Digby waited 
for him in the drawing-room. 
Also in the room, rosy from 
their baths, py jama-clad, replete 
after Pietro's generous supper, 
were Simian and Julia and Dom- 
inic. Digby, studying them 
thoughtfully from his chair, was 
struck by the rralnation that if 
his mother could see them with- 
out being compelled to liaten 
to them, she would doubtless 
find them a charming trio, If 
only tln_-ir voices, their manners, 
their habits could be toned 
down, or brushed up! 

He remembered, and the 
memory brought a tightness to 
his throat, that at thrir age* 
having had his bath and supper, 
he would go downstairs and 
join hilt mother in thr. library. 
There, under the big shaded 
light, he would curl up at her 
feet and she would read aloud 
to h im . There wou Id be no 
sound but that of her bw. level 
vnice. Had anybody, he won- 
dered. rvrr tried to instil in 
thriw children any of the 
linisous his mother had taught 
hint: restfulneM, calm, re- 
straint? Perhaps if anybody had 
ever made the effort — 

"Would you like me to read 
to you? H he found himself ask- 
ing- 

It was some time before they 
heard him. Julia was fiitting 
on Dominic's chest and inform- 
ing him in piercing accents that 
she was a squaw about to win 
her first scalp — hii. It was 
Simon who, noticing that Digby 
had spoken, pulled Long John 
away from the combatants and 
demanded their attention. 

"Well, if you said some- 
thing/' Julia told him irritably, 
"say it again louder, for good- 
net!' sake/' 

"1 didn't say anything; Digby 
did," explained Simon. 

"Oh. I'm sorry; wc were yell- 
ing and couldn't hear you," 
Julia told Digby. "How did 
they scalp people, actually? 
If it's sort of skinning, did 
their hair ever grow again? Tf 
it — " 

II" said shall he read to 

us," broke in Simon, 

"Who said ?" asked Dominic. 
"Digby said." 

It was clear to Digby that 
there was no wild rush to avail 
themselves of his offer. After 
some moments of considera- 
tion Julia spoke doubtfully. 

"Reading i sort of dull, iin't 
it? Ifs very kind of you, but 
couldn't you play the piano in- 
stead and then wc can all 
ting P* 

"Oh. yes! Oh t do play!" en- 
treated Dominic 

"Can you play The March, 
March — " 

"I'm afraid not," said Digby. 
"1 wasn't musical." 

"Loos; John can sing. Would 
you like to hear him?" a-ked 
Simon. 

"Well, perhaps some other 

ir Did you ever have a dog?" 
Julia asked him. 

"No. as a matter of fact, I 
. . . well, no," said Digby. 

"Wouldn't your mother let 
you?' 1 asked Dominie in arton* 
ishmetiL 

"She . . i well, I daresay she 
would have let me if I'd wanted 
one, you know, but . . . you 
see . if you have a bil? dog 
they're rather loo much for old 
ladies, and — " 

"I expect she wou/dn't look 
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alter it while you were at 
school. 1 ' said Julia, and there 
was warm sympathy in her 

voice. 

"She — no, it wasn't that. 1 " 
explained Digby. "As a matter 
of far t, I didn't go to u'huol." 

Tins pronouncement brought 
something for winch he had 
longed simc his arrival; dead 
s Hence . For a few i n omen ts 
hr could hear the ticking of the 
clock on the mantelpiece and 
then the babel burst out again. 

"Didn't (jo to school?" ex* 
claimed Simon. 

"Ob, you lucky, lucky, 
lucky V said J ulia yearningly, 
"Oh. I with I'd had your 
mother! {low did you make 
her not send you?" 

"I wasn't too strong as a 
youngster." said Digby. "I was 
mn-down, rather." 

"Sort of ill?" said Dominic. 

"Yw. I had a tutor." 

"Thai's a sort of governess, 
only *i man," explained Julia 
"1 wouldn't mind a tutor He 
couldn't make you do anything 
like they do in school." 

"Oh. but I worked very hard 
indeed," said Digby. "One has 
to work at one 1 * lessons, you 
know. That's the time for 
learning, when you're young. 
When you go out into the 
world you — " 

"Why did your mother call 
you Digby?" asked Julia. 

"It wu my grandfather's 
name." 

**How lung haven't you had 
a falheT for?" 

Digby stirred resttrssly, The 
three were seated in a circle at 
his feet, their glances upturned, 
their expressions alighl with in- 
terest. He had come, all at 
once, into the forefront of their 
minds; they were seeing him 
clearly for the first time and 
the realisation made him ner- 
vous. Far from feeling any 
kinship with them he found 
himself retreating;, be felt that 
it would be impossible for him 
ever to find any ground on 
which to meet them, 

"My father died when I was 
about two." he told them. 

"Then there was only you 
and your mother?" 

"That's aU.' 

"Didn't you ever have boys 
to tear"* 

"Perhaps. But I happen to 
have a rather wonderful 
mother, and she and I havr 
always liked living aj we did 
— quietly," 

"When ynu marry Lucille, 
and we come to lee you, shall 
we have to be very quiet?" 

"Only when you're anywhere 
where my mother might be 
disturbed. The hnuisr and thr 
garden are quite large, so you 
Could find lots of space to romp 
about in." 

A brief silence and then 
Julia 7 * voire. 

"But supposing when you're 
married you have lots of chil- 
dren, then they'll be Lucille'i 
children, won't they 1 and if 
they're Lurillc's, they'll be Ifke 
us, prob'ly, and then if thry 
make a lot of noise perhapt 
your mother won't likr that." 

"Oh, well," began Digby. 
"■he—" 

"By that time, silly," Domi- 
nic told hii sistrr indulgently, 
"she'll be dead, because she's 
old" 

"Oh! Well then in that 
case," said Julia, "I suppose 
it wouldn't matter much." 

The childish words uiercrd 
Digby s heart and drove the 
blood from hii rheeki. A vision 
of his house rose before him: 
his house, without the seren«- 
and slatt.y person of his 
mother. The house, empty of 
her presence and filled, initrad. 
with crude and unrestrained 
sounds bursts of laughter, 
snatches of long, yells of anger 
or approval . . . 

He was rouged by the entry 
of Nicholas, and got to his 
fret with open relief. 

Robert shepherded Lucille 
and Rose into the large, low- 
c*fl in ged I ou Bjfcfl of Th<- 

Continued ovrrisnf 
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George, and they were juuied 
by the Mi I wards. They l*t 
round in a circle, alinml .hi? 
oiilv party there, hut urcaefltly 
theft was heard ihr arrival of 
a Ur^r and ooisy srerup of 
people, *nd *° n thr y MW 
them enter the kftwge— *»f$W 
men, led by their large, chesr- 
fvd T luud-voi-rrd hast, 

Robert glanced «t the man 
.ind their eye* met. The next 
moment Joey Hclyin, the 
photographer whp had enter- 
tained Nicholas on his way 
home, had detpchr.d himself 
from oil friends and was ciosl- 
in|t the room with outstretched 
hand and a delighted ihouU 

*TVd1 1 well, well, chaic mc 
round thr hloc k. if it in-n' l 
RoVrt himself!" llr reached 
Robt-rt, seized hi» hand, ind 
(javc him a thump on the ihnul- 
dcr. "Robert, my loos-lost boy. 
what \ti the nume of turde 
toup are you doint! here?*' 

Robert itniled, and noted 
with *unie relief that Joey and 
hii Lricndi were sober: Joey's 
exuberance w^i dur to hii 
beins in an especially expan- 
sive mood , and exi r erncl y 
pieced with life. 

'Tm stuyinsr here," he told 
him. ,r Nisw go away, Joey. 
I ll talk to you afterward*." 

"What — no introduction to 
ynur frirnds. Rqhert. my boy?" 
joey looked round the rirrlr 
w. art (all y. " A blonde, a red- 
head, and no introduclionf i* 
Oh, don't be greedy, Robert." 
he protL-nted. "My friend* are 
vmir friends and you ought to 
tell thrm who I am. f'll trll 
them, I'm the boy." he in- 
fbn&td them nil. "who put this 
fellow Debrett on the map, I 
made him famous. I wai the 
r^mpraman who was an the 
job when hr m.nlr hii first biq 
sutceis; I was the boy who 
fVini thr iteme* thut *Sot him 
to >Urdojn. Mr, Joey H. H He 
turned towards hi* P^ty. 
■*Here, boys! f.'ome and meet 
Robert and his friend*." 

"No. Joey," Robert spoke 
appeal! nieiy. "This in a nice 
private little celebration,*' 

"Celebration ? Celebrating 
whal. Robert boy?" 

"An eniraffenieni. We've pat 
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"An engagement! Ho. ho, 
hoJ" roared Joey in delight 
' 'Now which it the bride- 
thr blonde or the red-brad? I* 
it thr blonde you've captured, 
Robert, my son?" 

^No. Joey- For Pete's sake, 
will you—" 

"Thm it's the red-head!" 
roared J*«y. "Robert, she's 
beautiful, she'* beautiful!" He 
was round at Lucille 1 * side. his 
voice dropped to a gentie 
murmur, hii round, ted lace 
bruming with fatherly deJitfht 
"Roberts darling will you te,l 
nif your name fr 

"My name's Lucille, hot — Ft 

"Lur-ille." Joey caressed 
Lhr sound. Then he turned 
J4wav and his voice rose to a 
;■ -v.hu bellow. "Boys! Contr 
on, gather round, gather round! 
We're goins to drink ttf Ruhr -ft 
and Lucille! Where's the 
waiter? Charlie, champa^nef 
Where** lhr band? Churlir. 
net 'rm out here, will you? Get 
cm out here und let's hear 
'em. Come an now, fellers, 
Kri round, act round." 

Robert eyed hii firsts The 
MLlwards were imiliniz; Few 
people could resist Joey"* 
warm-hearted manner. He wa* 
aware thaL he could chert 
Jor.y with a word — thr nirhi 
word. But he was thinking 
fnnt, and it seemed to him that 
this misunderstanding was 
leading them all towards some 
kind of climax. He would, he 
dendrd, let it *u on. 

He looked at Lucille. Joey 
had drawn her gently but irre- 
sistibly to her feet, aud was 
leading her into thr centre of 
his group uf friends; now hr 
w.i\ Luniinq barjc for Robert, 
ail d soon the two had been 
placed side by side, drink in 
han [1 , while romi d them were 
gathered a host of well-wishers, 
cn da usiaiti rally toa.it inp them. 

Robert looked down at,- Lu- 
rille, ami itniled. "If you ran 
bear this," he said, under cover 
of Joey's speech, "thm 1 ran.'* 

Sh' said nothing; her eyes 
wrrr on thr hotel entrance. 



and Robert, following; her 
glance, saw that Nil hola» and 
Diirbv had come in and were 
standing wanning the scene. 

* l And so." roared Joey in 
cuncluiion r *'f ask you 10 drink 
to the happy couple. Robert 
and Lucille. Robert and hi* 
lovily rcd-hcad. Long life 
and happineia!'* 

"Long life and happmra," 
echoed the company, 

"And now you may ki» her 
Robert, my boy," said Joey. 
"But me fir*L" 

Ke placed a soft, paternal 
ktss on Luc ille's cheek and 



on my way down lo Wood 
Mount thr other day. He's 
got thr wrwik; t-nd of the flick, 
ohvioiulv, but R.obr.rt'« qoltr 
riitht tit h-t it ride — Mopping 
Joey would be Lie arguing 
with Niigars." 

Ditiby wiu not looting at 
Jory; hi» itvrs, quit-l, spt-Lulii- 
tive. wrri! on Robert l>ebrctt 

"Drbretl," he said ilowlv. 
"arerra »q be makinit the most 

of it." 

Robert h.id detached Luc die 
from the rrowd. tpd wa» wulJc. 
rni< with her towtrdj lhr iwo 
standing ill the duorwav. 



NEXT WEEK'S NOVEL 

MONICA EWER, ihe papula*- Enps^ inh 
WTiltr, is. I he author of our tl rain a lie 
rnN-length "novel, "BKIDtiET." wfaidh will Ik- 
|iublishcd in next v/«s.*k"» iisfcuif. 

Wltett Pliilip Mi-Hilh\ b brilliunt you tie: 
M'i^itir^ murrirs Briil^L a coilea^ue, hv tan- 
not iinnginr Ibw'ir niRrria^ lieing anything 
hut happy, hut when a fellow («- tan tint, Hon. 
and bia wife, Althea, rome In live in ihe name 
"fir+lrit'l. Philip ihnlh hun emntionB in a turmoiL 

Thin It* an aiiEwrbinp story of the eutlffirt 
belwern twu women who loved the earner man. 



then turned her towards 
RoJx-rt, 

' H Shr'i yDiin, my boy." he 
pronounced. "Kiss her — kilt 
her, ran'l you ?** 

Kobrrt lookrtd over the 
head* of the romjwy and met 
Uiubv's ghincc bricHy; thru he 
bent and laid hb Yipt on Lu- 
riHr'*. Then, handing his class 
and hen to Joey, he look her 
in hts arms and did the thing 
mflTi* thoroughly. At the doar> 
Nicholas turned and studied 
hi* companion curiously. 

"You needn't mind.'" he toJd 
him, "I met this Joey fellow 



Nicholas waited, for them, and 
ted them out on to the quirt 
porch, shutting uut the founds 
of the band nnd the almost pro- 
fessional men's c hoi r . now 
bemt; rundurtrd by Jory. 

Outside, Nicholai was ihe 
tint to siprnk- 

*Tvr explained to Ditiby, 11 
he said, "that it was all a mis- 
understanding." 

"And niy own opinion.* 1 said 
Digby. "was that it could have 
bem stopped at once if — " He 
linked at Robert "if vou'd 
wanted to stop il Am I right?" 

"Quite rifiht," said Robert 
quiet Iv. 



Luc ille turn ed to look a t 
him. 

"Then why didn't you?" she 
.i?iked 

Jl It seemed a (food chance," 
wid Robert, "to explain ^Wmi 
1 felt about you." 

"Aren T l you talking a bn loo 
Ttiuch ?" Michohu .-nked him, 

"I don't think so." Mid 
Robert. "It'n not easy u* tell 
3 s^irl ynu Jove her when her 
fiance's around. Mv idea was 
to let httti go away and then 
find out whether there u.f. any 
chance of making Lucille 
clump her mind and stay 
here.' 1 ' 

"An honest rnss micnl have 
vonskdrreif coming to tat first," 
pointed out DiL-hy. 

"I lhou K hi of it," said 
Robert, "but I happened to 
lite you, and I also — Jtnee 
we're being honrst now — had 
□ n idea that you wrrr finding 
the set-up rather more than 
vou barfrnincd for." 

M I was prepared to do my 
best/' said Di^hy. "I'm not a 
family man and I don't pretend 
to be. I'll be as honest as 
yourself and admit that — for 
my mother 1 * sakr — I am re- 
lieved that Wood Mount is not 
to be sold." 

"And Ell admit that 1 think 
there's been a great deal too 
murh of vour mother's feelings 
about the whole thing," *aid 
Robert. "Tf marrying Lucille 
meant moving your moihrr to 
the Dower Home and installing 
all your in-laws, from Nicholas 
downwards, for Lucillr't peace 
Of mind, then yuu should \mve 
dorm il and bee.n happy to." 

*'I am sorry; I cannot agree 
with that," said Di^hy 

"If H>nirbody's got ■ coin," 
murmured Nicholai, "this thing 
could be settled in no time," 
F[r Iriokcd at hU tiller. lfc This 
might be someihJncc to do with 
you" he suggested. "Can't you 
say Krmethin.gr' 

"I've got nothing to say," 
said Lucille, "rir.ept that if 
Digby dorsn r t like my family, 
he's only got to say so.* 4 



RubiTt took her arm , iril , 
turned her gently to face. htm. 

"Listen." he saiil slowly "\ 
love yon. I would like yiju. ^ 
know that nevrr hefore^ exem 
when reading it frum a atrip) 
have I asked a woman to laa^' 
If you Jove this fellow -» 
and he's p decent chap - ^ 
nay so and we'll all know ^hrt* 
wr arc. Rut if you fori that — 
Eatt'i 1 on — you could get (q 
like me, I'd be very proud it 
wait." 

Lurillr-'i cyri went to lijgj^ 
She put out a hand and hr 
grasped it; with her glance nst 
ing uii him. the spoke slowly 
and dreamily. 

"1 have an idea." the nj^ 
Mint I'm ahout to be /iliri" 

Digby smiled at hrr, an 
certain but sintruiarly v***. 
smile. 

"1 love voy very aintk 
Luciilc," he said, "but — *-~ 
" fJut there are other thiii(Br- 

yrs ?" she sajd. 

1'herc wire other ihcnM 
There was peace for the spljtft 
there was ibc peace nf TSfc 
and mind in which hi.- had «w, 
lived and in which hr niiglu 
live ncain Beauty had bees 
within his grtnp. hut the p nn 
of keeping it was too high - 
too bath for him to pay. 

fie raised Lucille'* hand for 
n moment to hi* tips and tfe 
gesture was oddly dfgninci 
Then hr placed it in Robert'* 
and, turning, went down thr 
strps of the inn and wnlkrd U- 
ward,* a tani. He would ftny- 
in it (o WoimJ Mount; it would 
wait for him while he bnwglit 
down hii suitcase: it would ttlr 
him to the station and thru 
tbanfc God — he would he on 
his way home. 

Hoinr \way from thr 
tumuM: h.n k to the librar-y wjiji 
its shaded lights: b^ck lu In 
gracious, silvrr-haired. qurrtili 
mother: hat;k to his books sad 
his pictures and hk music. 

He had meant to look bsdc 
a* the tnx i drove n way Inn 
he forgot — hr was lost in corn- 
Imiplation of this happy futirr- 

Hc w;l* driven aw.iv KM ht 
was uttcrlv content. 

(Copy right! 



Worry, rushed meals, anxiety, cause 

\N DIGEST/ 

De Witt's Antacid Powder gives quick, sure relief 



It it common medical knowled^ft that many 
o( our ukn and pum too ay are cauted by 
a teoubled Mate of mind Thi» i> particularly 
true of indi;e>cion When the mind 11 upset, 
.t Mami to lollow naturally that the itomuh 
will be upiet alio. When tnii happenito you. 
^et De Wict'i Antacid Powder without delay 
Thu wonderlul. wel|.bal 4 „ ce d formula rapidly 
neutralise* tttetU itomach acidity and eniurej 
prolonged re!, el (rem pain and discomfort by 



spreading a soothing, protective coating over 
the troubled itomach lining A tea&poonful 
in half a glass of water it usually all that it 
required to restore normal di£e%tivc balance. 
Keep De Witt s Antacid Powder always! on 
hand and take it whenever indigestion 
threatens. It is a perfectly safe, corrective 
medicine which can also be giwen to children 
with absolute confidence. Sold by chemissti 
and storekeepers everywhere 



De Witts 

ANTACID POWDER AND TABIETS 



"I RECOMMEND De WITT'S " 
! says Nurse R., Huntbridge, Vic 

I have been a pnvste nurse for 2Q years, and have 
I recommended De Witt : Antacid Powder to patients 
( all round the various suburbs in which I work. I have 
| taken De Witt s Antacid Powder regularly myself lor 
| nervous indigestion with great success 

Th. sr,,--, u< ir... I*n«^ .»™ t. inn i. oi.' ^efoowrev. flfftcj 



When away horn home always 
cany De Witt'M Antacid Tablets 
In handy, tear-oli. ceflophane 
itrtps these pleasant - tasting 
tab/eti give quicJt. sure re/re/ 
when disiolved on the tongue 



POWDER.. 7/- large «»nom» size - Regular size 3/6. TABLETS.. 3/3 Urge economy size - Regular size 1/9. 
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r4?4S.— Tulortd sheath de- 
rived «th d"" 1 ™ 
"k trio, nw ba, ™ u 



nctkliiw- 



Sises: 32 to 3flm. 



^ PHTTERnS 



* Miifitan Patternt and KenUtniitirft, 
Wo*l*tm mnif hf uf) lamed i^mi-iJi- 
a (el* /ram / ji«rt;Nn Patfirrnt r*l|i. 
tiif., B4S Jln.Tii St.. Ultimo, 9yd 
mrp rpuffal (tddrfji Bn.r itfilt, 
O.P.O.* s5jidn«?lU. Fflftm.an.ia3i read- 
er! lAOU-ld addrflii order i to BOX 
ftf-fl. OJ*.0., Hotmrt, Nfti' Zealand 
nradrrj Jtfld money qrdfrx onfp 
dir-cct lo ra»hw% Pattrmi Pty, 
Ltd , M5 Hurri, fit., im.nw. Sytfnrf, 




BEGINNERS PATTERN 
F4245. — Btfjiinnrr)' pattern 
fo r an L'asy-lomaJtc pe Iticoa t, 
flip. Si/rv 3b to 42m. hips. 
Re quires | yd 3 bi n du- 
tertal, 2yd*. 36uj. uifFcnrd 
net, and tifytda. |in_ lucr 
edging- Price a/6. 



F4 24 4. — 

Spring onc- 
pieee pret- 
tied with 
lace, the 
bodice 

moulded, skirt softly 
gatherc-d. Sistn: 32 to 
38in. bun. Requires 3j 
yds. 31im. material, and 
3 J, yds. liter edging. Price 
V9. 





F4246. — Feminine one-piece design 
for formal afternoons or informal 
evenings. Siies: 32 to 38in, buit. 
Requires 5|yda. 36 in. material, 
iydi. 2iin. lace, and liydi. 2in 
bee. Price 3/9. 



F4247. - One- 
piece designed for 
spring into sum- 
mer, has a ba- 
teau neck. 
Iine, (Hetty 
bttlr - girl 
sash. And 
a t h e r cd 
Sixes: 

32 lo 38in. bust Require* 
4tyd>. 3Gin. material and 
lyd. 36in. contrast. Price 

3/9. 

F««. — Button-through 
oat-dress with contrasting 
braid trim. Sizes: 32 to 38in. 
bust. Requires 5-)ydi. 36in. material and 
d[ braid edging. Price S/9. 

NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 

Pi*- tm. — KMAU, ClW/« tHUSR 
Preltj tram- buttoned dre*a Lft oolnJnmulfr cut out remdj Ui make lev multi- 
colored pftALel haJrcord vllh u wlslLr iround. 

SIxM! LenfLh itKn, far 4 yr.»r* ]]ia. (dt S lo I ytnrt 21 fl. 2nin for 

7 to I jrear* 34 fl. lAin. for 8 to 10 yearn M'9. FusUge- and TtElfilr»ucni 1/0 
ixtra 

Km. SSM —TABIJC (. KNTltl 
AfitracllTelr f!«iBTnnj i libit centre l» obiauanble rut out ready to maltr and 
dwlj traced to embroider Witt a flower design. The mmUrlkU tnd color 
chiller lacludn heEVV-l-PXtufcfl whJtr nnd cn?*m llnttu uuf ihi-cr Urjn in 
blue, Ibdoo. pick, utd grrwn. 61»i ULn. by 171n Prloe TO. Pajti.(C Bd. 
MROk. 

Mt> SI,— MttAiFAST Oft 1. 1! STaTTOfi LIAVTH 
THe clotb. with EtifttctaJnc itrrlcttA, U obUkliuU«]« cut out read; to make anil 
alaarlf trac«d to embroider wlLh an APpUaue ciierrwd-lrftr dojitfrji. Tlie 
delicti la featurwj cb the lour earner*, afl the i*klll] TIV alJitcflal U thpru. 
dnmuk abt*lmble In. red and wJiite. frwn and whltt*, blue 
*cnt While, hmon and wtille, wltb ■> doe black ovrrx tripe. SUes 
At toj illtt. Price 15/fl Ptutagi? and TBCutTall^n I/O - viti 
aervlolLei u t. : . iiln. Price I f each Poata«e 3d. oJCira. 

N». Effi- — ONE-rTKCT l>RHSs 
cVIccTClcaa nne-p,«c drcjk with a pr*tty nvckllnc and lull. 
Rathered ikjrt i« outklnahle cut out ready to mtkt In ft 
mulu-toloretl doral rtcuj dlmJedrd with a white ground 
Bttet |t ftnd »tn. bua. 39/^, 30 and 34Ln bust 43/2. Ptnlmrf 
and r.r«litra< titan jt/- e^tm. 






PUT YOUR SKIN ON THIS 
HEALTH-AND-BEAUTY DIET 

She is everyone's idea of ihc young Australian 
beauty — and beautiful in any language with her 
clear-eyed ga/c shining hair and smooth, flawless 
complexion. Paula Frappell is 18, lives wilh her 
parents at Rockdale. Sydney, and tike her mother, 
uses Rcxona Soap lo guard the natural loveliness 
of her skin. 




REXONA helps 
skin blemishes 
disappear 

Why bother wiih complicated beauty routines. 
wh«n with Rexona Soap, you can have, and hold, 
a wonderful, blemish-free complexion? With just 
this one fragrant soap, you can cleanse, smooth 
and help heal your precious skin. You'll be 
thrilled to see how Rexona gives your complexion 
a radiant loveliness . . . leaves your skin feeling: 
cool and dewy-fresh 



SJih im 1 fS 



Rare Beauty Oil* 

Htxona Soop m medwatrd 
wilh Caitvl. an txctutixf 
Menil nf ttth af riK/r. 
rauia, rlufex irrrhmih 
ami Ikrrttyl mrlale. Tftt'.rr 
1 ' rw* heuutv a'id\ \iirk ttetp 

(C^v'? ^ 0*V pr«w whtrt Mtvit 

Mrmt.\hei vlurt. 



(.! KKt> VOI R NATI'RAl. I.OXKI.INKSS ALL <>\ F« 




When Kidneys 

WdrkToo Often 

Arr m1»«TT«.«*«l n.i.i imlriarra kv aw 

:r«)-jr-iit vILmiliallBi'i .'U/:|n 'hr t*V ....I 
u|fn> > TTtrv KyirLfiiUma u> la Mlmldrr 

Irrnniia" Baicka.rJitf umim AaHLn, L^c 

him; ■•l-i-ftlUrlMB, THlaklirn, IdlBLHKit. 
In irrs ujj If U tnrt-p CfPClr* Ucrtrr UU Mfrw --.->. 
■ fwamrm.Uy ruu-dwm /eelm* «j-r utuiMi 
flljf L n (TTTO-rui UKfl Usllif-jf IJid iilsvrhtci 



r*T7 fir. .In-.- mt i. t"- _ 

■Kirfiiintii.j conriiuMoa'rt mtHUciti* ■•■ i rtfiu 

" •rrini|ii>tti| Lh*w Irrjutilf. "~ 



irjW w!riTl*»r"i«« llw simnrn 



■ in 1 vii 



■ ii-ll «'l 
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Make Baby s Hair 
CROW CURLY 

4 Wnki Treatment 
4- EVItTWHtU 

Curlypef 



An-.;,! 8. 1956 
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( ADVERTISEMENT 1 



ATTRACTIVE 
P 



MARGARET MEKRII 



follow tbiW Uniple rule* to 
jour skill. 

nnt s powder bate as delJ- 
2£ V summer flowers. Smooth 

art of wlll,:b ESL 0 ?^ 

emabtnes so effectively wltb the 

C, mu with an ail-day oom- 
uKawn protection, and frm?- 
ranet. 



Hag cottonwool 
psjr. It in «■ 
livirieruc than a puff. •» It a° 
and should, be renewed daily 
Now pat on your favorite pow- 
der, being lure that it Is a 
stawit that compliments your 
colouring. Cover the whole sur- 
face of your flu*. N«rer rub In 
pnwdfr. but pat It gently and 
j-verdy Into the akin. By the 
war. It la best to puff out your 
cheeka as you apply your pow- 
der, so that your make-up Is 
rtdgelesa and nnoottL 

N«xt. With • fresh piece at 
cottonwool, or. better still, a 
powder brush, dust off excess 
powder making sure that there 
are no packet* of powder left 
at the corners of your eyes or 
beside your nose. 

Finally, with a small brush- 
is toothbrush. If you will — brush 
roar eyebrows and hairiini. 
clear of powder. 

You are now ready for your 
dnal make-up, lipstick and mas- 
cara, and ready for a, day of 
make-up sleekness. 

Copyright: Margaret Merril 
Beauty School.) 




1* a powder 
much more 




JUST Till THE WIFE 
♦* buy FORD PILLS 
'« ft* larger economy 
Family (be. and 
get over twice 
Nw quantity 
for only 5/4 
EVERYWHERE ^\ 




srewr or cut out readr to rrwifcr. 
"FIA." — The new spring Empire-line ii featured in this 
prelty afternoon dress. The material ii a florai-and-stripc- 
prinled cacsai Boimic Prince flaircord. Color fhoir.r includes 
pink and white, green And white, blue and white, lemon and 
white, all overprinted with a amall bhick 
daisy. 

Reedy ro Wear: Sues 32 and J+in. bus 
59/fi, 36 and 38in. bust 63/9. Pottage ajid 
<n 3/- extra. 

Only: Sizes 32 and 34in. bust 39/9 
"In. bull 41/6. Postage and regis- 
tration 3/- extra. 

it 



registration 
Cue Out 




\ 


— rW<^ 




' >53 


f rV 

cuot 


n. 


N»U 


Stmk ,,1 


■•*>•<. 






mmm m 


WrjNfWo.si 


If OlfDE 


■•Wi"! tabu-t 

end rlLal,, 
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"PAULETTE." — Crirp, 
cool cotton dreia, de- 
signed for any daytime 
activity, has lots of style 
— a sleevelets bodice and 
chic peaked ihirt 
collar. The material 
is no- iron printed 
cotton. Color choice 
includes rose, blue, 
and while; mauve, 
green, and beige; 
blue, sage-green, and 
white; blue, pale green, and white. 
Ready to Wear; Sizes 32 and 3-rin bun 
76/9, 36 and 38in. butt 79/3. Postage 
and registration 3/3 extra- 
Cut Out Only: Sizes 32 and .Win bust 46/6, 36 and 38in. butt 
48/9. Postage and rejristTatirpii 3/3 rjurvi 



• Note. It ordering by mail, send to address on 
pace 77 Fashion Frocks may be inspected or 
obtained at Fashion Pattern Ftp. Ltd.. Mi 
Harris St.. Ultimo. Sydney. 



tonight 
tomorrow your hair is 
sunshine bright! 



/ / 

/ 



Every' 



Wfailr Kiiiti, the* t-eitialioiaaJ nev, 

brniity tTiralmenl •iimtij , i- 

itut junt a cream or a LHfaid ur a 
powder, Whit* Ruin ii a Ionian 
- the f.r&l ■■( ita kind aolm 
while, nitjn gmoolk, 

WImIc Hain Li a loapieu sLlhoi- 
poo with .Tuny gentit incrcdi- 
mu ; ir irm your hair llit? 
■hiiiitif look l*ut not dry 

ii. Prewrvcr- tiw natural oili 
wilboiii dull flbn, Lr«v«* your 
bnir pliuhL Kill- ea&y to |tia.njiufi<*. 

LOTION SHAMPOO 





Be prepared in the dork! 



It could be a lion — bul we im- 
port it's a prowling possum. In any 
event, our young eaplotrr is pre- 
pared with his "Erereadv" L-unp 
or Flashlight. And if he's a bicycle 
owner the Ti*er«»dy" Lamp and 
matching, tail lighl is a valuable 
possession. He'll use dependable 
"fcvtready" BarteTtes of course . . . 
that hare 20% more power. 

EVEREADY 

HAM 

Mdy" "Hiri* and (UCal Sirmbol 

ori ih. /•fl.tl-'-d trod* mdTit of Ev*'*od r 
{Avtt'fllio} ISy, Ltd. 1'Jse.Mnr H 5,W 
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VE N CATA CHE L LUM 

THE WORLDS BEST CURRY 



I CHILDREN 
I CROSSING 



U o 




Chili) roil when suing li> Seliuol cir returning home look care- 
fully 10 the right and lo the lefl before crossing any road. 
Molhem. «afcguard your children's energy with 
tin wholesome assistance of Home buttered 
ARNOTFS famniis Ml IK AllROWKOOT 

Biscuits in their School lunch. 
Let their even colour be your guide and the 
name AltNOTT your protection when buying 
biscuits for your children. 



There is no Substitute for Quality. 
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